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THE  , 

PROLOGUE 

IN  Troyj  there  lies  the  fcene  :.from  Jjles  (f  Greece 
^e  PriAces  orgiUoUs^  their  hi^b  Mood  cb^d^ 
Have  to  the  Port  of  Athens  fertt  th^lr  Jhips^ 
Fraught  with  the  minifters  and  injiruments 
Of  cruel  war.     Sixty  and  niney  that  wore 
^heir  Crownets  regal^  from  tb*  Athentan  bay 
Put  forth  toward  Phrygia,  and  their  vow  is  made 
to  ranfack  Troy;  within  wbofe  Jirong  Immures^ 
The  ravijh^d  Hclciij  Menelaus'  ^een^ 
With  wanton  P^rls  fletps ;  and  Tbn^s  the  parrel. 

To  Tenedos  they  come^ ; 

And  the  de^p-drawing  Barks  do  there  dijgorge 
Their  warlike  frau^tage.    Now  on  Dardan  Plains^ 
The  frejhy  ana  yet  unbruifedy  Greeks  do  pitch 
Their  brave  Pavillions.     Prhm' sjix  Gates  iW  C/'/y,  (i) 
(Dardan,  ^«^  Thymbria,  Ilia,  Scasa,  Troian, 
And  Antenorides,)  wiib  majfy  ftaples 

And   . 

(i)       ■    ■         PriamV  ^xK-gated  City 
Dardauy  a^Timbiia,  Helias,  Chetas,  Tttjen, 
And  Antetioridan^  fwitb.maffy  Staples 
And  correjfottjrve  and  fulfilling  bolts 

Stirre  up  the  Sons  of  Tr<^.]  This  has  been  a  moft  miferably  mangled 
Pailage,  thro*  all  the  Editions :  corrupted  at  once  into  falfe  Concord^  and 
fidfe  Keaibning.  Priafns  fix-gated  City  ftirre  up  the  Sons  of  7r^  ?  >  ■  ■ 
Here's  a  Verb  plural  govern'd  of  a  Nominative  fingular.  But  that  is 
cafily  remedied.  The  next  Queftion  to  be  asked,  is.  In  what  Scnfe  a 
Qty  having  fix  ftrong  Gates,  and  thofe  well  barr'd  and  bolted,  can  be 
£ud  to  fiir  up  its  Inhabitants  ?  unlefs  they  may  be  fuppos'd  to  derive 
feme  Spirit  from  the  Strength  of  their  Fortifications.  But  this  could 
not  be  the  Poetfs  Thought.  He  mull  mean,  I  take  it,  that  the  Greeks 
had  pitched  their  Tents  upon  the  Plains  before  Iroy ;  and  that  the  Trynns 
were  fecurely  barricaded  within  the  Walls  and  Gates  of  their  Gity. 
This  Scnfe  my  Correftion  reftores. 


4  PROLOGUE. 

j4nd  £^rrefponJive  and  fulfilling  boUs^    '    "  ^/  ''  '^ 

Sperre  up  the  fons  of  Troy.^- 

Now  expe£Iation  tickling  skittifh  fpirits 
On  one  and  other  ftde^  Trojan  and  Greek, 
Sets  all  on  hazard.     And  Either  dm  I  come 
A  Prvlogue  arm'df^'^  (i^t  not  in  confidence    ...^ 

'  ■        '   Priam*i  Six  Gates  i*di*  Cfty»  -       ^      '  - 

Sperre  up  the  Sons  ^f^Trcy,  \  '^ ' 

Why  they  migjit  be  call'd  Priam^s  Six  Gstesy  will  be  feen  in  the  Scqud 
of  this  Note.     To  Jperrty  or  J^r^  (from  the  old  feutonic  Word,  Cpcrcdf^ 
Signifies,  to  Jhut  up^  defend  by  Barrsy  &c.     And  in  this  veiy  Senfe  has 
Chaucer  ufed  the  Term  in  the  5th  Book  of  his  Trmlus  and  Crefiide. 
For  'when  hi  fitnv  her  Deoris  ^rred  «//, 
Well  nigh  fir  SortrnfJ  adrvoii  he  ^gan  to  /all. 
But  now  for  the  Six  Gates,    the  very  Names  of  which  our  Editors 
have  barbarouily  demolifh*d ;  and  which  Mr.  Pope,  tho  the  Tranfktor 
of  Homer,  had  not  the  Skill  to  reedify,  tiU  I  chalked  oat  the  Materials 
for  him.     We  find  them  enumerated  by  La  Cerdif,  (fiiom  Dares  Phrygims, 
as  he  informs  us ;)  in  his  Note  upon  this  Pailage  of  F{r^: 
■  ■     Hie  Juno  Sci:eas  favijjima  portas 

Prima  tenet,  ^neid.  ii.  r.  612. 

Trojanse    urbis  portas  fex  _enumerat  Dares ;    Antemridem^   Deerdaniex, 
Ilianty  Screamy  Catnmbriam,  Trojanam,     This  Lift  is  again  given  us  by 
Ttratpieilus  in  a  Note  upon  Alexander  ab  Alexandro,  ^lib.  iv.  cap.  23.) 
and  fifom  thefe  two  copied  by  Sir  Edward  Sherburne  in  his  Commentary 
upon  the  Troades  oi  Seneca  tranflated  by  him.     But  even  in  thefe  three 
PaiTages  we  have  to  deal  with  Error :  Catumhria  is  a  very  odd  Worti  ^ 
and,  I  am  well  fatisfied,  a  depraved  one.      1*11  endeavour  to  account 
for  the  Blunder,  and  give  the  true  Reading.     We  are  to  remember, 
there  was  near  old  Troy  a  Plain  callM  Thymbrfi ;  a  River,   that  run 
thro'  it,  call'd  fhymhrius  j  and  a  Temple  to  Apollo  Thymbraus,     The 
Gate,  that  *  w^e  are  fpeaking  of,  was  probably  defcrib*d  in  the  Greek 
Author   (fuppcs*d  to  be  T>ares  Phrygtus,  and  now  Jong  iince  loll)   to  be 
KetlA^BuiJifeiov  :  the  Gate  that  fac'd,  or  was  in  the  Neigjibourhood  of, 
th&  aforelaid  Plain  and. River.     And  from  tl^ence,  aslfufpeft,  by  the 
J^egligence  or  Ignorange  of  the  Tranflator,  the  two  GreeJt  Words  were 
joiay,  and  corrupted  into  Catumbria.     The  corrcdler  Editions  of  Dares 
Phr^ius  {I  mesm  the .  Latin  Verfion,  which  goes  under  that  Name ;} 
neither  read  as  Cerda,  Tiraquellus  or  Sir  Edtvard  Sherburne  have  given 

us  this  Paffage;  but  thus; llio  portas  fecit  (fcii  Priamus)    quorum 

Nomina  h/ec  funt,  Antcmridat,  Dardania,  Ilia,  Sctta,  Thymbraese, 
^rojana.  This  exa£lly  fquares  with  my  Emendation,  as  well  as  affigns 
the  Caufe  why  our  Poet  might  call  the  Six  Gates  Pr/w/w's,  who  ^a^ 
the  Builder  of  them. 

Of 
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PROLOGUE,  5 

Of  Author* i  pen^  or  A£ior*s  voice ;  but  fuited  ' 

In  tike  conditiom  as  our  ArgUment  s) 

^0  tell  you  J  (fair  Beholders)  that  our  Play 

Leaps  o^er  the  vaunt  and  firjllings  of  thofe  broils^ 

*  Ginning  i*tb*  middle:  ft  ar ting  thence  away^  (2) 

To  what  may  be  digefted  in  a  Play. 

Likey  or  find  faulty — do^  as  your  pleafures  are  ; 

Now  goody  or  bady  *iis  but  the  chance  of  war. 

(2)  Beginmng  in  the  midMe^  ftarting  thence  awayj  Thus  all  die 
Editions,  before  Mr.  ?9pi%.  He,  in  the  Purity  of  his  Ear,  has  Gd}iier*d 
the  lafl  Word,  becaafe  the  Verfe  was  longer  than  it|  fellows.  I  haw 
choTe  to  retain  it;  (becaule,  I  am  perfuaded,  the  Poet  intended  a 
Rhyme)  and  reduce  die  Line  to  Meafure  by  an  Afocofi  ^  frequent  10 
his  Writings. 


A  3  Dramatis 
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Dramatis  Perfonse. 


PRIAM, 

Hedor,      ^ 

Troilus, 

Paris, 

Deiphobus, 
Helenas, 
^neas, 
Pandarus, 


>TROJANS. 


A  baftard  Son  of  Priam. 


Agamemnon,*^ 

Achilles, 

Ajax, 

Menelaus, 

Ulyfles, 

Neftor, 

Diomedes, 

Pacroclus, 

Therfitts, 

Calchas, 


^GREEKS. 


Helen,  Wife  to  Menelaus,  in  Love  mlb  Paris. 
Andromache,  JVife  to  Hedon. 
Caflandra,  Daughter  to  Priam,  a  Propbetefs. 
Crefljda,  Daughter  to  Calchas,  in  love  with  Troilus. 

Alexander,  Creflida*j  Mj». 
£!?}',  Page  to  Troilus. 

Trojan  and  Greek  Soldiers^  with  other  Attendants. 
SCENE,  Troy  5  and  the  Grecian  Camp^  befire  if, 
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Troilus  and  Crejjfida. 


A  CT    L 

S  C  E  N  E,  *Z^i?  Tahce  in  Troy. 
Ent^  Paadarus  and  Troilus. 

Trqilus. 

AL|Li  here  my  varlct;  Pll  unarm  again.  (3) 
Why  Ihould  I  war  without  the  walls  of  ^r^. 
That  find  fuch  cruel  battle  here  within  ? 
Each  Trojaff^  that  is  mafter  of  his  hearty 
Let  him  to  ^eld ;  Troilus^  alas !  hath  none. 
Will  this  gccr  ne'er  be  mended  ? 
The  Greeks  are  ftrong,  and  skilful   to    their 
ftrength, 
to  their  skill)  ^d  to  their  ^rcene6  valiant. 

But 


Pan. 
Trqi. 

Fierce 


mPU  unarm  again. 


Wly  Jbouldlnuar  without  the  Walls  ofTxoy, 
Thatfiul/ucb  rf^/ Battle  here  widun  ?]  I  won*t  ventui«  to  tflbm,  that 
this  Pailage  is  founded  on  Jnacrean,  |but  there  is  a  mighty  Codboanoe 
both  of  Thought  and  Expitffion  in  both  Poets;  paiticiilarly,  in  the  CMe 
of  the  Sentence. 


A  4 
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g      Troijlus  and  Cressipa, 

But  I  am  weaker  than  a  woman's  tear, 
Tamer  than  fleep,  fonder  than  ignorance ; 
Lcfs  valiant  than  the  virgin  ;n  the  night, 
And  skill-lefs  as  unpraiftis'd  infancy. 

Pan.  Well,  I  have  told  you  enough  of  this :  for  my 
part,  Pll  not  meddle  nor  make  any  farther.  He,  that 
will  havd^.ateke  ounrf  tht  wheat,  muftipccds  tarry  the 
grindjqgiv:  .•  .    .  V.-^  -  i       'i    .•  ,  .  .j   *  .- 

'    Trot.  Have  x  not  tarried  ? 

\^£an.  Ay,  the  grinding  5   but    you_.  muft    tarry  the 
l)oulting. 


Troi.  Have  I  not  tarried? 


A 


Pan.  Ay,  the  bdulting?;  but  ykya  muft  tarry  the 
leav'ning. 

7V^/.  Still* bavp; I^t;a,rried.       ^        r-      * ^ 

Pan:  Ay-  \o  l!He  1^kv*hing  V  bbt<herd*^ytt  in  the  word 
hereafter,  the  kneading,  the  niaking  of  the  cake,  the 
beating  of  tbe^bveii^*  ^i^d  the  baking  9  nay,  you  muft: 

?7«  in  *vaiH  that  I  have  a  Shield:  fir  njoher^e  Jhtndd  I  wcaf  that  out- 
ward Defence,  nvhen  the  Battle  rages  att  within  me  ?  I  hope,  my 
Readers  will  forgivef^  p^e,  if  I  take  Notice  on  thisOccafion  that  the 
tcarntd  ^anaquil  Taber  quite  miftook  Anaereonh  Senfe  in  this  Line^ 

Ti  3^^  fi^^i-  SS*',-^ He  hsa  rcnder'd  it;   ^id  emm  extra,  aut 

fir  as,  tela  fnittamus,  chfft  kitks  fugna  fit  ?  TJus  is  abfolutclyr  fcreign 
from  the  Poet>  Meaning.  Madam  Dacier  feems  to  have  underflood  it  ia 
her  Jr^wi&  Verfiqn,  but  is  riepugnant  to  herfelf,  when  ftie  gives  it  us  i^ 
LaiinJ  '  '  O^  dine  in  'vaitr  que  fit^  un  houcTiery  car  a  quoi  firt  de  fe 
d^fendre  au  dehors,  lorfyue  P.^tfrnenu  efiaudtdajos} — ^I  am  furprizM* 
idhr.fo  je$  a  TranQati^ti^  j|s  tCK  the  Meanii^,  th^t  ihe  coald  fub^Qin  this 
Remark.  Les  Interfretes  Latins^^V*/  pas  hien  entendi^ .  ce  vers  qtiils  tra- 
duifenty  Nam  cur  petamur  extra ;  fcf  il  falkit  tradmre  tfmt  au  contraire, 
ham  cur  petamus  cxtrik:  -  fttere  hoftenty  is,  to  attack  an  Enemy ;  which 
%  ii)t  JnacreoT^i  Meaning.  But  Monf.  De  la  Fojfe  has  genteely  anim- 
adverted upon  this  Lady^s  Error.  Anacreon  ne  fongeoit  qiiau  ie  dcfen- 
dre,  (^  non  pas  a  ofTenfer.  jfinfi  petamus,  qui  eft  un^  A£lion  offeifiilve, 
iteftoit  pas  SI  jufte  que'^Vim^.;  ''    '    : 

foiinjfjPftii^t  the  Pagag^'ljboi^d  be  t^us  re^^  .         '^   .   .^ 

' . .  - ;  J  V  &f^.  '?^^  [iUwtilj  efe/rinfech  /^bjiciam. 

Cum  Pugna  inti^s  omnino  ardeat  ? 
The  Tranflators  do  not  fecm  to  have  remc;pil)cr'4,  that  CdKkQ(JLAi  (as  its^ 
Compounds,    AfjipiCdh>s.o^y  WtCa>}^6iJLAi,,^fiCcL^i^^)    may  ibme- 
times  fignify  aftively,  induoy  in/icio^  intpan^.     Authdnties  are  Cq  obvious, 
^at  it  is  unneccffary  to  «/(5?<^^  tf«j;.  •''^"    ...  ^  -  .  .   ... 
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Troilus  and  Cress  id  a.      9 

ftay  the  cooling  too,  or  you  may  chance  to  burn  your 
lips. 

^roi.  Patience  her  fcif,  whatGoddcfs  e'er  (he  be. 
Doth  leffer  blench  at  fufferance,  than  I  do : 
At  Priam^s  royal  table  do  I  fit ; 
And  when  feir  CreJJid  c(5mes  into  my  thoughts. 
So,  traitor !— r-when  (he  comes  ?  when  is  (he  thence  ?  . 

Pan.  Well,  (he  looked  yefternight  fairer  than  ever  I 
faw  her  look,  or  any  woman  elfc, 

^roi.  I  was  about  to  tell  thee,  when  my  heart. 
As  wedged  with  a  figh,  would  rive  in  twain. 
Left  HeSor  or  my  father  (hould  percerve  me  5 
I  have  (as  when  the  Sun  doth  light  a  ftorm) 
Buried  this  (igh  in  wrinkle  of  a  fmile : 
But  forrow,  that  is  couched  in  feeming  gladnefs. 
Is  like  that  mirth  Fate  turns  to  fudden  fadne(s.  ^ 

Pan,  An  her  hair  were  not   fomewhat  darker   than 

Helenas well,  go  to,  there  were  no  more  comparifon 

between  the  women.  But,  for  my  part,  (he  is  my 
klnfwoman  ;  I  would  not  (as  they  term  it)  praife  her— 
^ut  I  would.  Somebody  had  heard  her  talk  yefterday, 
as  1  did :  I  will  not  difpraife  your  fitter  CaJ}andra*%  wit, 
but 

Troi.  O  Pandarus !  I  tell  thee,  Pandarus . 

When  I  do  tell  thee,  there  my  hopes  lye  drownM,  (4) 
Reply  not  in  how  many  fathoms  deep 
They  lye  indrench'd.    I  tell  thee,  I  am  mad 

{4)  IFhett  I  do  tell  theiy  there  tny  Hopes  fye  drowfi'd. 
Reply  not  in  how  maf^  Fathoms  deep 

ney  lyf  intrenched.].  This  is  only  the  Reading  of  the  modern  Editors : 
I  have  reftor'd  that  of  the;  old  Books.  Fqr  bcfidcs  that,  intrenched,  in 
Fathoms^  is  a  Phrafe  which  we  haVe  very  great  Reafon  to  fufpcft ;  what 
Conibnance,  or  Agreement,  in  Senfe  is  there  betwixt  drorjortd  and  i«- 
trench^d?  The  firft  carries  the  Idea  of  Dcftruflion,  the  latter  of  Security. 
Jndrench^d  correfponds  exadly  with  drowtCdi  and  fignifies,  immer^di  in 
the  Deep,  or,  as  our  Poe^  in  another  Place  calls  it,  enllcep'd. 
So  in  his  Venus  and  Adonis ; 

O,  ivhere  am  ly  (quoth -foe)  in  Earth,  or  Heaven? 

Or  in  the  Ocean  drench'd  ? 
And  in  the  Ikuo  Gentlemen  of  Verona  we  again  find  the  Terms  coupl^ul. 

-^</ drench'd  ?ne  in  the  Sea,  *where'  lam  drown'd. 

In 
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In  Grid's  love.    Thou  anfwer'ft,  (he  is  fair ; 

Pour*ft  in  the  open  ulcer  of  my  heart 

Her  eyes,  her  hair,  her  cheek,  her  gate,  her  voice  5 

Handleft  in  thy  difcourfe O  that !  her  hand ! 

(In  whofe  comparifon,  all  whites  arc  ink 

Writing  their  own  reproach)  to  whofe  foft  feizure 

The  cignet*s  down  is  harlh,  and  fpirit  of  fenfe 

Hard  as  the  palm  of  ploughman.    This  thou  teirft  mc ; 

(As,  true  thou  tell'ft  mc  ;)  when  I  fay,  I  Ipve  her ; 

But  faying  thus,  inftead  of  oil  and  baln^. 

Thou  lay*ft,  in  every  gafli  that  lovp  h^th  given  mc. 

The  knife  that  made  it. 

Pan.  I  fpeak  no  more  than  truth. 

Troi.  Thou  doft  not  fpeak  fo  much. 

Pan.  'Faith,  Til  not  meddle  in't.  Let  her  be  as  (ho 
is,  if  fhe  be  fair,  'tis  the  better  for  her  j  an  fhe  be  not, 
(he  has  the  mends  in  her  own  hands. 

'Trou  Good  Pandarus  •,  how  now,  Pandarui? 

Pan.  I  have  had  my  labour  for  my  travel,  ill  thought^ 
on  of  her,  and  ill  thought  on  of  you:  gonp  between  and 
between,  but  fmall  thanks  for  my  labour. 

^roh  What  art  thou  angry,  Pandarus  ?  what,  with  me  I 

Pan.  Becaufe  (he  is  kin  to  me,  therefore  Che's  not  fo 
fair  as  Helen  •,  an  fhe  were  not  kin  to  me,  (he  would  be  as 
fair  on  Friday,  ^^  Helen  is  on  Sunday.  But  what  care  I? 
I  care  not,  an  fhe  were  a  black-a-moor ;  'tis  all  one 
to  me. 

Troi.  Say  I,  fhe  is  not  fair  ? 
'     Pan.  I  do  not  care  whether  you  do,  or  no.    Shp's  a 
fool  to  ftay  behind  her  father :  let  her  to  the  Greeks,  and 
fo  I'll  tell  her  the  next  time  I  fee  her :  for  my  part,  1*11 
meddle  nof  make  no  more  i*th'  matter. 

Trot.  Pandarus, — -. — , 

Pan.  Not  I. 

'if rot.  Ssvctt. Pandarus^ p  ' 

Pan.  Pray  you,;  fpeak  nb  more  to  me  ;  I  will  leave  all 
as  I  found  it,  and  there'^^^an  end.  [ExU  Pandarus. 

[Sound  Alarum. 

Trot.  Peace,   you  ungracious  clamours !    peace,  rude 
founds! 

2  Fools 
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TiiPims  find  Crbssida^      \i 

Fools  on  both  fides. Helen  muft  needs  be  fair, 

Wten  with  your  blood  you  daily  paint  her  thus, 

f  cannot  fight  upon  this  Argument,  - 

It  is  too  ft:arv'd  a  fubje^  for  n^y  fworcJ: 

But  Pandarus-^ — O  Gods !  how  do  you  plague  me ! 

I  cannot  come  to  Cr^dy  but  bv  Fandar ; 

And  he's  as  teachy  to  be  woo'ci  to  wooe. 

As  file  is  ftubborn-chail  againfl:  all  fute. 

Tell  me,  ApoUo^  for  thy  Dapbne^%  love. 

What  CreJJid  is,  what  Pandar^  and  what  we : 

Her  bed  is  India^  there  flie  lyes,  a  pearl ; 

Between  our  Ilium^  and  where  flie  refides. 

Let  it  be  calPd  the  wild  and  wandering  flood  j 

Our  fclf  the  merchant,  and  this  failing  Pandar^ 

Our  doubtful  hope,  our  convoy,  and  our  bark. 

[^Alarum.]  Enier  Mntzs. 

Mm.  How  now  Prince  Troiha?  wherefore  not  ?th* 
field? 

TroL  Becaufe  not  there ;  this  woman's  anfw^r  forts. 
For  womanifli  it  is  to  be  from  thence : 
What  news,  jEneas^  from  the  field  to  day  ? 

Mm^  Tl^  Paris  is  returned  home,  ^d  hurt. 

Srai  ttf,  whom,  Mfms? 

^ne.  *trMttSy  by  Menelaus. 

^rou  Let  Paris  bl<ped,  *tis  but  a  fear  to  fcom ; 
Paris  is  gor'd  with  Menelauf  horn.  [^Alaruf^ 

JEne.  Hark,  w^ut  good  fport  is  out  of  town  to  day  ? 

9>(wL  Better  at  home,  if  weul4, 1  mighty  were  may — 
But  to.  the  fport  abroad are  you  bound  thither  ? 

jtMn^  laallfwi^hafte. 

9r^f;  Come,  go  we  tl^n  together,  iEMeupfj. 


8CEN^ 
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12        TROiLUiS   4«</  CrESSIDA.' 

SCENE  changes  to  a  publick  Street^  near  the 
Walls  of  Troy. 

Enter  Creflida,  and  Alexander,  her  Servant. 

Cr^.TXTHO  were  thofc  went  by  ? 

V  Y      Ser.  Queen  Hecuba  and  Helen. 

Cre.  And  whither  go  they  ? 

Ser.  Up  to  th'  eaftern  tower, 
^Vhofe  height  commands  as  fubje<a  all  the  vale. 
To  fee  the  fight.    HeSlorj  whofe  patience 
Is,  as  the  Virtue,  fix'd,  to  day  was  mov'd :  (5) 
He  chid  Androfftacbe^  and  ftruck  his  armorer  ; 
And  like  as  there  were  husbandry  in  war. 
Before  the  Sun  rofc,  he  was  hamefe-dight,  (6)  * 

And  to  the  field  goes  he  ;  where  ey*ry  flower 
Did  as  a  prophet  weep  what  it  forcfaw, 
In  He^or^s  wrath. 

(5)'      ■ whoje  Patienc$ 

Js  as  3,  Virtue  fix^d^  What's  the  Meaning  of  Ui39r\  Patience  being 
fcc'd  as  a  Virtue  ?  Is  not  Patience  a  Virtue  ?  What  Room  then  for  the 
Similitude  ?  The  Poet  certainly  wrote,  as  I  have  conjedurally  jrefbrm^d 
the  Text ;  and  this  is  giving  a  fine  Charader  of  it,  to  iay.  His  Patience 
is  as  fiedfafi  as  the  Virtue  of  Patience  itfelfi  or  the  Goddefs  fo  call'd  : 
for  the  Poets  have  always  perfonaliz'd  the  S^uaUtj.  So  we  find  ^nnhs  a 
little  before  &ying^; 

Patience  herfelf,  nuhat  Goddefs  ert  fiehe^ 

Dotb  leffir  bknch  at  Sufferance  than  Ids, 

Mr.  Wariurten. 
(6)  Before  theSunrofe^  be  'was  hameli  light,]  Why,  hameft  Ugbtf 
Does  the  Poet  mean,  that  HeSor  had  put  on  light  Armour  f  Or  tha(^  he 
was  Jprigbtly  in  his  Arms,  even,  before  Sun-rife  ?  Oir  is  a  Conondrum 
aim*d  at,  in  Sun  rofe,  and  hameil  light  ?  A  very  flight  Alteration  makes 
all  thefe  Conftrudions  unnecefiary,  and  gives  us  the  Poet's  Meaning  in 
the  propereft  Terms  imaginable. 

Before  the  Sun  rofe^  he  ntjas  hamels-dight, 
1.  e.  compleatly  dreft,   accoutred,  in  Arms.     It  is  fi^uent  with  our 
^i|)cj,;:ftcp(jh^  Mailers  Chaucer  and  Spenfer^  to  fay  dight  for  decltdi 
pght'y  tor  pitc^di  Sec.  and  from  them  too  he  \iks  Hamefs  for  Armour, 
So,  again,  in  Macbeth  ; 

-~^Aw,  mndl   come,  fVrackl 

At  leaf  nve^ll  die  <with  Harneis  on  our  Back. 
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Troilus  nfii  Cressida.       13. 

O/.  What  was  his  caufe  of  anger  ? 

Ser.  The  noife  goes  thus  •,  There  is  among  the  Greeks 
A  lord  of  Trojan  blood,  nephew  to  HeSior^ 
They  call  him  Ajax. 

Cre.  Good ;  and  what  of  him  ? 

Ser.  They  fay,  he  is  a  very  man  per  fe^  and  ftands 
alone. 

Cre.  So  do  all  men,  unlefs  they  are  drunk,  fick,  or 
have  no  legs. 

Ser.  This  man,  lady,  hath  robbM  many  beads  of  their 
particular  additions  •,  he  is  as  valiant  as  the  lyon,  churliflx 
as  the  bear,  flow  as  the  elephant ;  a  man  into  whom  Na- 
ture hath  fo  crouded  Jhumours,  that  his  valour  is  crulht 
into  folly,  his  folly  fauced  with  difcretion :  there  fs  no 
man  hath  a  virtue,  that  he  hath  not  a  glimpfe  of-,  nor  any 
man  an  attaint,  but  he  carries  fbme  ftain  of  it.  He  is 
melancholy  without  caufe,  and  merry  againrt  the  hair ; 
he  hath  the  joints  of  every  thing,  but  every  thing  fo  out 
of  joint,  that  he  is  a  gouty  Briareus,  many  hands  and  no 
ufc ;  or  purblind  Jrgus^  all  eyes  and  no  fight. 

Cre.  But  how  Ihould  this  man,  that  makes  me  fmilc, 
make  H-f/?^r  angry  ? 

Ser.  They  fay,  he  yefterday  cop'd  He^or  in  the  battle 
and  ftruck  him  down,  the  difdain  and  fhame  whereof, 
hath  ever  fince  kept  Heilor  fafting  and  waking. 

Enter  Pandarus. 

Cre.  Who  comes  here  ?  . 

Ser.  Madam,  your  uncle  Pandarus. 

Cre.  Heaor\  a  gallant  man. 

Ser.  As  may  be  in  the  world,  lady. 

Pan.  What's  that?  what's  that? 

Cre.  Good  morrow,  uncle  Pandafus. 

Pan.  Good  morrow,  coufm  CreJJid\  what  do  you  talk 
of?  (7)  Good  morrow,  Alexander  \ — how  do  you,  cou- 
fm ?  when  were  you  at  Ilium  ? 

Cre. 

I7)  Good  mrrow,  cdujm  Creflid ;  Jt%at  do  ydu  talk  off  Good  monow, 

Alexander  ; Hew  do  you^  coufin  /*]    Good  morrow^  Alexander-— 

IS  added  in  all  the  Editions,  lays  Mr.  Fope^  very  abfurdly.  Farts  not 

bdng 
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14*    TuoiLUs  afei  CresSiija* 

Cre^  This  morning,  uncle^ 

Pan:  What  were  ybu  tdk!ng  of,  when  I  camfc  ?  Was 
He£lor  arm'd  and  gone,  ere  ye  came  to  Ilium  ?  Helen 
was  not  up  ?  was  ihe  ? 

,Cre^  BeElor  was  gone  ;  but  Helen  was  not  up. 
,  Vein.  E'en  fo  ;  He^or  was  ftirring  early. 

Cre,  That  were  we  talking  of,  and  of  his  anger. 

Tan.  Was  he  angry  ? 

Crcy  So  he  fays,  here. 

Fan.  True,  he  was  fo ;  I  know  the  caufe  too :  he'll 
lay  about  him  to  day,  I  can  tell  them  That ;  and  there's 
Troilus  will  not  come  far  behind  him,  let  them  take  heed 
of  Troilus ;  I  can  tell  them  That  too. 

Cre.  What  is  he  angry  too  ? 

Pan.   Who,  Troilus  ? —  Troilus  is  the  better  man  of 
the  two. 

Cre.  Oh,  Jupiter !  there's  no  comparifon. 

Pan.  What,  not  between  Troilus  and  HeSfor  ?  do  you 
tnow  a  man,  if  you  fee  him  ?  •  - 

Cre.  Ay,  if  I  ever  faw  him  before,  and  knew  him. 
•   Pan..  Well,  I  fay,  Troilus  is  troilus. 

Cre.  Then  you  fay,  as  I  fay ;  for,  I  am  fure,  he  is  not 
He£lor. 

Pan.  No,  nor  He£lor  is  not  Troilus^  in  fome  degrees. 

Cre.  'Tis  juft  to  each  of  them,  he  is  himfelf. 

Pan.  Himfelf?  alas,  poor  Troilus !  I  would  he  were. 

Cre.  So  he  is. 

Pan.  'Condition,  I  had  gone  bare-foot  to  India. 

being  t)n  the  Staee. Wonderful  Acutenefi  I    But,  with  Submiffion, 

this  Gentleman's  Note  is  much  more  abfiird :  for  it  falls  out  very  un- 
luckily for  his  Remark,  that  tho  Paris  is,  for  the  Generality,  in  Homer 
called  Alexander ;  yet,  in  this  Play,  by  any  one  of  the  Charaders  intro- 
duced, he  is  callM  nothing  but  Paris.  The  Truth  of  the  Fad  is  this. 
Tandarus  is  of  a  bufy^  impertinent,  infmuating  Charadler ;  and  Ms 
natural  for  him,  i^  foon  as  he  has  given  his  Coufin  the  good  Morrow, 
to  pay  his  Civilities  too  to  her  Attendant.  This  is  purely  \f  cf.^M>  as 
the  Grammarians  call  it ;  and  gives  us  an  admirable  Touch  of  Panda- 
rus's  Chara&er.  And  why  might  not  ^kxander  be  the  Name  of 
Cr^^Ts  Man?  Paris  had  no  Patent,  I  fuppofe,  for  cngroffing  it 
to  himfelf  But  the  late  Editor ,  perhaps,  becaufe  we  have  had  Alexander 
the  Great,  Pope  Alexander,  and  Alexander  Pope,  would  not  have  £9 
eminent  a  Name  proftituted  to  a  common  Falit. 
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Cre.  He  is  not  HeBor. 

Pan.  Himfelf?  no,  he's  not  himfeff -,  would,  he  were 
huhfelf !  tedl,  the  Gods  are  above  ;  time  moft  friend, 
or  end ;  >?eeH,  Tmlusy  well,  I  would,  my  heart  were 
m  her  body !— ^^-^nci,  He'ifor  is  hot  a  better  man  than 
Troilus. 

Cre.  Excufe  me. 

Tan.  He  is  elder. 

Cre.  Pardon  me,  pardon  me. 

Pan.  Th*  other's  not  come  to*t  v  you  fhall  tell  me 
another  tale,  Whfch  th*  dther*s  come  to't:  HeSor  (hall 
not  have  his  ^t  diis  year. 

Cre.  He  (hall  not  need  it,  iflie  have  hb  owti. 

Pdn.  Nor  his  Qualities. 

Cre.  No  matter.. 

J^/jif.  ^Wor  his  Bfcanty. 

Cre.  'Twou'd  not  become  him,  Tiis  chVn's  bttter. 

Pm.  Tdii  havt  n6  judgment,  Neicfe  ;  Helen  her  felf 
fwore  th*  6their  day,  that  Trinids  for  a  brown  favour, 
ffor  h  *tis,  I  mtift  (fofnfcfs;  not  brdi*irh.heitheri- — 

Cre.  ffo,  bdt  brdVn. 

Pan.  F^th,  to  fay  truth,  brown  and  not  brown. 

,Cre.  To  fay  the  truth,  true  and  hot  true. 

Pa'H.  She  pfstis'd  Hs  complexion  above  Paris. 

Cre.  Why,  Paris  hath  coloyr  enough. 

Pan.  So  he  has. 

Cre.  Thfen  TtUrm  ^o\M  have  too  much  ;  if  (he 
prais'd  him  above,  his  complexion  i^  higher  than  hiss  he 
having  colour  enough,  and  the  dtKer  higher,  is  too 
flaming  a  prdfe  for  a  good  complexion.  I  had  as  lieve 
Iiderf%  gmden  tongiie  had  commended  ^roiks  for  a 
copper  nofe. 

Pan.  I  fwear  to  ^  you,  I  think,  Helen  loves  him  better 
than  Paris. 

Cre.  Then  fiie*s  a  merry  Gr^^f*,  indeed. 

Pan.  Nay,  I  am  fure,  (he  does.  She  came  to  him  th* 
odier  day  into  the  compals-wihdow  ;  and,  you  know,  he 
has  not  paiit  three  or  four  hairs  on  his  chin. 

Cre.  Indeed,  a  tapftcr*s  arithmetidc  may  foon  bring 
.  liis  particulars  therein  to  a  total 

Digitized  by  CiOOvfc' 


•\ 


l6        TrOILUS  B»^  CRE,$SIDAi* 

Pan.  Why,  he  is  very  young ;  and  yet  will  he  withint 
three  pound  lift  as  much  as  his  brother  Heilor. 

Cre^  Is  he  fo  young  a  man,  and  fo  old  a  lifter? — ^^ — 
\  Pan.  But  to  prove  to  you  that  Helen  loves  him,  ite 

came  and  puts  me  her  white  hand  to  his  cloven  cJiirii 

Cre.  Juno^  have  mercy!  how  came  it  cloven? 

Pan.  Why,  you  know,  'tis  dimpled.  I  think,  his 
fmiling  becomes  him  better,  than  any. man  m  zll  Pbrygiai 

Cre.  Oh,  he  fmiles  valiantly* 

Pan.  Does  he  not?  ^  ,  - 

Cre.  O  yes,  an 'twere  a  cloud  in  autunifl. 

Pan.  Why,  go  to  then but  to  prove  to  you  tRac 

Helen  IpvQS  ^roUus^-^ — -  ,  ^  /V^ 

Cre.^roilus  will  Hand  to  the  proofs  if  you'll  prove 
it  fo*  .  \  .  '  .  —  .  ' ; 

Pan.  "TroilusP  why  he  efteems^her  no  more,  ^an  1 
efteem  an  addle  egg.  ,       -  :  *      . 

Cre.  If  you  love  an  addle  egg,  as  well  as  you  love 
an  idle  head,  you  would  eat  chickens  iW  Ihelh  . . . 

Pan.  I,  cannot  chufe  but  laugh  to  think  how  Ihe  tickled 
his  chin  ;  indeed,  fhe  has  a  marvellous  white  hancl,  I  muH 
needs  confefs.  .  ■ 

Cre.  Without  the  Rack.  \  n 

Pan.  And  Ihe  takes  upon*  her  to  Ipy  a  white  hair  on' 
his  chin. 

Cre.  Alas,  poor  chin !  many  a  wart  is  richer. ' 

Pan.  But  there  was  fuch  lai^hing^  \  Q^tinHecuh^ 
.    iaught,  that  her  eyes  run  o'er^ 

Cre.  With  milftones. 

Pan.  And  Caffandra  laughs 

Cre.  But  there  was  more  temperate,  fire,  undcf .  the  pot 
of  her  eyes ;  did  her  eyes  run  o*ef  too  ?  .  ,         , 

Pan.  And  He£lor  laught. 

Cre.  At  what  was  all  this  laughihg  ?  -     .      , 

Pan.   Marry,  at  the  white  hair  that  Helen  fpicd!  ori 
»  .^roHus^s  chili. 

Cre.  An't  had  been  a  green  hair,  I  fhould  have 
laught  too.  '       ■  •      ; 

Pan.  They  laught  not  fo  much  at  the  hair,  as  at  his 
pretty  anfwcn  t       * 
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Cre.  What  was  his  anfwer  ? 

Pan.  Quoth  (he,  here's  but  one  and  fifty  hairs  on  your 
chin,  and  one  of  them  is  white. 

Cre.  This  is  her  queftion. 

Pan.  That's  true,  make  no  qiieftion  of  that :  one  and 
fifty  hairs,  (8)  quoth  he,  and  one  white ;  that  white 
hair  is  my  father,  and  all  the  reft  are  his  fons.  JupUir  ! 
quoth  (he,  which  of  thefe  hairs  is  Paris^  my  husband? 
the  forked  one,  quoth  he,  pluck  it  out  and  give  it  him : 
but  there  was  fuch  laughing,  and  Helen  fo  blulh'd,  and 
Paris  fo  chaft:,  and  all  the  reft  fo  laught,  that  it  paft. 

Cre.  So  let  it  now,  for  it  has  been  a  great  while 
going  by. 

Pan.  Well,  coufin,  I  told  you  a  thing  Yefterday  j 
think  on*t. 

Cre.  So  I  do. 

Pan.  ril  be  fworn,  'tis  true ;  he  will  weep  you,  an 
'twere  a  man  born  in  April,  [Sound  a  retreat, 

Cre.  And  TU  fpt ing  up  in  his  tears,  an  'twere  a  nettle 
againft  May. 

Pan.  Hark,  they  are  coming  from  the  field  ;  fhall 
we  ftand  up  here,  and  fee  them,  as  they  pafs  towards 
Uium  ?  (g)  good  neice,.  do  5  fweet  ncice  CreJJida. 

Cre.  At  your  pleafure. 

Pan.  Here,  here,  here's  an  excellent  place,  here  we 
may  fee  moft  bravely  •,  I'll  tell  you  them  ail  by  their 
names,  as  they  pafs  by ;  but  mark  ^roUus  above  the 
reft. 

(8)  TwotfVi/ £f^  bairsy  piath  he,  and  cne  tvintH  thai  *ui)bit$  Hair  is 
mf  Father,  and  all  the  reft  are  his  $a»/.]  The  Copyiils  muft  have  err*d 
here  in  the  Number ;  and  I  have  veiitur'd  to  fubftitute  one  and  fifiy,  I 
think,  with  fome  Certainty.  How  elfe  can  the  Number  xnake  out 
Vriam,  and  his  fifty  Sons  ? 

.  (9]  Hark,  they  are  comtig  from  the  faldi  findl  ijje  ftand  up  here  and 
fie  tbtm,  as  they  fafs  towards  Ilium  ?]  This  Conduct  of  the  Poet,  in 
makii^  Pandarus  decypher  the  Warriors  'as  they  pais,  feems  an  Imita- 
tation  of  Homef^s  Helen  on  the  Walk,  where  fiie  (hews  the  Greeks  to 
friam.  This  Incident  was  bonfov/d  by  Eurifides,  in  hb  fhanyfiei 
and  again  oopxed  by  ^tatim,  in  the  9th  Book  of  his  IhAais,  where  he 
xnakes  PiwiSo/ ihew  to  .^iiv/';^ 

Vol.  VII.  B  /Eneas 

\ 

Digitized  by  V^OO^  VC 


i8      TftOiiiUs  iahd  CilessidA. 

-ffilneas  pajjes  over  the  Jlage. 

Cre.  Speak  not  fo  loud. 

Pan.  That's  jEneas\  is  not  that  a  brave  man?  he's 
one  of  the  flowers  df  Troy^  I  can  tell  yon  5  but  mark 
Troilus^  you  (hall  fee  anon. 

Cr^.  Who's  that?  . 

Antenor  pajfes  over  the  Jiage. 

Pan,  That's  Antenor^  he  has  a  flirewd  wit,  I  can  tell 
you,  and  he's  a  man  good  enough ;  he's -one  o'th^  found- 
eft  judgment  in  froy  whofoever,  and  a  proper  man  of 
perfon  ;  when  comes  Troilus  ?  I'll  fhew  you  Troilus  anon  9 
if  he  fee  me,  yOu  fhall  fee  him  nod  at  me.  ' 

Cre.  Will  he  give  you  the  nod  ? 

Pan,  You  (hall  fee. 

Cre.  If  he  do,  the  rich  fhall  have  more. 

He6lor  pajfes  over. 

Pan.  That's  Helfor^  that,  that,  look  you,  that :  there's 
a  fdlow!    go  thy  way,  He£lor%  there's  a  brave  man, 
neice:  O  brave  Heitor!  look,  how  he  looks!  there's*, 
countenance  !  is't  not  a  brave  man  ? 

Cre.  O  brave  man  I 

Pan.  Is  he  not  ?  It  does  a  man's  heart  good,-^— -look 
you,  what  hacks  are  on  his  helpiet,  look  you  yonder^  do 
you  fee  ?  look  you  there  !  there's  no  jeftbg ;  there's  lay- 
ing on,  take't  off  who  will,  as  they  fay,  there  be  hacks. 

Cre.  Be  thofe  with  fwords  ? 

Paris  .paJfes  over. 

Pan.  Swords,  any  thing,  he  cares  not,  an  the  devil 
come  to  him,  it's  all  one  ;  by  goiislid,  it  does  one's 
h^ft  g6bd.  Yonder  c<^mes  Paris^  "yonder  comes  Paris : 
look  :ye  ybnder,  TieicJej  is^t  nbt  a  gallant  mto  too,  is*t 
not  ?.  -why,  this  'is  brave  how :  who  faid,  he  came  home 
hiirt  fb  day  ?  he's  not  hurt ;  why,,  this  will  do  Helenas 
\itih  good  now,  ha  ?  would,  I  cOuid  fee  jTmA/j  ndws 
you  (hall* fe*e  7V^ifV«j  ahon* 

Cr^,  Who's  that? 

^       Helenus 
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Helenus  fajfes  over^ 

Pan.  That's  Helenus.     I  marvel^   where  Troilus  is : 

that's  Helenus 1  think,   he  went  not  forth  to  day  i 

that's  Helenus. 

Cre.  Can  Helenus  fight;,  uncle  ? 

Pan.  Helenus^  no ^yes,  he'll  fight  indifferent  well— 

I  marvel,  where  Troilus  is  ?  hark,  do  you  not  hear  the 
people  cry  Troilus?  Helenus  is  a  prieft. 

Gre.  What  fneaking  fellow  comes  yonder? 

Troilus  fajfes  over. 

Pan.  Where  !  yonder  ?  that's  Deipbohus.    *Ti«  Troilus  ! 

there's  a  man,  neice hem  —  -"    brave  Troilus  I  the 

prince  of  chivajryl 

Cre.  Peace,  for  fliame,  Deace« 

Pan.  Mark  him,  note  him:  O  brave  Troilus  I  look 
well  upon  him,  neice,  look  you  how  his  fword  is 
bloodied,  and  his  helm  more  hack'd  than  He£lor%  and 
how  he  looks,  and  how  he  goes !  O  admirable  youth !  he 
ne'er  faw  three  and  twenty.  Go  thy  way,  Troilus^  go 
thy  way ;  had  I  a  fitter  were  a  Grace,  or  a  daughter  a 
Goddeis,  he  (hould  take  his  choice.  O  admirajble  man ! 
Paris  f'-^ — Paris  is  dirt  to  him,  and  I  warrant  Helen  to 
change  would  give  money  to  boot* 

Enter  common  Solars. 

Cr^.  Here  come  more* 

Pan.  Affcs,  fools,  dolts,  chaff  and  bran,  chaff  and 
J)ran;  porridge  after  meat.  I  could  liv<e  and  dye  i^th^ 
eyes  of  Troilus^  Ne'er  look,  ne'er  look ;  the  ^eagles  are 
gone  ;  crows  and  daws,  crows  and  daw&  I  had  rather 
be  fuch  a  man  as  Troilus^  than  jigamemnon  and  all  Greece^ 

Cre.  There  ts  among  die  Greeks  AcbUles^  a  better  man 
than2rw7«ii 

Pan.  Aehille$?  a  dray-man,  a  porter,  a  very  came). 

Cr^.  Well,  wefl. 

Pan.  WclU  well — --^hy,  have  you  afty  difcretton? 
have  you  any  eyes?  do  you  know,  what  a  man  is?  is 
not  birth,  beauty,  good  &ape,    difcourfe,    manhood, 

B  2  learning, 
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learning,  gcntlenefs,    virtue,   youth,   liberality,   and  fo 
forth,  the  fpice  and  fait,  that  feafons  a  man  ? 

Cre.  Ay,  a  minc'd  man ;  and  then  to  be  bak'd  with 
no  date  in  the  pyc,  for  then  the  man's  date  is  out,i— — 

Pan.  You  are  fuch  another  woman,  one  knows  not 
at  what  ward  you  lye. 

Cre.  Upon  my  back,  to  defend  my  belly ;  upon  my 
wit,  to  defend  my  wiles  ;  upon  my  fecrefie,  to  defend 
mine  honeily  ;  my  mask  to  defend  my  beauty,  and  you 
to  defend  all  thefe ;  and  at  all  thefe  wards  I  lye,  at  a 
thoufand  watches. 

Pan.  Say  one  of  your  watches, 

Cre,  Nay,  PU  watch  you  for  that,  and  that's  one  of 
the  chiefeft  of  them  too ;  if  I  cannot  ward  what  I  would 
not  have  hit,  I  can  watch  you  for  telling  how  I  took  the 
blow;  unlefs  it  fwell  paft  hiding,  and  then  it  is  pall 
watching. 
*   Ptf».  You  are  fuch  another. 

Enter  Boy. 

Boy.  Sir,  my  lord  would  inftantly  fpeak  with  you. 

Pan.  Where? 

Boy.  At  your  own  houfe,  there  he  unarms  him. 

Pan.  Good  boy,  tell  him  I  come;  I  doubt,  he  be 
hurt.    Fare  ye  well,  good  neice. 

Cre.  Adieu,  uncle. 

Pan.  rU  be  with  you,  neice,  by  and  by. 

Cre.  To  bring,  uncle  ■ 

Pan.  Ay,  a  token  from  Trmlus. 

Cre.  By  the  fame  token,  you  are  a  bawd.     [Exit  Pan. 
Words,  vows,  gifts,  tears,  and  love's  full  facrifice. 
He  offers  in  another's  enterprize : 
But  mo^e  in  Troilus  thoufand-fold  I  fee. 
Than  in  the  glafs  of  Pandar's  praife  may  be. 
Yet  hold  I  off.    Women  are  angels,  wooing ; 
Things  won  arc  done ;  the  foul's  joy  lyes  in  doing : 
That  She  belov'd  knows  nought,  that  knows  not  this ; 
Men  prize  the  thing  ungain'd,  more  than  it  is. 
.That  She  was  never  yet,  that  ever  knew 
Love  got,  fo  fwect,.  as  when  Defire  did  fuc : 

2  Atchicvc- 
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Atchievement  is  Command ;  ungain'd,  hefeech. 
Therefore  this  maxim  out  of  love  I  teach  i 
That  though  my  heart's  content  firm  love  doth  bear. 
Nothing  of  That  (hall  from  mine  eyes  appear.        [£x//. 

SCENE  cbaf^es  /^  AgamemnonV  Tent  in  the 
Grecian  Camp. 

Trumpets.     Enter  Agamemnon,  Neftor,   Ulyflcs,  Dio^ 
medes,  Menelaus,  with  others. 

^^^.-pRINCES, 

XT    What  grief  hath  fet  the  jaundice  on  your 
cheeks  ? 
The  ample  propofition,  that  hope  makes 
In  all  defigns  begun  on  earth  below, 
Fails  in  the  promised  largenefs  :  Checks  and  difaftcrs 
Grow  in  the  veins  of  aftions  higheft  rear'd ; 
As  knots  by  the  conflux  of  meeting  fap 
InfeA  the  found  pine,  and  divert  his  grain 
Tortive  and  errant  from  his  courfe  of  growth. 
Nor,  Princes,  is  it  matter  new  to  us. 
That  we  come  Ihort  of  our  Suppofe  fo  far. 
That  after  fev*n  years  fiegc,  yet  Jrby-walls  ftand  ; 
Sith  every  a£lion  that  hath  gone  before. 
Whereof  we  have  record,  tryal  did  draw 
Bias  and  thwart ;  not  anfwering  the  aim. 
And  that  unbodied  figure  of  the  thought 
That  gave't  furmifed  (hape.    Why  then,  you  Princes, 
Do  you  with  cheeks  abafh'd  behold  our  Works  ? 
And  think  them  (hame,  which  are,  indeed,  nought  elfe 
But  the  protrafthre  tryals  of  great  Jwe^ 
To  find  perfiftive  conftancy  in  men? 
The  finenefs  of  which  metal  is  not  found 
In  fortune's  love  ;  for  then,  the  bold  and  coward^ 
The  wife  and  fool,  the  artift  and  unread. 
The  hard  and  foft,  feem  all  affin'd,  and  kia  y 
But  in  the  wind  and  tempeft  of  her  frown, 
Diftindion  with  a  broad  and  poi/i^erful  ^n, 
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Puffing  at  all,  winnows  the  light  away  ; 
And  wh^^t  hach  mafs,  or  matter  by  it  felf. 
Lies  rich  in  virtue,  and  unmingled. 

Nefi.  With  due  obfervanie  of  thy  godlike  Seat,  (lo) 
Great  Agamemnon^  Nejlor  fhall  app]y 
Thy  lateft  word^.     In^-he  reproof  of  Chiujcd^    > 
Lies  the  true  proof  of  men :  the  Sea  being  fmooth. 
How  many  fhallow  bauble  boats  dare  fail 
Upon  her  patient  breaft,  making  thck  way 
With  thofe  of  nobler  bulk  ? 
But  let  the  ruffian  Boreas  once  enrage 
The  gentle  Thetis^  and  anon,  behold, 
The  ftrong-ribb'd  Bark  thro'  liquid  mountains  cuts ; 
Bounding  between  the  two  moift  elements. 
Like  Perfeus*  horfe :  Where's  then  the  fawcy  boat, 
Whofe  weak  untimbcr'd  fides  but  even  now 
Co-rivf  l*d  Greauicfs  ?  or  to  harbour  fled, 
Or  made  a  toaft  for  Neptune.    Even.fo 
Doth  valour's  fliew  and  valour's  worth  divide 
In  ilorms  of  fortune.    For  in  her  ray  and  br^htncfsi^ 
The  herd  hath  more  annoyance  by  the  brize 
.  Than  by  the  tyger :  but  when  fplitting  winds 
Make  flexible  the  knees  of  knotted  oaks. 
And  flies rget  under  (hade;  the  thing  of  cotirage. 
As  rowz'd  with  rage,  with  rage  doth  fympatbizc  j 
And,  with  an  accent  tun'd  in  (elf-fame  k^. 
Returns  to  chiding  fortune. 

Ul'jff.  Agamemnon^ 
Thou  great  commander,  Bierve  and  b<^e  of  Greece^ 
Heart  of  our  number3,  foul,  and  only  fpirit. 
In  whom  the  tempers  and  the  minds  of  all 
Should  "be  fliut  up  :  hear,  what  Ulyffes  fpcaks. 
Befides  th'  applaufe  and  approbation 

(lo)  With,  due  Obfanfonee  9f  tby  goodly  Stat,}  Gm^  is  an  Epithef 
carries  no  very  great  Compliment  with  it ;  and  Nefior  teems  here  to  be 
paying  Deference  to  Jgamemnem's  State  and  Pr^heminence.  The  old 
Books  have  it,^-— -jto  tfy  godly  Seat;  g<»i/iie,  as  I  have  reformM  the 
Text,  feems  to  me  thei£piti«et  dofign^d;  and  is  very  eoitformable  to 
what  JBneas  afterwards  fays  of  Jgnmimfioft  j  . 
WfjichisthatGodinOfice^^guidingMen^ 
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The  which,  moft  mighty  for  thy  pfecc  and  fway, 

[To  Aga. 
And  thou,  moft  rev'rcnd  for  thy  ftretcht-out  life, 

[Te^Neft. 
I  give  to  both  your  fpeeches ;  which  were  fuch, 
As  Agamemnon  and  the  hand  of  Greece 
Should  hold  up  high  in  brafs ;  and  fuch  again. 
As  venerable  Neftor  .(hatchM  in  filver) 
Should  with  a  bond  of  air,  ftrong  as  the  axle-tree 
On  which  heav'n  rides,  knit  all  the  Grecians  ear$ 
To  his  experienced  tongue :  yet  let  it  pleafe  Both 
(Thou  great,  and  wife)  to  hear  Ulyjfes  fpeak. 

Aga.  Speak,  Prince  oi Ithaca:  we  lefs  expeft. 
That  matter  needlefs,  of  importlefs  burthen, 
Divide  thy  lips;  than  we  are  confident. 
When  rank  ^berfites  opes  his  maftifF  jiaws. 
We  (hall  hear  mufick,  wit,  and  oracle. 

UlyJlf.  Troy^  yet  upon  her  bafis,  had  been  down, 
And  the  great  HeSior^s  fword  had  lack'd  a  matter. 
But  for  thefe  inftances. 
The  fpeciality  of  Rule  hath  been  ncgledbcd ; 
And,  look,  how  many  Grecian  Tents  do  ftand 
Hollow  upon  this  Plain,  fo  many  hollow  fadions. 
When  that  the  General  is  not  like  the  hive. 
To  whom  the  foragers  (hall  all  repair. 
What  honey  is  expe<fted  ?  degree  being  vizarded, 
Th*  unworthieft  fhews  as  fairly  in  the  mask. 
The  heavens  themfelves,  the  planets,  and  this  center, 
Obferve  degree,  priority  and  place, 
Infifture,  courfe,  proportion,  feafon,  forn?. 
Office  and  cuftom,  in  all  line  of  order : 
And  therefore  is  the  glorious  planet  Sol 
In  noble  eminence  enthroned  and  fpher*d 
Amidft  the  reft,  whofe  med'cinable  eye 
Correfts  the  ill  afpcfts  of  planets  evil, 
And  pofts  like  the  command'ment  of  a  King, 
Sans  check,  to  good  and  bad.    But  when  the  planets 
In  evil  mixture  to  difordcr  wander. 
What  plagues,  and  what  portents,  what  mutiny  ? 
What  raging  of  the  Sea  ?  (baking  of  earth  ?• 
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Commotion  in  the  winds?  frights,  changes,  horrors,    '. 

Divert  and  crack,  rend,  and  deracinate 

The  unity  and  married  calm  of  ftatcs 

Quite  from  their  fixure  ?  Oh,  when  degree  is  (haken, 

(Which  is  the  ladder  to  all  high  defigns) 

The  enterprize  is  fick.     How  could  communities. 

Degrees  in  fchools,  and  brotherhoods  in  cities. 

Peaceful  commerce  from  dividable  (hores. 

The  primogeniture,  and  due  of  birth. 

Prerogative  of  age,  crowns,  fcepters,  lawrcls, 

(But  by  degree)  ftand  in  authcntick  place  ?. 

Take  but  degree  away,  untune  that  firing. 

And  hark  what  difcord  follows  -,  each  thing  meets 

In  mcer  oppugnancy.     The  bounded  waters 

Would  lift  their  bofoms  higher  than  the  fliores. 

And  make  a  fop  of  all  this  folid  Globe  : 

Strength  would  be  lord  of  imbecility. 

And  the  rude  fon  would  ftrike  his  father  dead : 

Force  would  be  Right ;  or  rather.  Right  and  Wrong  (i  i) 

(Between  whofe  endlefs  jar  Juftice  refides) 

Would  lofe  th^eir  names,  and  fo  would  juftice  too. 

Then  every  thing  includes  it  fclf  in  power. 

Power  into  will,  will  into  appetite  j 

And  appetite  (an  univcrfal  wolf. 

So  doubly  feconded  with  will  and  power) 

Muft  make  perforce  an  univerfal  prey. 

And  laft  eat  up  it  felf.    Great  Agamemnon  1 

This  Chaos,  when  degree  is  fufFocatc, 

Follows  the  choaking : 

And  this  neglcftion  of  degree  is  it. 

That  by  a  pace  goes  backward,  in  a  purpofo 

It  hath  to  climb.     The  General's  difdain'd 

By  him  one  ftep  below ;  he,  by  the  next ; 

That  next,  by  him  beneath :  fo  every  ftep, 

(i  i)  ,,  Right  andWro9ig, 

Between  whofe  endlefs  jar  Juftice  refidts^ 

Would  lofe  their  Nantes ;]     This  is  not  a  bad  Comment  opon  what  Ibra^e 
has  iaid  on  this  Subjedl ; 

■     ■  ■    -^fmi  certi  deniqi  fines 
.^/ ultra  citraq;  ne^uit  conftftere  rcdxim. 
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Exampled  by  the  firft  pace  that  is  fick 

Of  his  Superior,  grows  to  an  envious  feaver 

Of  pale  and  bloodiefs  emulation. 

And  'tis  this  feaver  that  keeps  Troy  on  foot, 

Not  her  owfi  fincws.    To  end  a  Tale  of  length, 

Troy  in  our  weaknels  lives,  not  in  her  ftrength. 

JVJf/?.  Moft  wifely  hath  Ulyfes  here  difcovcr^d 
The  feaver,  whereof  all  our  power  ih  fick. 

jiga.  The  nature  of  the  ficknefs  found,  Ulyjes^ 
What  is  the  remedy  ? 

Ul^.  The  great  JcbilleSj  whom  opinion  crowns 
The  finew  and  the  fore-hand  of  our  Hoft, 
Having  his  ear  full  of  his  airy  feme, 
throws  dainty  of  his  worth,  and  in  his  tent 
Lies  mocking  our  defigns.    With  him,  Patroclus^ 
Upon  a  lazy  bed,  the  live-long  day 
Breaks  fcurril  jefts ; 

And  with  ridiculous  and  aukward  adion 
(Which,  llanderer,  he  imitation  calls) 
He  pageants  us.    Sometimes,  great  Agamemnon^ 
Thy  toplefs  Deputation  he  puts  on ; 
And  like  a  ftrutting  Player,  (whofe  conceit 
Lies  in  his  ham-ftring,  and  doth  think  it  rich 
To  hear  the  wooden  dialogue  and  found 
*Twixt  his  ftretch'd  footing  and  the  fcafFoldage) 
Such  to-be-pitied  and  o'er-wrefted  Seeming 
He  a£ts  thy  Greatnefs  in :  and  when  he  fpeaks, 
'Tis  like  a  chime  a  mending ;  with  terms  unfquar'd: 
Which,  from  the  tongue  of  roaring  Typhon  dropt. 
Would  feem  hyperboles.    At  this  fufty  ftuflF 
The  large  Achilles^  on  his  preft-bed  lolling. 
From  his  deep  cheft  laughs  out  a  loud  applaiife : 

Cries excellent ! 'tis  Agamemnon  juft 

Now  play  me  Neftor ^hum,  and  ftroke  thy  beard. 

As  he,  being  dreft  to  fonje  oration. 

That's  done as  near  as  the  extrcmeft  ends  (12) 

J 1 2)         ■       -tfj  near  as  the  extremeft  Endt 
Qf  Parallek;]    i.  e.  vafUy  diftants  for  parallel  lioes,  tho  they  run  all 
the  way  equi-diftant,  yet  their  Extrcmitici  are  as  far  off  from  each  other 
as  the  Foints  of  Eaft  and  Weft, 
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Of  parallels  -,  as  like,  as  Vulcan  andi^fe  wife : 

Yet  good  Achilles  ftill  cries,  excellent ! 

•Tis  Nejior  right !  now  play  him  me,  Patroelus^ 

Arming  to  anfwer  in  a  night-alarm : 

And  then,  forfooth,  the  faint  defefts  of  age 

Muft  be  the  fcene  of  mirth,  to  cough  and  fj)ir, 

And  with  a  pal|ie  fumbling  on  his  gorget,* 

Shake  in  and  out  the  rivet and  at  this  fport, 

Sir  Valour  d\t%\  cries  '*  O! enough,  Patraclus-^'—^ 

Or  **  give  me  ribs  of  ftecl,  I  fhall  fplit  all 
*'  In  plcafure  of  my  fplcen/'     And,  in  this  fafliion. 
All  our  abilities,  gifts,^  natures,  fhapes, 
Severals  and  generals  of  grace  exaft, 
Atchievements,  plots,  orders,  preventions. 
Excitements  to  the  field,  or  fpeech  for  truce, 
Succefs  or  lofs,  what  is,  or  is  not,  ferves 
As  (luff  for  thefe  two  to  make  paradoxes. 

Neft.  And  in  the  imitation  of  thefe  twain, 
(Whom,  as  Ulyjfes  fays,  opinion  crowns 
With  an  imperial  voice)  many  are  irlfed : 
jljax  is  grown  felf-will*d,  and  bears  his  head 
In  fach  a  rein,  in  YuU  as  proud  a  pace. 
As  broad  Achillas ;  and  keeps  his  tent  like  him ; 
Makes  faftious  fcafts,  rails  on  x)ur  ftate  of  war. 
Bold  as  an  Oraclfe ;  ^ttdfets  Tberfftes 
(A  flave,  whofe  gall  coim  (landers  13ce  a  mint) 
To  match  us  in  comparifons  with  dirt ; 
To  weaken  and  difcredit  our  expofure. 
How  hard  focver  rounded  in  with  danger. 

Ulyjf.  They  tax  our  policy,  and  call  it  cowardife^ 
Count  wifdom  as  no  member  of  the  war  ; 
Fore-ftaB  our  prefc4€fice,  and  efteem  no  Aft 
But  that  of  hand :  The  ftilj  and  mental  parts. 
That  do  contrive  how  many  hands  fhall  ftrike. 
When  fitnefs  call  them  on,  and  know  by  meafurc 
Of  their  obfervant  toil,  the  enemies  weight ; 
Why,  this  hath  not  a  finger's  dignity  ; 
They  call  this  bed-work  M^ppf*ry,  Clofet  w^r :  (13) 

So 

(13)  Tiey  call  this  hed-v/ork,  mapp'ry,  cJtJetWar,']    The  Poet  in  my 
Opinion  would  ray>  This  is  planning  out  Adion  and  War.  as  a  Man 
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So  that  the  ram,  that  batters  down  the  wall, 
For  the  great  fwing  and  rudenefs  of  his  poize. 
They  place  before  his  hand  that  made  the  engine ; 
Or  thofe  that  with  the  fineneft  of  their  foull 
By  reafon  guide  his  execution. 

Nejl.  Let  this  be  granted,  and  Acbilles*  horle 
Makes  many  Thetis^  fons,  [Tucket  fiunis. 

Aga.  What  trumpet?  look,  Mcnelaus. 

Men.  From  Troj. 

Enter  ^neas. 

Aga.  What  would  you  'fore  our  tent  ? 

^m.  Is  this  great  Agamismmn*%  tent,  I  pray  you  ? 

Aga.  Even  this. 

Mne.  May  one,  that  is  a  Herald  and  a  Priace> 
Do  a  fair  meflage  to  his  kingly  ears  i 

Aga.  With  furety  ftronger  than  Achilles*  arm, 
'Fore  all  the  Greekijh  beads,  which  with  one  voice 
Call  Agamemnon  Head  and  General.  - 

^ne.  Fair  leave,  and  large  fccurity.     How  may 
A  ftranger  to  thofe  moft  imperial  \oQk% 
Know  them  from  eyes  of  other /mortals  ? 

Aga.  How? 

^ne.  I  ask,  that  I  m.^ht  >wakefl  Rey:eFence, 
And  bid  ^  "dieefc  fee  feady  with  a  blu(h 
Modcft  as  morning,  when  {he  Coldly  eyes 
The  youtMul  Pb^spus :' 
Which  is  chat  God  in  office,  guiding  men  ? 
Which  « the  high  and  mighty  Agamemnon  ? 

Aga.  This  Trojan  fcorns  us,  or  the  men  of  Trcj 
Are  ceremonious  courtiers, 

J£ne.  Courtiers  as  free,  as  debonair,  unarmM, 
As  bending  Angels  ;  that's  their  fame  in  peace : 

m^  do  on  his  Pillow  and  ia  his  Clofet.  -  If  ib,  hedwotk  mvA  be  the 
%ithet  to  Mapperyy   as  clo/et  is  to  War :   and  therefore  I  have  ex- 
Iiong'd  the  Comma,  which  finKuated  the  FitA  from  its  Subftantive. 
^Quiderius,  in  Cymbehney  fpeaking  of  an  unadiive  Life,  &ysat  is 
A  cell  of  Ignorance ;  travelling  a-bed. 

But 
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But  when  they  would  feern  foldiers,  they  have  galls,  (14). 
Good  arms,  ftrong  joints,   true  fwords  ;  and,   Jov^s 

Accord, 
Nothing  fo  f\M  of  heart.    But  peace,  jEneas ; 
Peace,  Trojan  \  lay  thy  finger  on  thy  lips ; 
The  worthinefs  of  praife  diftains  his  worth. 
If  he,  that's  prais'd,  himfelf  bring  the  praife  forth : 
What  the  repining  enemy  commends, 
That  breath  Fame  blows,  that  praife  fole  pure  tranfcends. 

Jga.  Sir,  you  oifroy^  call  you  your  fAi  JEneas? 

Mne.  Ay,  Greeks  that  is  my  name. 

Aga.  What's  your  affair,  I  pray  you  ? 

Mne.  Sir,  pardon ;  'tis  for  Agamemnm^s  ears. 

Aga.  He  hears  nought  privately  that  comes  from  Troy^ 

Mne.  Nor  I  from  fro*j  come  not  to  whifper  him  \ 
I  bring  a  trumpet  to  awake  his  Ear, 
To  fet  his  fenfe  on  the  attentive  bent. 
And  then  to  fpeak. 

Aga.  Speak  frankly  as  the  wind, 
It  is  not  Agamemnoff^  fleeping  hour ; 
That  thou  (halt  know,  Trojan,  he  is  awake. 
He  tells  thee  fo  himfelf. 

(14)  ButtviihentbeynmuUfeemSMerSf  tbeyhamiGalls^  -  • 
Good  Arms,  ftrong  Joints^  true  S^twrds,  andjavt^s  Accord, 
Nothing  fo  full  tf  heart,"]  Can  the  Poet  be  fuppos'd  to  mean/  that  the 
ITrojans  had  Jovis  Accord  whenever  they  would  feem  Soldiers  ?  No  1 
certainty,  he  would  intimate  that  nothing  was  lb  full  of  Heart  as  the^, 
when  that  God  did  but  (hew  himfelf  on  their  Side.  This  Circumftance, 
added,  brings  no  Impeachment  to  their  Courage:  Valour  would  be- 
come Prefumption  and  Impiety  in  them,  if  they  had  trufted  to  it  when 
yove  manifeftly  declared  himfelf  on  the  other  Side.  My  Regulation  of 
the.Pdnting  fixes  the  Poet's  Senfe ;  and  'tis  every  wherp  his  JVfanner  tp 
mention  the  Concurrence  of  the  Deity  fuppos*d. 

Our  Coronation  done,  we  will  accite 

(As  I  before  remembered,)  all  our  State, 

And  (Heav'n  configning  to  /»y  good  intents,)  &c.  2  Henry  IV, 

for,  God  before. 

We'll  c6ide  this  Dauphin  at  bis  Father's  Door.  Henry  V, 

Tet,  God  before,  tell  him,  we  will  come  on.  Ibid. 

^at  by  the  Help  ofV)efe^  (with  Him  abov^ 

To  ratify  the  Work)  ,  Macbeth. 

&c.  &c.  &c. 
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JEne.  Trumpet,  Mow  loud : 
Send  thy  brafs  voice  thro*  all  thefe  lazy  tents ; 
And  every  Greek  oi  mettle,  let  him  know 
What  Tro^  means  fairly,  Ihall  be  fpoke  aloud. 

[The  trumpets  found. 
We  have,  great  Jgamemnonj  here  in  Troy 
A  Prince  call'd  Heiior^  (Priam  is  his  father) 
Who  in  this  dull  and  long-continu-d  truce 
Is  rufty  grown ;  he  bad  me  take  a  trumpet. 
And  to  this  purpofe  fpeak :  Kings,  Princes,  Lords, 
If  there  be  one  amongft  the  fair'ft  of  Greece^ 
That  holds  his  honour  higher  than  his  eafe. 
That  feeks  his  praife  more  than  he  fears  his  peril. 
That  knows  his  valour  and  knows  not  his  fear. 
That  loves  his  miftrels  more  than  in  ccMifeffion, 
(With  truant  vows  to  her  own  lips,  he  loves,) 
And  dare  avow  her  beauty  and  her  worth 
lo  other  arms  than  hers :  to  him,  this  Challenge.^ 
HeSor^  in  view  of  Trojans  and  of  Greeks^* 
Shall  make  it  good,  (or  do  his  beft  to  do  it) 
He  hath  a  lady,  wifcr,  fairer,  truer. 
Than  ever  Greek  did  compafs  in  his  arms ; 
And  will  to  morrow  with  his  trumpet  ca]]» 
Midway  between  your  tents  and  walls  of  Tr^y, 
To  rowze  a  Grecian  that  is  true  in  love. 
If  any  come,  HeSlor  (hall  honour  him : 
If  none,  heTl  lay  m  ?ri7y  when  he  retires. 
The  Grecian  Dames  are  fun-bum'd,  and  not  worth 
The  fplinter  of  a  lance ; even  fo  much. 

Aga.  This  fhall  be  told  our  lovers,  lord  ^neas. 
If  none  of  them  have  foul  in  fuch  a  kind. 
We've  left  them  all  at  home :  but  we  are  foldiers  ; 
And  may  that  foldier  a  meer  reqjeant  prove. 
That  means  not,  hath  not,  or  is  not  in  love  1 
BFthen  one  is,  or  hath,  or  means  to  be. 
That  one  meets  Heaor  %  if  none  elfe,  Pm  he. 

Neft.  Tell  him  of  Neftor ;  one,  that  was  a  man 
When  Helhr^s  Grandfire  fuckt  j  he  is  old  now. 
But  if  there  be  not  in  our  Grecian  Hoft 
One  Nobleman  that  hath  one  ibark  of  fire. 

To 
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To  anfwer  for  his  love :  tell  him  fr6m  me, 
rU  hide  my  filver  beard  in  a  gold  beaver. 
And  in  my  vantbrace  put  this  wither'd  brawii ; 
And,  meeting  him,  will  Cell  him,  that  my  lady 
Was  fairer  than  his  grandam,  and  as  chafle 
As  may  be  in  the  world :  his  youth  in  flood, 
rU  pawn  this  truth  with  my  three  drops  of  blood. 

jEne.  Now  heav'ns  forbid  fudi  fcarcity  of  youth ! 

Ulyjja  Jmen. 
.  yiga.  Fair  lord  jEneas^  Jet  me  touch  your  hand : 
To  our  Pavillion  (hall  I  lead  you  firft : 
Achilles  (hall  h^ve  word  of  this  intent, 
So  Ihall  each  Xov^'oi  Greece  from  tent  tx)  tent : 
Your  felf  fliall  feaft  with  us  before  you  go. 
And  find  the  welcome  of  a  noble  foe.  [Exeunt. 

Manent  UlyfTes  and  Neftor, 

Vl'^.  Nepr^ 

Nejt.  What  fays  t7/#i  ? 

Vl^.  I  have  a  young  conception  in  ,iny  braia. 
Be  you  my  time  to  bring  tt  to  ibme  (hape. 

l^ejt.  Whatis't? 

Vl^.  This  'lis  : 
Blunt  wedges  r}ve  hard/kno^ ;  ^  fceded  pridcj 
That  hath  to  this  maturity  blown  up 
In  rank  Achilles^  muft  or  now  be  cropc. 
Or,  (bedding,  breed  a  nurfery  of  like  cvii. 
To  over-bulk  us  ftll. 

Neft.  Well,  and  how  now  ? 

U/j/^  This  Challenge  that  the  gallajnt  HtSiir  fends. 
However  it  is'fpread  in  general  name, 
Relates  in  parpofe  only  to  AcbilUs. 

Neji.  The  purpafe  is  pjprfpicuous  even  as  Subftaoce,  (i  5) 
Whofe  gro(rpe6  litde  chara&ers  fiim  up. 

And 

(15)  fhe  Vurfoft  is  ferj^kuous  w V  w  Buifiatm^ 
Whofe  Gr(fffnefs  i^tieChar4iSers  j/kfMi0f, 

And  in  the  PuUie^idn  mak  m$  Strain :]  The  iliedem  £djle»a^  *IJ6  Jphoi,. 
have  lent  each  other  vciy  little  Infonnation  upon  thisPaiia^:  TuMir 
Ti/^A»  OiNyhi  9  JiJ!^  the  Proverb  fays;  the  Blind  have  ted  the  SEnd. 
As  they  have  pdinied  the  f a£age,  *m  ftrnnge  Scoff  $  and  kaid  ttey  ifekVl 

it 
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And,  in  the  publication,  make  no  ftrain. 

But  that  Achilles^  were  his  brain  as  barren 

As  banks  of  Ubydj  (tho%  yipollo  knows, 

'Tis  dry  enough,)  will  with  great  fpced  of  judgment^ 

Ay,  with  celerity,  find  HcSfor^^  purpofe 

Pointing  on  him. 

Ulyjf.  And  wake  him  to  the  anfwer,  think  you? 

Neji.  Yes,  'tis  moft  meet ;  whom  may  you  clfc  oppofe. 
That  can  from  HeSlor  bring  hi^honour  off. 
If  not  Achilles  ?  though  a  fportful  combat. 
Yet  in  this  tryal  much  opinion  dwells. 
For  here  the  Trojans  cafte  our  dcar'ft  Repute 
With  their  fin'ft  palate :  and  truft  to  me,  Ul'yjfis^ 
Our  imputatioh.lhall  be  odly  pois'd 
In  this  wild  adion.    For  the  fuccefii. 
Although  particular,  fliall  give  a  fcantling 
Of  good  or  bad  unto  the  general : 
And  in  fuch  indexes^  .although  fmall  pricks 
To  their  fubfequent  volumes,  there  is  feen 
The  baby  figure  of  the  giant-mafe 
Of  things  to  come,  at  large.    It  is  foppofi'd. 
He,  that  meets  He^cr^  iffues  from  our  Choice  ( 
And  Choice,  being  mtirtual  afi  of  all  our  fouls. 
Makes  merit  her  eledion  v  and  doth  boil. 
As  'twere,  fronA  fdrtjh  ts  all,  a  nftan  diftiU'd  • 
Out  of  our  virtue* ;  who  mifcarryirtg. 
What  heart  from  hence  receives  the  conquVidg  part,     . 
To  ftecl  a  ftrong  bf^inion  to  .tbemfelves ! 
Which  entertained,  limbs  are  his  inftruments,     / 

it  to  themfelves,  is  paft  my  Difcovery.  That  litde  Chnaftersi  or  Faitl- 
cks,  fum  up  the  GrdTnefs  of  any  ^bftan^e>  I  conceive :  but  how  thofe 
Characters,  or  TParticlcs,  make  m  Strain  in  tie  Publication,  feems  a  little 
harder  than  Algebra,  My  Regulation  df  the  Pointing  brings  us  to  clear 
Senie;  "  The  Aim  andrurpbfe  bf  ^his  Duel  is  as  vifible  as  juiy  grois 
*^  Sobfbmce  can  be,  coiDpotmded  of  niany:  little  Particles  :*'  And  having 
find  thus,  Uljiffet^%o^  on  to  another  Obfervation  i  "  And  make  no  Diffi- 
**  culty»  *no  Doubt,,  when  this  Duel  comes  to  be  prpclaim'd,  tut  that 
»*  AcUtieij  duH  ^s  ^he  is,  -will  difcover  the  Drift  of  it^"  Tills  is  tht 
Meming  of  the  laft  Line.    So  afterwards,  in  this  Play,  Vhffes  lays,       , 

J  do  not  ftrain  at  the  Tofition, 
it.  "I-do^ot  hefitate  at,  I  make  no  Difficulty  of  it. 

3  In 
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In  no  lefs  working,  than  are  fwords  and  bows  ' 

Diredtive  by  the  limbs. 

Ul'jff.  Give  pardon  to  my  Speech  } 
Therefore  *tis  meet,  Achilles  meet  noiHeSlor. 
Let  us,  like  merchants,  ihew  oiir  fouleft  wares, 
And<hink,  perchance,  they'll  fell ;  if  not. 
The  luftre  of  the  better,  yet  to  fhew. 
Shall  ihew  the  better.    Do  not  then  confent. 
That  ever  HeSlor  and  AcbiUes  meet: 
For  both  our  honour  and  our  (hame  in  this 
Are  dogg'd  with  two  ftrange  followers. 

Neft.  I  fee  them  not  with  my  old  eyes :  what  are  they  ? 

Vlyjf.  What  Glory  our  JchilUs  (hares  from  HeStor^ 
Were  he  not  proud,  we  all  fhould  fhare  with  him  : 
But  he  already  is  too  infolent ; 
And  we  were  better  parch  in  -^^V*  Sun, 
Than  in  the  pride  and  fait  fcorn  of  his  eyes,  ^ 

Should  he  fcape  HeSior  fair.     If  he  were  foil'd. 
Why,  then  we  did  our  main  opinion  crufh  , 
In  taint  of  our  beft  man.     No,  make  a  Lottery ; 
And  by  device  let  blockifh  Ajax  draw 
The  Sort  to  fight  with  HeJlor :  *mong  our  fclvcs. 
Give  him  allowance  as  the  worthier  man. 
For  that  will  phyfick  the  great  Myrmidon, 
Who  broils  *ih  loud  applaufe,  and  make  him  fall 
His  Creft,  th^t  prouder  than  blue  Iris  bends. 
If  the  dull  brainlcfs  Ajax  come  fafe  off. 
We'll  drefs  him  up  in  voices :  if  he  fail. 
Yet  go  we  under  our  opinion  ftill. 
That  we  have  better  men.    But,  hit  or  mifs. 
Our  projedl's  life  this  (hape  of  fenfe  aflfumes, 
AjaXj  itnploy'd,  plucks  down  Achilles*  plumies. 

Neft.  ulyjisy  now  I  relifli  thy  advice. 
And  I  will  give  a  tafte  of  it  forthwith 
To  Agamemnon ;  go  we  to  him  ftreight ;  -      { 

Two  curs  Ihall  tame  each  other  j  pride  alone 
Muft  tar  the  maftifis  on,  as  ^twcre  their  bone.    '  [Exeunt. 

AC  T 

It  '  .  - 
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SCENE,  the  Grecian  Gx/w/. 
Enter  Ajax  and  ThcTfitcs. 

AjAX. 

IHERSITES, 

Ther.  Agamemnon — how  if  he  had  bo.iles-^ 
full,  all  over,  generally.     \^Talkingp  bimjilf. 

Ajax.  Therfttesy 

Ther.  And  thofe  bpiles  did  run^ fay  fp — 

did  not  the  General  run  ?  were  not  that  a.botchy  cpre ? 

Ajax.  Dog! '  '        ) 

Tber.  Then  there  would  come  fome;matt^r  from  him : 
I  fee  none  now, 

•  Ajax.  Thou  bitch-rwolps  fon,   canft  thou  not  hear? 
feci  then.  [Strihs  him. 

Tber.  The  plague  of  Greece  upon  thei^- thou  mungrcl 
beef-witted  lord!  ^  -  .  .    '    . 

Ajax.  Speak  then,  you  unwinnow'd'H  (x6)  leaven, 
ipeak  ;  I  will  beat  thee  into  handibamefik 

Vol.  VIL  C  ^er. 

(16)  SfgoA  theft,  yom  xm&lted  Leaven,  Jpeaki^  This  is  a  Reading  ob- 
truded upon  us  by  Mr.  Pope,  that  has  no  Authority  or  Countenance  froia 
any  of  the  Copies ;  nor  that  approaches  in  any  Degree  to  the  Traces  of 
the  old  Reading,  you  <whinid*JI  Leaven.  This,  'tis  true,  is  corrupted  and 
onintelligihle ;  but  the  Emendation,  which  I  have  coined  out  of  it,  gives 

ns  a  Senfe  apt  and  conibnant  to  what  ^ax  would  fay. "  Thou  Lump 

•*  of  fow*r  Dough,  kneaded  up.  out  of  a  Flower  unpurg'd  and  unfifted,' 
**  with  all  the  Drofs  and  Bran  in  it.'*  ■  Kent,  in  Lear,  ufes  the  fame" 
metaphorical  Reproach  to  the  cowardly  Steward ; 

J  wili  treaj  this  wohoulted  yiilain  into  Mortar. 
I  c.  This  Villain  of  fo  grofi  a  Coxnpofitioni  that  he  was  not  ^r</ thro* 
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^her,  I  (hall  fooner  rail  thee  into  wit  and  holinefs ; 
but,  I  think,  thy  horfe  will  fooner  con  an  oration,  than 
thou  learn  a  prayet  without  bobk :  thou  canR  ftrike, 
canft  thou?  a  red  murrain  6*  thy  jad^*s  tricks f 

yijax.  Toads-ftool,  learn  me  the  proclamation, 

7'ber.  Doeft  thou  think,  I  have  no  fenfe,  thou  ftrik'ft 
me  thus? 

Jjax.  The  proclamation 

Tber.  Thou  art  proclaimM  a  fool,  I  think. 

jljax.  Do  not,  porcupine,  do  not ;  my  fingers  itch. 

Ther.  I  would,  thou  didft  itch  from  head  to  foot,  and 
I  had  the  fcratching  of  thee ;  I  would  make  thee  the 
loathfom'ft  fcab  in  Greece. 

jijax.  I  fay,  the  proclamation 

Tber.  Thou  grumbleft  ^md  raileft  wery  hour  on  -/f- 
chfllesj  and  thou  art  as  full  of  envy  at  his  Greatnefs,  a$ 
Cerberus  is  at  Pro/erpina*s  Beauty :  I,  that  thou  bark'ft 
at  him. 

Jjax.  MUtrtfkTberJites! 

Tber.  Thou  Ihouldft  ftrike  him. 

j^ax.  Cobloaf ! 

ner.  He  would  pound  thee  into  fliivers  with  his  fift, 
as  a  failor  breaks  a  bisket. 

^'^x.  You  whorfon  cur !— —  [Beating  bim, 

Tber.  Do,  do. 

uijax.  Thou  ftool  for  a  witch ! 

Tber.  Ay,  do,  do,  thou  fodden-witted  lord  ;  thou  haft 
no  more  brain  than  I  have  m  my  elbows:  an  AJftne^ 
may  tOtor  thee.  Thou  fcurvy  valiant  afs  !  thou  art  here 
but  to  thralh  Trojans^  and  thou  art  bought  and  fold 
among  thofe  of  any  wit,  like  a  Barbarian  flave.    If  thou 

fhe  houIttng'Cbthy  before  he  was  workM  up  into  tiMven.    So  PtHularut 
feys  to  Troiks  in  the  Jirft  Scene  of  this  Play. 

Ay^  the  boultin^ ;  but  you  mufi  tarry  the  leavening. 
I  cannot  without  Injuftice  pafe  over  another  Conjefturc,  proposM  by  my 
ingenious  Friend  Mr.  Warhurton ;        you  windieft  Leaven.    An  £pithet» 
as  he  fays,  not  only  admirably  adapted  to  the  Nature  of  Leaven,  which 
is  made  only  by  Fermentation,  but  likewife  moft  juftly  applied  to  the 

loquacious  iberjites.'^ And,  indeed,,  in  feveial  Qnmties  ^i  England^  an 

idle  Prater  is  call'd,  a  windy  Fejlow. 
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nfc  to  beat  mc,  I  will  begin  at  thy  heel,  and  tetl  what 
thou  art  by  inches,  thou  thing  of  no  bowels,  thou  ! 

Ajax.  You  dog! 

*Tber.  You  fcurvy  lord ! 

^sx.  You  cur  !  {Beating  bim^ 

Tber.  Mars  his  ideot !  do,  rudenefs  \  do,  cannicl,  do,  do. 

Enter  Achilles  and  Patroclus. 

i  Acbil.  Why,  how  now,  ^jax  ?  wherefore  do  ypu  this? 

How  now,  Therfttes  f  what's  the  matter,  rpap  ? 

Tber.  You  fee  him  there,  do  you  ? 

Acbil.  Ay,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Tber.  Nay,  look  upon  him. 

Acbil.  So  I  do,  what's  the  niattcr? 

Tber.  Nay,  but  regard  him  well 
I  AcbiL  Well,  why,  I  do  fo, 

I  ^Ther.  But  yet  you  look  not  well  upon  him  \  for  whofo- 

I       ever  you  take  him  to  be,  he  is  Ajax. 

Acbil.  I  know  that,  fool. 

Tber.  Ay,  but  that  fool  knows  not  himfelif. 

j^ax.  Therefore  I  beat  thee. 

^er.  Lo,  lo,  Jo,  lo,.  what  modicunis  of  wit  he  ut- 
ters ;  his  evafions  have  ears  thus  long.  1  have  bobb*d 
his  brain,  more  than  be  has  beat  my  bones:  {  will  buy 
nine  fparrows  for  a  penny,  and  his  Pia  Mater  is  not 
worth  the  ninth  part  of  a  fparrow.  This  ktrd  (AcbilUs) 
AjaXj  who  wears  his  wit  in  hi$  belly,  and  his  guts  in  his 
head,  V\l  teH  you  what  I  f4y  of  him. 

AcbiL  What? 

[Ajax  offers  ta  Jlrike  bim^  Achilles  interpofes. 

Tber.  I  fay,  this  Ajax 

AcbiL  Nay,  good  Ajax, 

Tber.  Has  not  fo  much  wit— — 

AcbiL  Nay,  I  ,muft  bold  y-ou. 

Tber.  As  will  ftof)  tjie  eye  of  Hekt^s^^ttdk^  for  whom 
be  conies  to  fight. 
^  AcbiL  Peace,  fooH 

^er.  I  would  have  peace  and  ^uietnels,  but  the  fool 
will  not :  he  there,  that  Jie»  Jook  you  diere. 

Ajax.  O  thou  damn*d  cur,  I  fhall— 
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Jcbil.  Will  you  fet  your  wit  to  a  fool's  ? 

Ther.  No,  I'  warrant  you ;  for  a  fool's  will  ftiame  it. 

Pal.  Good  words,  Tberjites. 

AcbiL  What's  the  quarrel  ? 

Jjax.  I  bad  the  vile  owl  go  learn  me  the  tenour  of 
the  proclamation^  and  he  raih  upon  me. 

^her.  I  ferve  thee  not. 

Ajax.  Well,  go  to,  go  to. 
.    T^^r.  I  ferve  here  voluntary. 

AcbH.  Your  laft  fervice  was  fufferarice,  'twas  not 
voluntary ;  no  man  is  beaten  voluntary ;  Ajax  was  here 
the  voluntary,  and  you  as  under  an  imprels. 

'Ther.  Ev'n  fo— — a  great  deal  of  your  wit  too  lies  in 
your  finews,  or  clfc  there  be  liars.  He5for  fhall  have  a 
great  catch,  if  he  knock  out  either  of  your  brains ;  he 
were  as  good  crack  a  fufty  nut  with  no  kernel. 

Achil  What,  with  me  too,  Tberfttes  ? 

Ther.  There's  Ul^es  and  old  Neftor^  (whofc  wit  "was 
mouldy  ere  your  Grandfires  had  nails  on  their  ^oes,)  (17) 
yoke  you  like  draft  oxen,  and  make  you  plough  up  the 
wair. 

Achil. .  What !  what !       ' 
'  Yij?fr.  Yes;^  good  fcioth  ;  to,  Achilles  1  to,  Ajax!  to — ? 
'    j^ay:.  I^fliall  cut  out  your  tongue. 

uber.  'Tjs  no  matter,  I  fhall  fpcak  as  much  as  thou 
afterwards.  .   .  '   ' 

Pat.  No  more  words,'  Tberfttes, 
'    ^hef.  t  wiir  hdld  my  peace,  when  Achilles'  brach  bids 
me,  ftiall  I  ? 

u^r^f/. .  There's  for  you,  Patroclus.  '  , 

•  Ther.  1  will  fee  you  hang'd  like  dotpoles,  ere  I  come 
any  more  to  your  Tents.  I  will  keep  where  there  is  wit 
ftirring,  and  leave  the  faction  of  fools.  [Exit. 

(17)  'Here's  UlviTes,  and  ©A/Ncftor,  nvhfe  Wit  nvas  muldly  ere  their 
Grandfires  had  Nails  $n  their  toes,"]  This  is  one  of  thcfe  Editors  wife 
Riddles.  This  is  no  Folly  of  Therfites's  venting.  What !  Was  Nefiof^s 
Wit  mouldy,  before  his  Grandfire's  Toes  had  any  Nails?  that  is,  was 
the  Grandfon  jin  old  Man,  before  the  Grandfather,  was  out  of  his 
Swathing-cloaths  I  f  rcpofterous  Nonfenfe  f  and  yet  fo  eafy  a  Change,  as 
one  poor  Derivative  Pronoun  for  another,  fees  all  right  and  dear. 

'  >   '  r-'        T     ^^'• 
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Pat.  A  good  riddance.  ^ 

Achil.  Marry,  this,  Sir,  is  proclaimed  through  all  our 
Hoft, 
That  He£lor^  by  the  fifth  hour  of  the  Sun, 
Will  with  a  trumpet,  'twixt  our  Tents  and  7r(7\, 
To  morrow  morning  call  fome  Knight  to  arms,' 
That  hath  a  ftomach,  fuch  a  one  that  dare 
Maintain  I  know  not  what :   'tis  trafli,  farewel. 

Ajax.  Farewel !  who  fliall  anfwer  him  ? 

Achil.  I  know  not,  'tis  put  to  lotcVy  \  qtherwifc 
He  knew  his  man. 

Ajax.  O,  meaning  you  :  IMl  go  learn  more  of  it. 

[Exeunf. 

SCENE  changes  to  Priam'i  Palace  in  Troy. 

Enter  Priam,  Hedor,  ' Troilus,  Paris  aftd  Helenus. 

Pri.    A  Fter  fo  many  hours,  lives,  fpeeches  fpcnt, 

jtx  Thus  once  again  fays  Nejlor  from  the  Greeks : 
Deliver  Helen^  and  all  damage  elfe 
(As  honour,  lofs  of  time,  travel,  expence. 
Wounds,  friends,  and  what  elfe  dear  that  is  confum'd 
In  hot  digeftion  of  this  cormorant  war) 
Shall  be  ftruck  off.     He£lor^  what  fay  you  to't  ? 

He£l.  Though  no  man  lefler  fears  the  Greeks  than  I, 
As  far  as  touches  my  particular,  yet 
There  is  no  lady  of  more  fofter  bowels. 
More  fpangy  to  fuck  in  the  fenfe  of  fear, 
More  ready  to  cry  but,  who  knows  what  follows  ? 
Than  He^or  is.    The  Wound  of  Peace  is  Surety,  (i8) 
Surety  fecure  ;  but  modeft  Doubt  is  call'd 

(18)  Thi  Wound  of  Peace  is  furety  i\  i.  e.  the  great  Danger  of  Peace  is 
too  mnch  Security ;  the  Opinion  of  our  being  Icaft  in  Danger.  There- 
fore, as  our  Author  fays  in  his  Hamlet ; 

Be  nuary  then ;  bcft  Safety  lies  in  Fear. 
VelUius  Faterculus^  fpeaking  of  Jrminius^s  Treachery,  has  left  us  a 
'    Sentiment,  that  might  very  well  have  given  Rife  to  our  Author's.     Haud 
imfruienttr  J^culatusy  neminem  celeriks  opprimi^  qukm  qui  mbil  timeret  i 
bf  frefiunttffimum  Initium  eje  Calamitatis  Securitatero. 
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Tlie  beacon  of  the  wife  -,  the  tent  that  fearcbes 

To  th*  bottom  of  the  worft.     LttHeUn  go. 

Since  the  firft  fword  was  drawn  about  this  <)ut(lion, 

Ev'ry  tiche  foul  'otiongft  many  thpufanddifmes 

Hath  been  as  dear  as  Helgfi.    I  mean,  of  ours« 

If  wc  have  loft  fo  many  tenths  of  ours 

To  guard  a  thing  not  ours,  not  worth  to  us 

(Had  it  our  name)  the  value  of  one  ten  ;  ' 

What  merit's  in  that  reafon  which  denies 

The  yielding  of  her^p  ? 

Trot.  Fie,  fie,  my  brother : 
Weigh  you  the  worth  and  honour  of  a  King 
f  So  great  as  our  dread  father)  in  a  fcale  . 
Of  common  ounces  ?  will  you  with  counters  ibm 
The  vaft  proportion  of  his  infinite  ? 
And  bockic  in  a  Waftd  moft  fathomlefs. 
With  fpans  and  inches  fo  diminutive 
As  fears  and  reafbns  ?  fie,  for  godly  Ibatpe ! 

Hel.  No  marvel,  though  you  bite  fo  (harp  at  reafons^ 
You  are  fo  empty  of  them.    Should  not  our  father 
Bear  the  great  fway  of  his  afi&irs  with  reafons ; 
Becaufe  your  Ipeech  hath  none,  that  tells  him  fp  ?    . 

Troi.  You  are  for  dreams  And  flumbers,  brother  Prieft, 
You  fur  your  gloves  with  reafons.    Here  are  your  reafons. 
You-fcnow,  an  enemy  intends  yofu  harm  ; 
ybu  know,  a  fwprd  imploy*d  is  perillous  j 
And  realbn  flies  the  qbjeft  of  all  harm. 
Who  marvels  then,  when  Helenus  behold$ 
A  Grecian  and  his  fword,  if  he  do  fet 
The  very  wings  of  reafon  to  his  heels. 
And  fly  like  chidden  Mercury  from  Jove^ 

Or  like  a  ftar  dif-orb'd ! Nay,  if  we  talk  of  reafoq, 

Let's  ihut  our  gates,  and  fleep :  manhood  and  honour 
Should  have  hare-hearts,  would  they  but  fat  their  thought? 
With  this  cramm-d  reafon :  reafon  and  refpedl 
Make  livjjrs  pale,  and  luftyhood  dejed. 

HeSl.  Brother,  flie  is  not  tsrorth  what  (he  dpth  coI| 
The  holding. 
'  Troi.  What  is  aughr,  but  as  'tis  valu'd  ? 
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He3.  But  Value  dwells  not  in  particular  will ; 
It  holds  its  eftimate  and  dignity 
As  well  wherein  'lis  precious  of  it  fclf. 
As  in  the  prizer :  *tis  mad  idolatry, 
To  make  the  fcrvicc  greater  than  the  God ; 
And  the  Will  dotes,  that  is  inclinfthle 
To  what  infedioufly  it4elf  afFefts, 
Without  fome  image  of  th'  affeded  merit. 

^roL  I  take  to  day  a  wife,  and  my  eledtioQ . 
Is  led  on  in  the  condud  of  my  Will  •, 
My  Will  enkindled  by  mine  eyes  and  ears. 
Two  traded  pilots  *twixt  the  dangerous  (hores 
Of  Will  and  Judgment ;  ho^  may  I  avoid 
(Although  my  Will  diftafte  what  is  cledcd) 
The  wife  I  chufe  ?  there  can  be  no  evafion 
To  blench  from  this,  and  to  ftand  firm  by  honour. 
We  turn  not  back  the  filks  upon  the  merchant, 
When  we  have  fpoiPd  them ;  nor  th*  remainder  viands 
We  do  not  throw  in  unrefpeftive  place, 
Becaufe  we  now  are  full    It  was  thought  meet, 
Paris  Ihould  do  fome  vengeance  on  the  Greeks : 
Your  breath  of  full  confcnt  bellied  his  fails ; 
The  feas  and  winds  (old  wranglers)  took  a  truce. 
And  did  him  fervice :  he  touched  the  Ports  defir*d^ 
And  for  an  old  aunt,  whom  the  Greeks  held  captive. 
He  brought  a  Gr£ciaH  Queen,  whofe  youth  and  freflinefs 
Wrinkles  Jpollo%  and  makes  fta|e  the  mprning.  (.19) 

(19)  ■  njoboji  Toiftb  and  FreJ^$fs  ^ 

JFrinkks  Apollo*/,  and  mJ^  ^ate  tJIfe  7nomi^g.'\    This  is  only  Mr.  Pffpi$ 
Reading ;  all  the  o^n  Editions  have,  /aJe }  which  feesu  ^  Poet's 

I    ■  ■  M  ■    .  /9/ba/lIdQ 

To  tb*  freihe^  7^^  ?aw  reigning^  and  nmke  Sale 

the  gUpi^  of  this  frejent. 
This  old  Aant,   who  is  only  hnited  at  by  our  Poc€»   ift  Hefione^  the 
Daughter  6iLa»medan  and  Siiter  of  Priam,    She  was  borne  away  Captive 
10  Grifce  by  Hera^,  mhtn  he  feck^d  ^0^ ;  and  was  given  to  Telamaft 

Bed,  by  whom  (he  bpre  J^n^r. ^^/»«f^r  mentions  her  fubduing  Te!a- 

won  to  her  Charms,  in  his  Verfion  of  V  i  r  e  i  t's  Gnat.  '^ 

Far  /A'  one  nuas  ran)ijh^d  of  his  own  Bond^waidy 

Ihi  fair  Jxion^,  taptinj'd  from  Troy . 
For  here  we  mnfl  read,  Hffione.    The  Particulars  of  her  Story  are  to  be 
iottod  in  Hjginuih  89th  Fable. 
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Why  keep  we  her?  the  Grecians  keep  our  auDjt  : 
li  (he  worth  keeping  ?  why,  (he  is  a  pearl, 
Whofe  price  hath  launched  above  a  thoufand  fliips. 

And  turn'd  crown'd  Kings  to  merchants 

If  you'll  avouch,  'twas  wifdom  Paris  went, 
(As  you  muft  needs,  for  you  all  cry'd,  go^  go :) 
If  you'll  confefs,  he  brought  home  noble  prize, 
(As  you  muft  needs,  for  you  all  dap'd  your  hands. 
And  cry'/d,  ineftimablc !)  why  d'you  now 
The  iflyje  of  your  proper  wifdoms  rate. 
And  do  a  deed  that  fortune  never  did. 
Beggar  that  eftinmtion  which  you  priz'd 
Richer  than  fea  and  land?  O  theft. moft  bafe  ! 
That  we  have  ftoln  what  we  do  fear  to  keep ! 
But  thieves,  unworthy  of  a  thing  fo  ftol'n, 
Who  in  tbeir  country  did  them  that  dilgrace. 
We  fear  to  warrant  in. our  native  place ! 

iCaJ^.  [wkbin.]  Gry,  Trojans^  cry  ! 

Pru  What  noife?  what  ihriek  is  this? 

"Trot.  'Tis  our  niad  fitter,  I  do  know  her  voice. 

Caf  [wilbifj.]  Cry,  Trojans! 

Heli.  It  is  Caffandra. 

^  Enter  Caflandra,  with  her  hair  about  ber  ear$. 

Caf.  Cry,  ^rojans^  cry  ;  lend  me  ten  thoufand  eyes,  * 
And  I  will  fill  them  with  prophetick  tears. 

Hed.  Peace,  fifter,  peace. 

Caf,  Virgins  and  boys,  mid-age  and  wrinkkd  old. 
Soft  infancy,  that  nothing  car^  but  cry,    ." 
.  Add  to  my  clamour !  let  us  pay  betimes 
A  moiety  of  that  mafs  of  moan  to  come : 
Cry,  "Trojans^  cry ;  praftice  your  eyes  with  tears. 
I'ro'j  muft  not  be,  nor  goodly  IHon  ftand : 
•  Our  fire-brand  brother,  Paru^  burns  us  all. 
Cry,  Trojans^  cry  !  a  Helen  and  a  wo ; 
Cry,  cry,  Tro-j  burns,  or  elfe  let  Helen  go.  [£A^f/. 

He£i.  Now,  youthful  TroiluSy  do  not  thefe  high  ttrains 
Of  Divination  in  our  fifter  work 
Some  touches  of  remorfe  ?  Or  is  your  blood 
So  madly  hot,  that  no  difcourfe  of  reaibn, 
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Nor  fear  of  bad  fuccefs  in  a  bad  caufe, 
Can  qualifie  the  fame  ? 

Trot.  Why,  brother  Heilor^ 
We  may  not  think  the  juftneis  of  each  aft 
Such  and  no  other  than  event  doth  form  it ; 
Nor  once  dejeft  tht  courage  of  our  minds, 
Becaufe  Caffandra^s  mad ;  her  brain-fick  raptures 
Ginnot  diftafte  the  goodnefs  of  a  quarrel, 
Which  hath  our  feveral  honours  all  engag'd 
To  make  it  gracious.    For  my  private  part, 
I  am  no  more  touch'd  than  all  Priam^s  fons ; 
And,  Jove  forbid !  there  (hould  be  done  amongft  us 
Such  things,  as  might  offend  the  wcakeft  fpleen 
To  fight  for  and  maintain. 

Far.  Elfe  might  the  world  convince  of  levity 
As  well  my  undertakings,  as  your  counfels : 
But  I  attcft  the  Gods,  your  full  confent 
Gave  wings  to  my  propenfion,  and  cut  off 
All  fears  attending  on  fo  dire  a  proieft. 
For  what,  alas,  can  thefe  my  fingle  arms  ?  '^ 

What  propugnation  is  in  one  man's  valour. 
To  ftand  die  pulh  and  enmity  of  thofe 
This  quarrel  would  excite  ?  yet  I  proteft, 
Were  I  alone  to  pafs  the  difficulties, 
And  had  as  ample  Power,  as  I  have  Will, 
Pari!  fliould  ne'er  retraft  what  he  hath  done. 
Nor  faint  in  the  {nirfuit. 

Pri.  Paris^  you  fpeak 
Like  one  befottcd  on  your  fweet  delights  ; 
You  have  the  honey  ftill,  but  thefe  the  gall ; 
So,  to  be  valiant,  is  no  praife  at  all. 

Par.  Sir,  I  propofe  not  merely  to  my  felf 
The  pleafures  fuch  a  Beauty  brings  with  it : 
•But  I  would  have  the  foil  of  her  fair  Rape 
Wip'd  off,  in  honourable  keeping  her. 
What  treafon  were  it  to  the  ranfack'd  Queen, 
Di%race  to  your  great  worths,  and  fhamc  to  me. 
Now  to  deliver  her  poflcflion  up. 
On  terms  of  bafe  compulfion  ?  can  it  be. 
That  fo  degenerate  a  ftrain,  as  this. 

Should 
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Should  once  fee  footing  ia  your  generous  boTocns? 
There's  not  the  meaneft  fpirit  on  our  Party, 
"Without  a  heart  to  dare,  or  fword  to  draw. 
When  Helen  is  defended :  none  lb  noble, 
Whofe  life  were  ilh  beftow'd,  or  death  unfam'd. 
When  Helen  is  the  fuhjed:.     Then,  I  fay. 
Well  may  we  fight  for  her,  whom,  we  know  well. 
The  world's  large  fpaces  cannot  parallel. 

He£l.  Paris  and  TroiluSj  you  have  Both  faid  well :  (20) 
But  on  the  caufe  and  queftion  now  in  hand 
Have  gloz'd  but  fuperficiallyi  not  much 
Unlike  young  men,  whom  ArifioUe  thought  (21 J 
Unfit  to  hear  moral  philolbphy. 

Tho 

(to)  Paris  andTtoihs,  you  have  hth  fmd  nuelli 
And  on  the  Caufe  and  Slueftion  mw  in  band 

Hofve  ghfidy  but  fuperficialfy.]  1  can  never  think  that  the  Poet  ex- 
prefs^d  hunfelf  thus :  *Tis  abfurd  to  &y»  that  People  have  fiaU^d  ^d^U^ 
and  yet  but  fuperfididlj  at  the  fame  Time.  I  have  vcntur'd  to  fijbftiwc 
m  Di^ukBvve  inllead  of  the  Copulati<ve^  by  which  we  gain  this  conunodipiis 
Senfe :  "  You  have  argued  ^ery'  nx)ell  in  the  general  but  have  gloz*d  top^ 
**  fuperfcially  upon  the  particuUr  Queftion  in  Debate. 

(21)  ■   ■!  not  much 

VfJike  young  Men,  nxjbom  graver  Sages  thought 

Vftpit  to  hear  moral  Fhikfophy,']  This  is  a  fophifticated  Reading  firft  of 
Mc.  Ro^jue,  and  afterwards  of  Mr.  Pope,  I  had  objefted,  diat  this  was 
an  Exception  to  Mr.  Pope*$  Rule  laid  down  in  his  Pre^bce,  that  the  Various 
Rea£ngs  are  fair/y  put  in  the  Margin,  fo  that  en>try  one  may  cpmfare  them : 
andthofe  ho  has  preferrd  into  the  fext  are  CON  5XAV  TX.Y  ex  M^QodL 
com,  upon  Authority.  For  gra'ver  Sages,  I  faid,  was  preferred  into  tic 
Text  without  any  Authority,  and  tlut  all  the  pinted  Copies  read  the 
Pailage,  as  I  have  xeftor'd  it  in  the  Text.  Toxhls  Mr.  Pope  caviPd, 
that  Mr.  Ro^e  had  made  the  Alteration,  fo  th^t  }  was  miikkeo  in  &y- 
ing  no  JSdition  had  it  fo..  *  -But  is  an  aibitrary,  undefended  Alteration 
an  Authority  ?  I  would  not  have  Mr.  Pope  talce  it  as  too  high  a  Cbrapli- 
ment,  when  I  tell  him,  I  look  upon  hs  and  Mr.  Rvweh  Editions  of 
ShakeJ^are  of  one  and  die  iame  Authority,  Bat  to  come  to  the  J^i^- 
cation  of  the  Text. 

* Tis  certain,  indeed^  that  ArifiotU  was  at  leafi  8po  year^  fu^equcnt 
in  Time  to  HeBor :  and  therefore  the  Poet  makes  a  remarkable  Inoo^- 
tion  upon  Chronology.  But  Mr.  Pope  will  have  this  to  be  one  of  thofe  p^- 
pabU  Blunders,  which  the  Illiteracy  of  the  firft  Publiihers  of  his  Works  has 
iatheiM  on  the  Poet*s  Memory ;  and  is  of  Opinion,  it  codd  j^otjse  of  cfar 
Author's  penning,  it  not  being  at  all  crtdihU  ihat  theje  could  be  the  Errers  of 
Ofty  Mkn  i^ho  had  the  Jeafi  TtnBure  of  a  School,  or  the  leajl  Converfution 

with 
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The  reaibns,  you  alledge,  do  more  conduce 
To  the  hot  paflion  of  diftemper*d  blood. 
Than  to  make  up  a  free  determination 
•Twixt  right  and  wrong:  for  pleafure  and  revenge 
Have  e^krs  more  deaf  than  adders,  to  the  voice 
Of  any  Crue  decilion.     Nature  craves, 
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mnth  fiuh  as  iA/.-^—JTwas  far  this  Reaibn,  aad  to  fhelter  our  Autlior  ' 
fiom  fuck  an  Ah(nrdity,  that  Mr.  Pcfe  expuiig*d  the  Name  of  A^tl^ 
and  fohftitated  in  its  Place  Mr.  Rttwe^s,....^ graver  S^ts.  But,  wkh 
Sehmiffion,  even  herein  lie  made  at  befl  but  half  a  Cure.  Iflbe  Poet 
moft  be  fetterM  down  ftridty  to  the  Chronology  of  Things^  it  is  every 
whit  as  ahfiird  for  He£hr  to  talk  of  Philofa^^  as  fi>r  him  to  talk  of 
Arifiotk,  We  have  fufiident  Proo&,  that  Pythagoras  was  the  firil  who 
invented  the  Word  Pbihfiphy^  and  calPd  himfelf  Philofi^er.  And  h« 
was  near  600  Years  after  the  Date  ^HeSor,  even  from  ms  bynnittf  to 
flourilh.  Tis  true,  the  thing,  which  we  now  underftand  by  Fhilofixphyp 
was  tbem  known :  but  it  was  aely  till  then  c^ll'd  Knowle^e  and  Vydam, 
But,  to difinifi this  Point ;  I  believe,  this Anachronifin otour  Poet  (and* 
perhaps,  the  greateft  Part  of  the  others  he  is  guilty  of ;)  wastheEffedof* 
Poetic  Licenie  in  him,  lather  than  Ignoiance. 

It  has  been  very  familiar  with  the  Poets,  of  the  Stage  eipeciaSy^ 
npon  a  Si4>poGtk)n  that  their  Audience  were  not  fo  exactly  infiu:m*d  ill 
Quonology,  to  anticipate  the  mention  of  Perfons  and  Things,  befbiw 
other  the  frfi  were  bom,  or  the  latter  thought  of.  Shake/fear e^  a^OA 
in  this  Flay,  compares  the  Nerves  of  Ajax  with  thofe  01  buU-bearing 
Mb  oTCrotaua,  who  was  not  in  being  till  600  Years  after  that  Grui^ 
and  was  a  Difiuple  o£  Pythagoras.  Again,  Pandarusy  at  the  ConrinfiCTt 
of  the  Play,  Xs^Q&^LWtnchejler-Goofe;  indeed,  it  is  in  an  Addxeft  to  the 
Audience,  and  then  there  may  be  an  Allowance,  and  greater  T^fif^^jy 
ibr  going  oat  of  Character.  In  Coriolanus,  as  I  have  obierv^d  in  the 
proper  Flace,  Menenius  talks  of  Alexander  the  Great,  and  Gakn,  Aqi 
the  very  Hero  of  that  Play  complains  of  the  Grievance,  that  he  moft 
fto(^  to,  in  begging  Voices  of  Dick  and  H(^ »  Names,  which,  X  dare 
i&y,  Mr.  Fofe  does  not  imagine  that  Shake^eare  believed  weie  ever 
heard  of  by  that  Roman.  From  his  many  Pkys  founded  on  our  Mf^lifA 
Annals,  and  the  many  Points  of  Hiftory  accurately  tran&utted  down  in 
^bem,  I  fuppoTe  it  muft  be  confefb*d,  that  he  was  intimately  vecsM  iA 
that  Part  of  Reading.  Yet  in  his  King  Lear,  he  has  venOir\i  to  make 
Eifptr  talk  of  the  Curfew,  a  thing  not  known  in  Britain  till  the  Konnaa 
Invafion.  V  In  his  King  70^;!  he  above  fifty  times  roentioiis  Cannons^  tho 
Ganpowder  was  not  uf(Mi  by  the  Englijb,  till  above  a  Century  and  half 
afbr  the  Death  of  that  Monarch :  And  what  is  yet  more  £ngiuar,  (a«  h4s 
could  not  be  a  Stranger  to  the  Date  of  a  remarkable  Man,  who  iiv'd  io 
iiear  his  own  Time ;),  twice  in  the  Story  olHemy  VL  he  makes  mentioil 
of  Machiavel  as  a  fiibtk  Politician,  who  was  alive  in  the  20th  Year  of 
Henry  Will. 

Nor 
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All  dues  be  render'd  to  their  owners ;  i^ow 
What  nearer  debt  in  all  humanity. 
Than  wife  is  to  the  husband  ?  If  this  law 

Nor  have  thefe  Liberties  been  taken  alone  by  Sbake^are,  among  our 
own  Poets :  In  the  Hutfuurws  Ueutenant  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher^  all 
the  iirft  Charaders  of  which  Play  are  the  immediate  Sacceflbrs  d[  Alex^ 
aiuUr  the  Great,  Demetriusy  Prinoe  ^Macedm^  comes  out  of  his  Cham* 
ber  with  a  Piilol  in  his  Hand,  above  1 500  Years  before  Fire-Arms  were 
ever  thought  of.  So,  in  the  OetUpiu  of  Dryden  and  Lee^  there  is  a  men- 
tion of  the  Machines  in  the  Theatre  at  Athens :  tho  neither  Plays,  nor 
Theatres  were  fo  much  as  known  to  the  World  till  above  500  Years  after 
that  Prince's  Death.  And  yet  I  dare  fay,  neither  Beaumont  and  Fletcher 
ever  flnppos'd,  or  thought  to  make  their  Audiences  believe,  that  Piftols 
vfCTt  ated  in  Demetrius^  Time ;  nor  were  Dryden  and  Lee  fo  ignorant  in 
Diamatic  Chronology,  as  to  fuppofe  Tragedy  of  as  early  a  Date  as 
Oedifus. 

But  that  the  Poets  of  our  own  Nation  may  be  juftified  in  thefe  Liberties 
foy  Ex^ples  of  the  Antients,  Pll  throw  in  a  few  Inftances  of  the  like 
fcrt  from  their  PredecefTors  in  the  Art  at  Greece  and  Rome,  The  Ana- 
thromfnu  of  JSfchylus  I  Ihall  refervc  to  my  Edition  of  that  Poet.  The 
GttalSopboclesy  in  his  £/r^/r, fuppofcs,  thi  Oreftes  was  thrown  fiom  his 
Chariot  and  kilTd  at  the  Pythian  Games ;  which  Games,  as  the  Scholiaft 
teUs  us,  were  not  inflituted  till  600  Years  afterwards  by  ^riftoUmus. 
And  Eurifides  in  his  Phceniffa,  (the  Subjed  of  which  is  the  Invafion  of 
^ehes  by  Pofynices  and  the  Jrgives)  makes  Ttrefias  talk  of  his  giving  the 
Vidory  to  Athens  againft  Eumolpus ;  tho  Eumoipuis  War  a^nft  Erechthetis 
was  no  lefs  than  four  Generations  elder  than  the  fhehan  War^  Frequent 
Infbmces  occur  in  Athenteusy  that  fhew,  beyond  Exception,  how  free 
the  Comic  Poets  made  with  Chronology.  Alexisy  in  his  Comedy 
caird  Hefimey  introduces  Hercules  drinking  out  of  a  Vsericlean  Cup.  Now, 
this  was  a  Species  of  Cups,  invented  by  Thericles  a  Corinthian  Potter,  who 
-wis  Contemporary  with  Arijhpbanes  above  800  Years  after  the  Period  of 
'Hercules,  Anaxandridesy  in  his  Protefiiausy  a  Hero  that  was  kill'd  by 
HeBory  brings  in  Hercules  again,  and  talks  o£  Iphicrates  the  Athenian 
General,  and  Cotys  the  ^racian  King,  both  living  in  the  Poet*s  own  days. 
"And  Diphilus,  in  his  Sappho,  makes  Archilochus  and  Hipponax  both  addrefs 
that  poetical  Lady ;  tho  the  firft  was  dead  a  Century  before  (he  was  born,  ' 
and  tho  fhe  was  dead  and  rotten  before  the  latter  was  born.  To  add  but 
two  Inftances  from  the  Latin  Poets :  Senecay  in  his  Tragedy  calPd  Hercules 
Furensy  makes  the  Chorus  talk  of  People  flocking  to  the  Entertainments 
of  a  new  Theatre  :  thoj  *tis  evident,  no  Theatres  were  as  then  built  or 
thought  of:  And  Plautus  in  his  Amphitryony  makes  Blepharo  talk  of 
golden  PhilippSy  a  Money  coin'd  by  Alexander^  Father  near  900  Years 
after  the  Days  of  Amphitryon. 
4  If  thefe  Inftances  of  voluntary  Tranfgreffion  in  Time  may  go  any  way 
tbwards  acquitting  our  Poet  for  the  like  Inconfiftencies,  Til  at  any  time 
•engage  to  ftrengthen  them  with  ten  times  the  Number,  fetch'd  from  the 
Writings  of  the  beft  Poets,  antient  and  modern,  foreign  and  domeftick. 

.       ,        Of 
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Of  Nature  be  corrupted  through  afFeftion, 

And  that  great  minds,  of  partial  indulgence 

To  their  benumincd  wills,  rcfift  the  fame ; 

There  is  a  law  in  each  well-order*d  Nation, 

To  Curb  thofe  raging  appetites  that  arc 

Moft  difobedient  and  refraftory. 

If  Helen  then  be  wife  to  Sparta's  King, 

(As,  it  is  known,  (he  isjl  thefe  moral  laws 

Of  Nature,  and  of  Nation,  fpeak  aloud 

To  have  her  back  returned.    Thus  to  perfift 

In  doing  wrong,  extenuates  hot  wrong. 

But  makes  it  much  more  heavy.     He£lor^%  opinion 

Is  this  in  way  of  truth  ;  yet  ne'erthelefs. 

My  fprightly  brethren,  I  propend  to  you 

In  refolution  to  keep  Helen  ftill ; 

For  'tis  a  caufe  that  hath  no  mean  dependance 

Upon  our  joint  and  feveral  Dignities. 

Trot.  Why,  there  you  touched  the  life  of  our  defign: 
Were  it  not  Glory  that  we  more  affefted 
Than  the  performance  of  our  heaving  fpleens, 
I  would  not  wifli  a  drop  of  Trojan  blood 
Spent  fnore  in  her  defence.    But,  worthy  HeSlor^ 
She  is  a  theam  of  Honour  arid  Renown, 
A  fpur  to  valiant  and  magnanimous  deeds, 
Whofe  prefent  courage  may  beat  down  our  foes. 
And  Fame,  in  time  to  come,  canonize  us. 
For,  I  prefume,  brave  He£lor  would  not  lofe 
So  rich  advantage  of  a  promised  Glory, 
As  fmiles  upon  the  forehead  of  this  Adion, 
For  the  wide  World's  revenue. 

He£i.  I  am  yours. 
You  valiant  OfF-fpring  of  great  Priamus ; 
I  have  a  roifting  Challenge  fent  amongft 
The  dull  and  fadkious  Nobles  of  the  Greeks^ 
Will  ftrike  amazement  to  their  drowfie  fpirits. 
I  was  advertized,  their  great  General  flept, 
^hilfl:  Emulation  in  the  Army  crept. 
This,  I  prefume,  will  wake  him.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE, 
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SCENE,  iefore  J^cMksi's  Trnt,  in  tie  Grecian 

Enter  Tjhcrlices  foIuL 

HO  W  now,  ^erfites?  what,  loft  in  the  labyrinth  of 
thy  fury  ?  ihall  the  elephant  Aja^c  carry  it  thos  i 
he  beats  me,  and  I  rail  at  him :  O  worthy  iatisfaAion  f 
would  it  were  other  wife ;  that  I  could  beat  him,  whilft 
he  rail'd  at  me :  'sfoot,  I'll  leara  to  conjure  and  raife 
devils,  but  PU  fee  fooie  ^ue  of  my  fpiteful  execrations. 
Then  there's  Achilles^  a  rare  engineer.  If  Troy  be  hoc 
taken  'till  thefe  two  undermine  it,  die  walls  will  ftaod 
*till  they  fiill  of  themfelves.  O  thou  great  lliundcr- 
darter  of  Olympus^  forget  thac  thou  zxtjove  the  King  of 
Gods ;  and;,  Mercury^  Ipfe  all  the  ferpentine  craft  of  thy 
Caduceusy  if  thou  taJce  not  dm  little,  litde,  Jeis  than 
litde  wit  from  tbem  that  they  fa^V'e  i  which  fhort^ar m'd 
ignorance  it  felf  knows  is  fo  abundant  fcarce,  it  will  not 
in  circumvention  deliver  a  fly  from  a  ipkier,  without 
drawing  the  mafly  irons  and  cutting  the  web.  After  this^ 
the  vengeance  on  the  whole  camp  J  or  rather  the  bone*- 
ach,  for  diat,  methinks,  is  the  Curfe  dependant  on  tbo^ 
that  war  for  a  Placket.  I  have  faid  my  prayers,  and 
devil  Envy  fay  Amen.    What  ho !  my  lord  Jcbilles ! 

£»fer  Patrodus. 

Ptf/f.  Who's  there?  TberJilesP   Good  tb^ft^s^  <^omt 
in  and  rail 

Ther.  If  I  could  have  remembered  a  ;g3Jt  countser,  thott 
could'ft  not  have  (llp'd  out  of  my  ^rpncen^lauoii  i  biut  it 
is  no  matter,  thy  felf  upoa  thy  fetf  1  Tte  commw  owfe 
of  mankind^  folly  and  ignorance,  be  thine  tin  great 
revenue !  heaven  bieife  t^iee  from  a  ttntor,  and  difcipline 
come  not  near  thee !  Let  xhy  bl^d  bp  <thy  d>ire<^ion  'till " 
thy  <leatlh,  then  if  (he,  thac  lays  fi\t^  put,  faj^  thou  ait 
a  fair  coarfe,  PU  be  fworn  and  fwom  upon* t,  (he  never 
ibro^i^dcd  aay  but  Lazars  -,  Amen.    Where's  Acbilks  ? 
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Patr.  What,  art  thou  devout?  waft  thou  m  prayer  ? 
Tber.  Ay,  the  hcav'ns  hear  me ! 

Enter  Achilles. 

Jcbil.  Who's  there? 

Patr.  Therjites^  my  lord. 

j^biL   Where,  where?   arc  thou  come?    why,   my 

d^eeie,    my  digeftion why    baft  thou  not  ferved 

thy  felf  up  to  my  table,  fo  many  oieais?  come,  wha^s 
Agamemnon^ 

Tber.  Thy  commander,  Acbilla  \  then  cell  me,  Patro^ 
dus^  what's  ActtUe4  ? 

Patr.  Thy  lord,  Tberjites :  then  tell  me,  I  pray  thee, 
wl»at's  thy  fclf  ? 

Tber.  Thy  fcnower,  Patroclus:  then  tell  me,  Patro^ 
dus^  what  art  thou  ? 

Ptf/r,  Thou  may'ft  tdl,  that  know^ft. 

Jcbil.  O  tell,  tell, 

T^^r.  rU  decline  the  whole  queftion.  Jgametmum 
conunands  Achilks^  Acbilles  is  my  lord,  I  atn  Patrociu/s 
knower,  and  Patrocks  is  a  fool. 

Pair.  Yoo  rafcal— — 

^er.  Peace,  fool,  I  have  not  done. 

Acbil.  He  is  a  privile^d  man.    Proceed,  Tberjttes. 

Tber.  Agamenmon  4s  a  fool,  Acbilles  is  a  fool,  Tberfites 
is  a  fool,  and,  as  aforefaid,  Patroclus  is  a  fool. 

Acbil.  Derive  this ;  come. 

Tber.  AgamemwM  is  a<fool  to  oflTer  to  command  Acbilks^ 
Acbilles  t$<aibcd  «>  be  commanded  of  Agam^mnon^  Tber- 
fites  is  a  fool  to  ferve  fuch  a  fool,  and  Pairoclus  is  a  fool 
pofitive. 

Patr.  Vfbsf  am  I  a  fool  ? 

Tber.  Make  that  Demand  to  thy  Creator ; — it  fuflices 
me,  thou  art. 

Enter  Agamemnon,  Ulyfles,    Neftor,  Diomedes,  Ajaic^ 
md  Calchas. 

Look  you,  who  comes  here  ? 

AcbiL  Patroclus^  TJl  fpeak  with  no  body  :  come  b 
widi  me,  "Therfiteu  [Exit. 

Tber. 

•  Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


48     Troilus  4»i  Cressida. 

%ber.  Here  i^  fuch  patchcry,  fuch  jugling,  and  luch 
knavery :  all  the  argument  is  a  cuckold  and  a  whore, 
a  good  quarrel  to  draw  emulous  faftions,  and  bleed  to 
death  upon :  now  the  dry  Serpigo  on  the  fubjeft,  and  war 
and  lechery  confound  all !  \_Exit. 

Ag^*  Where  is  Achilles  ? 

J'la/n  Within  his  Tent,  but  ill  difpos'd,  my  lord. 

Aga,  Let  it  be  known  to  him  that  we  are  here. 
He  ft>ent  our  mcffengers,  and  we  lay  by  (122) 
Our  appertain  men ts,  vifiting  of  him  : 
Let  hiri>  be  told  fo,  left,  perchance,  he  think 
We  dare  not  move  the  queftion  of  our  place  ; 
Or  know  not  what  we  are, 

Patr.  I  (hall  fo  fay  to  him.  [Exiti 

Uljf.  We  faw  him  at  the  opening  of  his  Tent, 
He  is  not  fick. 

Ajdx.  Yes,  lion-fick,  fick  of  a  proud  heart :  you  may 
caill  it  melancholy,  if  you  will  favour  the  man  ;  but,  by 
my  head,  *tis  pride  j  but  why,  why  ? — let  him  (hew  us 
the  caufe.^  A  word,  my  lord.  \To  Agamemnon. 

Neji.  What  moves  Ajax  thus  to  bay  at  him  ? 

Ul'jf,  Achilles  hath  inveigled  his  fool  from  him. 

Nejt.  Who,  Tberfttes?' 

Uhf.  He, 

Nejl.  Then  will  Ajax  lack  matter,  if  he  have  loft  his 
argument. 

(22)  He  icnt  our  Mejfengers ;]  Who  &it,  in  the  Name  of  Accuracy  ? 
What  I  did  AchilUs  iend  the  Mefiengers,  who  were  lent  by  Agamemnon  ? 
I  make  no  doubt,  but  the  Poet  wrote ; 

He  ftient  our  Mejfengers ; 
i.e.  rebuked,  ill-treated,  rated  out  of  his  Prefence.    As,  in  Anthny, 
Jugujius  complains  of  the  like  Treatment  fiom  that  Prince ; 

Did  pocket  1^  mjf  Litters,  and  nvith  Tzwats 

Did  gibe  my  MJ^ves  out  of  Audience. 
The  word  Jhenty  difgraced,  fhamed,  (from  dt^^lu  as  (bme  ptymolo- 
gifts  tell  as;)  is  frequent  both  in  Chaucer  and  Spenferi  and  occunrs  more 
i;han  cmce  again  in  our  Author. 

Clown.  Alas,  Sir,  be  fatient.  What  fay  you^  Sir?  I  am  (hentySr 
tfealdngto  you,  Twelfth-night. 

Hmu  in  my  Words  foe^er  the  he  fhent, 

^ogive  them  Seals  never  my  Seal  confent.  Hamlet. 

.     -      2  ■    ^      ^      Ulf, 
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Uly/!  No,  you  fee,  he  is  his  argument,  that  has  his 
argument,  AcbiUes. 

Nejt.  AH  the  better ;  their  fraftion  is  more*  our  wifli 
than  their  fadion ;  but  it  was  a  ftrong  counfel,  that  a 
fool  could  difunite. 

Uljf.  The  amity,  that  wifdom  knits  riot,  folly  may 
eafily  untye, 

-E/i/^r  Patroclus. 
Here  comes  Patroclus. 

lieft.  No  Achilles  with  him  ? 

Ul'jf.  The  elephant  hiih  joints,  but  none  for  courtefie  j 
His  legs  are  for  neceflity,  not  flexure. 

Pair.  Achilles  bids  me  fay,  he  is  much  forry. 
If  any  thing  more  than  your  fport  and  pleafarc 
Did  move  your  Greatnefe,  and  this  noble  State, 
To  call  on  him ;  he  hopes,  it  is  no  other, 
But  for  your  health  and  your  digeftioa*fake  \ 
An  after-dinner's  breath. 

Aga.  Hear  you,  Patrocljus ; 
We  are  too  well  acquainted,  with  thefe  anftrcrs ;  •  :     c 
But  his  evafion,  wing'dth^s  fwift  withTcorn, 
Cannot  outflie  our  apprehcnfions. 
Much  Attribute  he  hath,  and  much  the  reafon 
Why  we  afcribe  it  to  him  •,  yet  all  his  virtues 
(Not  virtuoufly  on  his  own  part  beheld) 
Do  in  our  eyes  begin  to  lofe  their  glofs ; 
And,  like  fair  fruit,  in  an  unwholeibm  di(h. 
Are  like  to  rot  untafted.     Go  and  tell  him. 
We  come  to  fpeak  with  him  ;  and  you  (hall  not  Iin, 
If  you  do  fay,  we  think  him  over-proud. 
In  felf-afTumption  greater  than  in  note 
Of  judgment:  fay,  men  worthier  than  himfelf 
Here  tend  the  favage  ftrangenefs  he  puts  or, 
Difguife  the  holy  Itrength  of  their  command. 
And  under-goe  in  an  obferving  kind 
His  humourous  predominance  ;  yea,  watch 
His  courfc  and  times,  his  ebbs  and  flows  \  as  if 
The  paflfage  and  whole  carriage  of  this  aftion 
Rode  on  his  tide.    Go  tell  him  thb,  and  add. 

Vol.  VU.  D  That 
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That  if  he  over-hold  his  price  fo  much. 

We'll  none  of  him  ;  but  let  him,  like  an  engine 

Not  portable,  lye  under  this  report, 

^'  Bring  adion  hither,  this  can^t  go  to  war: 

A  ftirring  dwarf  we  do  allowance  give. 

Before  a  fleeping  gyant ;  tell  him  fd. 

Pair.  I  (hall,  and  bring  his  anfwer  prefcntly.        [JS3«A 

jiga.  In  fecond  voice  we'll  not  be  fatisfied. 
We  come  to  fpeak  with  him.     Ul^es^  enter. 

[Exit  Ulyflcs. 

jijax.  What  is  he  more  than  another  ? 

Jga.  No  more  than  what  he  thinks  he  is. 

Ajax.  Is  he  fo  much  ?  do  you  not  think,  he  thinks 
himielf  a  better  man  than  I  am  ? 

Jga.  No  queftion. 

^jax.  Will  you  fuUcribe  his  thought^  and  fay,  he  is  ? 

Jlga.  No,  noble  ^jax^  you  are  as  ftrong,  as  valiant, 
as  wife,  no  lefs  noble,  much  more  gentle,  and  altogether 
more  tradable. 

Jjax.  Why  fhould  a  man  be  proud  ?  how  doth  pride 
grow  ?  I  know  not  what  it  is. 

Jga.  Your  mind  is  clearer,  JfjaXy  and  your  virtues 
the  fairer  ;  he,  that  is  pnoud,  eats  up  himfelf.  Pride  is 
his  own  glafs,  his  own  trumpet,  his  own  chronicle ;  and 
whatever  praifes  it  fclf  but  in  the  deed,  devours  the  deed 
in  the  praife. 

Re-enter  Ulyffes. 

Jjax.  I  do  hate  a  proud  m^n,  as  I  hate  the  engendring 
of  toads. 

Nefi.  Yet  he  loves^  himfeif :  is*t  hot  fltange  ? 

Ulyf.  Achilles  will  not  to  the  field  to  morrow. 

j4ga.  What's  his  excufe  ? 

Ul'jf.  He  doth  rely  on  none ; 
But  carries  on  the  ftream  of  his  difpofe. 
Without  obfervance  or  refpeft  of  any. 
In  will  peculiar,  and  in  felf-admiffion. 

Jga.  Why  will  he  not,  upon  our  fair  requcft, 
Un-tent  his  perfon,  and  ihare  the  air  with  us.? 
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Ul'jf.  Things  fmail  as  nothing,  for  rcqucft's  fake  only. 
He  makes  important :  he's  poOeft  with  Greatnefs, 
And  fpeaks  not  to  himfdf,  but  with  a  pride 
That  quarrels  at  felf-brcath.    Imagined  worth 
Holds  in  his  blood  fuch  fvroln  and  hpt  difcourie. 
That,  'twixt  his  mental  and  his  adive  parts, 
Kingdom*d  Achilles  in  commotion  rages. 
And  batters  down  hioiielf ;  what  Ihould  I  fay  ? 
He  is  fo  plaguy  proud,  that  the  death-tokem  of  it       ^ 
Cry,  no  recovery. 

Aga.  Let  Ajax  go  to  him. 
Dear  lord,  go  you  and  greet  him  in  his  cent ; 
Tis  iaid,  be  holds  you  well,  and  will  be  led     ' 
At  your  requeft  a  little  from  himfelf. 

Uiyf.  O,  Aganummtiy  let  it  not  be  fo. 
Well  coniecratc  the  fteps  thac  Ajax  makes. 
When  they  go  from  Achillea    Shall  the  proud  lord. 
That  baftes  his  arrogance  with  his  own  learn. 
And  never  fuffers  matters  of  the  world 
Enter  his  thoughts,  (fave  fuch  as  do  revolve 
And  ruminate  himfelf,)  fliall  he  b«  worfliip'd 
Of  That,  we  hold  an  idol  more  than  he  ? 
No,  this  ihrice-wordiy  and  right-lraliant  lord 
Muft  not  ib  ftale  his  palm,  nobly  acquir'd ; 
Nor,  by  my  will,  affubjugate  his  merit, 
(As  amply  «:ted,  as  Achilles  is,)*  by  going  to  Achilles : 
That  were  t*  inlard  his  pride,  already  fat. 
And  add  more  coals  to  Cancer^  when  be  burns 
With  entertaining  great  Hyperian. 
This  lord  go  to  him  ?  JupiUr  forbid. 
And  fay  in  thunder,  Achilles  go  to  him ! 

Neft.  O,  this  is  well,  he  rubs  the  vein  of  him. 

Dio.  And  how  his  filence  drinks  up  this  applaufe! 

Ajax.  if  I  go  to  him ^with  my  armed  fift 

rU  fN»ih  him  o*er  the  face. 

Ago.  O  no,  you  &all  not  go.  - 

A^ax.  An  he  be  proud  with  me,  TU  pfeecfe  Ws  pride } 
let  me  go  to  him. 

Vlyf.  Not  for  the  worth  that  hangs  upon  our  quarrel* 

A/ax.  A  paltry  infolcat  fellow--— 

D  2  ^    Nefi. 
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Neft.  How  he  defcribes  himfclf ! 

yfjax.  Can  he  not  be  fociable  ? 

Ulyf.  The  raven  chides  blackncfs. 

j^jax.  PlI  let  his  humours  blood. 

yiga.  He'll  be  the  phyfician,  that  fiiould  be  the  patient. 

jijax.  And  all  men  were  o'my  mind 

Ulyf.  Wit  would  be  out  of  fafhion. 

Jjax.  He  (hould  not  bear  it  fo,  he  fhould  eat  fwords 
firft  :  (hall  pride  carry  it  ? 

Neji.  An  'twould,  you'd  carry  half. 

Ulyf.  He  would  have  ten  (hares. 

yijax.  I  will  knead  him,  Pll  make  him  fupplc, 

Neft.  He's  not  yet  through  warm:   (23)  force  him 
with  praifes  5  pour  in,  pour  in ;  his  ambition  is  dry. 

Ulyf  My  lord,  you  feed  too  much  on  this  diflike. 

l/eft.  Our  noble  General,  do  not  do  fo. 

Dio.  You  muft  prepare  to  fight  without  Achilles, 

Ulyf  Why,  'tis  this  naming  of  him  doth  him  harm. 

Here  is  a  man but  'tis  before  his  face 

I  will  be  filent. 

Neft.  Wherefore  (hould  you  fo  ? 
He  is  not  emulous,  as  Acbtlles  is. 

Ulyf.  Know  the  whole  world,  he  is  as  valiant. 

Ajax.  A  whorfon  dc^ !  that  palters  thus  with  us   ■  '■  ■ 
Would  he  were  a  Trofan  ! 

Neft.  What  a  vice  were  it  in  Ajax  now— — 

Ulyf  If  he  were  proud. 

Dio.  Or  covetous  of  praife. 

Ulyf  Ay,  or  furly  borne. 
Dio.  Or  (Irange,  or  fclf-afFeded.. 
Ulyf  Thank  the  heav'ns,    lord,   thou   art    of  fweet 
compofure ; 

(23)  Ajax.  I  wU  knead  him,  TUmake  h^mjufpie,  he  is  not  yet  through 
warm. 

Neft.  Force  him  'with  praifes ;  &c.]  The  latter  Part  of  Ajax*^  Speedi 
IS  certainly  got  out  of  Place,  and  ought  to  be  affign'd  to  Neflor,  as  I  have 
vcnturM  to  tran^fe  it.  Ajax  is  feeding  on  his  Vanity,  and  boafting 
what  he'll  do  to  Achi lies ;  he*Il  paih  him  o'er  the  Face,  he'll  make  him 
eat  Swords  5  he'll  knead  him,  he'll  fupple  him,  Csff .  Nejlor  and  Uljiffes 
flily  labour  to  keep  him  up  in  this  Vein ;  and  to  this  End  Ntfior  craftily 
hintSi  that  Ajax  is  not  warm  yet|  but  muft  be  ciam'd  with  moxe.Fkttery. 

Praile 

Digitized  by  V^OO^LC! 


TuotLus  and  C^EssiDA.      jj 

Praife  him  that  got  thee,  her  that  gave  thee  fuck : 

Faia'd  be  thy  Tutor,  and  thy  parts  of  nature 

Thrice-fam'd  beyond,  beyond  all  erudition  ; 

But  he  that  difciplin'd  thy  arms  to  fight. 

Let  Mars  divide  eternity  in  twain. 

And  gave  him  half;  and  for^thy  vigor. 

Bull-bearing  Milo  his  Addition  yields 

To  finewy  j4jax ;  Fll  not  praife'  thy  ,wifdom,    .     .     . 

Which,  like  a  bourn,'  a  pale,  a  (hore,  confines 

Thy  fpacious  and  dilated  parts.    Here's  Nejtor^ 

Inftruded  by  the  Antiquary  times ; 

He  muft,  he  is,  he  cannot  but  be  wife : 

But  pardon^  father  Neftor^  were  your  days 

As  green  as  Ajax^  and  your  brain  fo  tempered. 

You  (hould  not  have  the  eminence  of  himj^ 

But  be  as  Ajax.  '  '  ' 

Ajax.  StiaXl  I  call  you  father  ? 

Ulyf.  Ay,  my  good  fon. 

Dio.  Be  rul'd  by  him,  lord  Ajax. 

Uljf,  There  is  no  tarrying  here ;  the  Hart  Avbilles 
Keeps  thicket ;  pleafe  it  our  great  General 
To  call  together  all  his  State  of  war ; 
Frefli  Kings  are  come  to  Troy:  to  morrow,  friends. 
We  muft  with  all  our  main  of  pow'r  ftand  faft : 
And  here's  a  lord,  come  Knights  from  Eaft  to  Weft, 
And  cull  their  flow'r,  Ajax  (hall  cope  the  beft. 

Aga.  Go  we  to  Council,  let  Achilles  fleep ; 
Light  boats  fail  fwift,  though  greater  hulks  cjraw  deep. 

[Ex&unL 
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ACT    IlL 

SCENE,  PzxWs  Apartments  in  the  Palace^  in 

Troy. 

Enter  PandaroSt  md  a  Seirvant.     [Mufick  wiibm.] 

Panda  aus. 

[RIEND!  you!  pray  you,  a  word:  do  not 
you  follow  die  young  lord  Paris? 
Ser.  Ay,  Sir,  when  he  goes  before  me. 
Pan.  You  do  depend  upon  him,  I  mean? 
Ser.  Sir,  I  do  depend  upon  the  lord. 

Pan.  You  depend  upon  a  noble  gentleman :  I  muft 
needs  praife  him. 

Ser.  The  lord  be  praifcd ! 

Pan.  You  know  me,  do  you  not? 

Ser.  Faith,  Sir,  fuperficially. 

P^n.  Friend,  know  me  better,  I  am  the  lord  Pujr- 
darus. 

Ser.  I  hope,  I  fhall  know  your  honour  better. 

Pan.  I  do  defire  it.       v 

Ser.  You  are  in  the  ftate  of  grace  ? 

Pan.  Grace  ?  not  fo,  friend :  honour  and  lordfliip  arc 
my  titles: 
What  mufick  is  this  ? 

Ser.  I  do  but  partly  know.  Sir ;  it  is  mufick  in  parts. 

Pan.  Know  you  the  muficians? 

Ser.  Wholly,  Sir. 

Pan.  Who  play  they  to  ? 

Ser.  To  the  hearers.  Sir. 

Pan.  At  whofc  pleafure,  fi-iend  ? 

Ser.  At  mine.  Sir,  and  theirs  that  love  mufick. 
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Pmn.  Command,  I  mean,  frioid. 

Ser.  Who  (hall  I  command.  Sir  ? 

Pan.  Friend,  we  underftand  not  one  another :  I  am 
too  courdy,  and  thou  art  too  cunning.  At  whofe  re- 
queft  do  thefe  men  play  ? 

Ser.  That's  to't,  indeed.  Sir ;  marry,  Sir,  at  the  rc-» 
queft  of  Paris  my  lord,  who's  there  in  perfon ;  with  him 
the  mortal  Fenus^  the  hearc-blood  of  beauty,  love's  mvifii** 
hie  foul. 

Pan.  Who,  my  coufin  Creffida  ? 

Ser.  No,  Sir,  Helen  ^  could  you  not  find  out  That  by 
her  attributes  ? 

Pan.  It  (hould  feem,  fellow,  that  thou  haft  not  feen 
the  lady  Creffida.  I  come  to  fpeak  with  Paris  from  the 
Prince  ^roilus :  I  will  make  a  complemental  afiault  upon 
him,  for  my  bufinefs  ieethes. 

Ser.  Sodden  bufinefs !  there's  a  ftew^d  phrafe,  indeed. 

Enter  Paris  and  Helen,  attended. 

Pan.  Fair  be  to  you,  my  lord,  and  to  all  this  fan: 
company !  fair  Defires  in  all  fair  meafure  fairly  guide 
ibem ;  efpedally  to  yw,  fair  Queen,  fair  thoughts  be 
your  fair  pillow ! 

Helen.  Dear  lord,  you  are  full  of  fair  words. 

Pan.  You  fpeak  your  fair  pleafure,  fwcet  Queen :  fair 
Prince,  here  is  good  broken  mufidc. 

Par.  You  have  broken  it,  coufin,  and,  by  my  life, 
you  (hall  make  it  whole  again ;  you  (hall  piece  it  out 
wi(fa  a  pieoe  of  your  performance.  Nell^  be  is  full  of 
harmony.  ^ 

Pan.  Truly,  lady,  no. 

Helen.  O,  Sir 

Pan.  Rude,  in  footh ;  in  good  footh,  very  rude. 

Par.  Well  faid,  my  lord ;  well,  you  fay  fo  m  fits. 

Pan.  I  have  bufinefs  to  my  lord,  dear  Queen ;  my 
lord,  will  you  vouchfafe  me  a  word  ? 

Helen.  Nay,  this  ibsil  not  hedge  us  outs  we'll  hea;r 
you  fing,  certainly. 

D  4  Pa»* 
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Pan.  Well,  fweet  Queen,  you  are  plealant  wirh  me  i 
but,  marry  thus,  my  lord  ;  my  dear  lord,  and  mod: 
cfteemed  Friend,  your  brother  ^roilus — rr- 

Helen.  My  lord  Pandarus^  honey-fweet  lord, — ^  * 

Pan.  Go  to,  fweet  Queen,  go. to 

Commends  himfelf  mott  afFeftionately  to  you. 

.  Helen.  You  ihall  not  bob  us  out  of  our  melody : 
If  you  do,  our  melancholy  upon  your  head ! 

Pan.  Sweet  Queen,  fweet  Queen,  that's  a  fweet  Queen, 
rfaith- — 

Hden.  And  to  make  a  fweet  lady  fad,  is  a  fower 
offence.  Nay,  that  (hall  not  fcrve  your  turn,  that  Ihall 
it  pot  in  truth,  la.  Nay,  I  care  not  for  fucb  words,  no, 
no--T-^  k 

J  Pan.  And,  my  lord,  he  defires  you,  that  if  the  King 
call  for  him  at  fupper,  you  will  make  his  excufe. 

.Helen.  My  lord  Pandarus^^  ■ 

Pan.   What  fays   my   fweet  Queen,    my  very  very 
fweet  Queen? 
•  Par.  What  exploit's  in  hand,  where  lups  he  to  night? 

Helen.  Nay,  but  my  lord,— 

Pm.  What  fays  my  fweet  Queen  ?  my  coulin  will  fall 
out  with  you. 

Helen.  You  muft  not  know  where  he  fups. 
'    Par.  I'll  lay  my  life,  with  my  difpofer  Creffida. 

Pan.  No,  no,  no  fuch  matter,  you  arc  wide ;  comc^ 
your  difpofer  is  fick. 

Par.  Well,  Pll  make  excufe. 

P^an.  Ay>  good  my  lord ;  why  (hould  you  lay,  Cr^f' 
ftda?  no,  your  poor  difpofer's  fick. 

Par.  I  fpy 

Pan.  You  fpy,  what  do  you  fpy?  come,  give  me 
an  inftrument  now,  Iwcet  Queen. 

Helen.  Why,  this  is  kindly  done. 
^    Pa,n.  My  neice  is  horribly  in  love  with  a  thing  you 
have,  fweet  Queen. 

_  Helen.  She  fhall  have  it,   my:  lord,  if  it  be  not  my 
lord  Paris. 

Pan.  He  ?  no,  Ihc'll  none  of  him,  they  two  are 
ty?a}n, 
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Helen.  Falling  in  afccr  falling  out  may  make  them 
three. 

Pan.  Come,  come,  PU  hear  no  more  of  this.  I'll 
fing  you  a  fong  now. 

Helen.  Ay,  ay,  pr'ythce  now;  by  my  troth,  fweet 
lord,  thou  haft  a  fine  fore-head. 

Pan.  Ay,  you  may,  you  may 

Helen.  Let  thy  fong  be  love :  this  Joire  will  undo  us 
all.     Oh,  Cupidy  Cujnd,  Cupid/  I 

Pan.  Love !  ay,  that  it  fhall,  i'faith. 

Par.  Ay,  good  now,  love,  love,  nothing  but  love. 

Pan.  In  good  troth,  it  begins  fo. 

Lave 9  kve^  nothing  but  love^  ftillmore: 

For  O,  lovers  bow  • 

Shoots  buck  and  doe  : 

^be  Jhaft  confounds 

Not  that  it  wounds  J 

But  tickles  ftill  the  fore : 

nefe  lovers  cr'j^  oh !  oh !  they  dye: 

Tet  That^  which  feems  the  wound  to  kiil^ 

Doth  turn^  oh  I  oh !  to  ha^  ha^  he: 

So  dying  love  lives  fiill. 

O  bo  a  whiky  but  ha,  ba^  ba  ; 

O  bo  groans  out  for  ba^  ba^  ba — r^bey  bo!  ' 

Helen.  In  tove,  i'faith,  to  the  very  tip  of  the  nofe ! 

Par.  He  eats  nothing  but  doves,  love,  and  that  breeds 
hot  blood,  and  hot  blood  begets  hot  thoughts,  and  hot 
thoughts  beget  hot  deeds,  and  hot  deeds  are  love. 

Pan.  Is  this  the  generation  of  love  ?  hot  blood,  hot 
thoughts,  and  hot  deeds?  why,  they  are  vipers;  is 
love  a  generation  of  vipers?  Sweet  lord,  who's  afield 
to  day  ? 

Par.  HeSior^  Deiphobus,  Helenus^  Antenor^  and  all  the 
gallantry  of  Troy.  I  would  fain  have  arm'd  to  day,  but 
my  Nell  would  not  have  it  fo.  How  chance  my  brother 
Troilus  went  not  ? 

Helen.-  He  hangs  the  lip  at  fomething ;  you  know  all, 
lord  Pandarus. 
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Pan.  Not  I,  honey  fweet  Qaeen :  I  long  to  hear  how 
they  fped  to  day.  You'll  remember  your  brother's 
cxcufe  ? 

Par.  To  a  hair. 

Pan.  Farewcl,  fweet  Qaeen. 

Helen.  Commead  me  to  your  Mice. 

Pan.  I  will,  fweet  Queen.         [Exii.  Sound  a  Retreat. 
^Par.  They're  come  from  field  j  let  us  to  Priam*%  Hall, 
To  greet  the  warriors. — Sweet  HeUn^  I  muft  woo  you 
To  help  unarm  our  HeSlar :  his  ftubbom  buckles. 
With  thefe  your  white  enchanting  fingers  toucht. 
Shall  more  obey,  than  to  the  edge  of  ftficl, 
Or  force  of  Greekijb  finews :  you  (hall  do  more 
Than  all  the  ifland  Kings,  difarm  oreat  Heaor. 

Helen.  'Twill  make  us  proud  to  be  his  fenrant,  Paris  : 
Yea,  what  he  fhall  receive  of  us  in  duty 
Gives  us  more  palm  in  beauty  than  we  have. 
Yea,  over-ftiines  our  felf 

Par.  Sweet,  above  thought  I  love  thee.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE,  an  Orchard  to  Pandarus'j  Houje. 

Enter  Pandarus,  and  Troilus'i  Man. 

Ptfir.V TOW,  Where's  thy  matter?  at  my  coufin  Cref- 
X\        fida'si 
Ser.  No,  Sir,  he  ftays  you  to  conduct  him  thither. 

Enter  Troilus.  ^ 

Pan.  O,  here  he  cornea ;  how  now,  how  now  ? 

Troi.  Sirrah,  walk  o£ 
'  Pan.  Have  you  feen  my  coufin  ? 

^roi.  No,  Pandarus:  I  ftalk  about  her  door, 
LiUe  a  ftrange  foul  upon  the  Stygian  banks 
Staying  for  waftage.    O,  be  thou  my  Charon^ 
And  give  hie  fwift  tranfportance  to  thofe  fields. 
Where  I  may  wallow  in  the  lilly  beds 
Propos'd  for  the  deferver !  O  gentle  Pandarus^ 
From  Cupi^t  ihoulder  pluck  his  painted  wings, 
And  fly  with  me  to  CreJJid. 
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Pan.  Walk  here  i*th*  orchard^  I  will  bring  her  ftraight. 

[ExU  Pandarus, 

Tro.  Fm  giddy  ;  expeftation  whirls  me  round. 
Th'  imaginary  relifli  is  ib  fweec. 
That  it  endiants  my  fenfe  \  what  will  ic  be. 
When  that  the  watry  palates  tafte,  indeed. 
Love's  thrice-reputed  ne6tar  ?  death,  I  fear  me ) 
Swooning  deftruflion,  or  fome  joy  too  fine. 
Too  fubde-potent,  and  too  (harp  in  fweetnefiy 
For  the  capacity  of  my  rude  powers  i 
I  fear  it  much,  and  I  do  fear  befides. 
That  I  fliall  lofe  diftindion  in  my  joys  \ 
As  doth  a  battel,  when  they  charge  on  heaps 
The  flying  enemy. 

Re-Enter  Pandarus. 

Pan.  She's  making  her  ready,  fhe'U  come  ftraight ; 
you  muft  be  witty  now.  She  does  fo  blufli,  and 
fetches  her  wind  fo  fhort,  as  if  (he  were  fraid  with  a 
fprite :  Pll  bring  her.  It  is  the  prettieft  villain,  (he 
fetches  her  breath  as  (hort  as  a  new  ta'en  fparrow. 

[Exit  Pandarus. 

S'roi.  Ev'n  fuch  a  padion  doth  embrace  my  bofom : 
My  heart  beats  thicker  than  a  fev'rous  pulfe ; 
And  all  my  pow'rs  do  their  beftowing  lo(c, 
Like  Vaflalage  at  unawares  encountring 
The  eye  of  Majcfty. 

Enter  Pandarus  and  Creffida. 

Pan.  Come,  come;  what  need  you  blufh?  Shame's 
a  baby.  Here  (he  is  now:  fwear  the  oaths  now  to 
her,  that  you  have  fworn  to  me.  What,  are  you 
gone  again  ?  you  muft  be  watch'd  ere  you  be  made 
tame,  muft  you  ?  come  your  ways,  come  your  ways^s  if 
you  draw  backward,  we'll  put  you  i'th'  files  :  (24)  Why 
do  you  not  i^eak  to  her  ?  Come,  draw  this  curtain,  and 

let's 

(24)  iTj^  ^^"^  btuhwttrdf  njoe^B  put  you  Tth*  fiks.]  Pandarus  here 
threatens  heir  with  military  Dilciplfne.  It  was  a  Cuftom,  we  find,  as 
old  as  Umet^^  Tinc^  6x  them,  in  drawing  up  a  Battk,  to  pbce  fiich, 

as 
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kt*s  fee  your  piftore.  Alas  the  day,  how  loth  you  are 
to  offend  day-light?  an  *twere  dark,  you'd 'clbfefooncr. 
So,  fo,  rub  oh,  and  kifs  the  niiftrefs ;  how  now,  a  kifs 
in  fee-farm  ?  build  there,  carpenter,  the  air  is  fweet. 
Nay,  you  (hall  fight  your  hearts  out^  ere  I  part  you. 
The  faulcon  as  the  tercel,  for  all  the  ducks  i*th'  river : 
(25)  goto,  goto. 

Troi.  You  have  bereft  me  of  all  words,  lady. 

Pan.  Words  pay  no  debts,  give  her  deeds :  but  (he'll 
bereave  you  of  deeds  too,  if  (he  call  your  adtivity  in 
queftion :  what,  billing  again  ?  here's,  in  witnefs  whereof 

the  parties  interchangeably- come  in,  come  in,  I'll  go 

get' a  fire.     ^  -  [Exit  Pandarus, 

Cre.  Will  you  walk  in,  my  lord  ? 

Trot.  O  CreJJida^  how  often  have  I  wilht  me  thus  ? 

Cre.  Wifht,  my  lord  !  the  Gods  grant O  my  lord. 

Trot.  What  (hould  they  grant  ?  what  makes  this  pretty 
abruption  ?  what  too  curious  dreg  efpies  my  fweet  lady 
in  the  fountain  of  our  love? 

Cre.  More  dregs  than  water,  if  my  fears  have  eyes. 

Troi.  Fears  make  devils  of  cherubins,  they  never  fee 
truly. 

Cre.  Blin^  fear,  which  feeing  reafon  leads,  finds  fafer 
footing  than  blind  reafon  ftumbling  without  fear.     To 

fear  the  worft,^  oft  cures  the  worfe. 

. 

,   as  they  fu{pc^d  would  misbehave,  (defert,  or  decline  Fighting  5)  ia 
(he  mid  Ranks ;  fo  that  they  might  be  watched  on  every  hand. 
— — •  mx^i  J^!  U  fW'(ro9  {Xct^o'eKi 

Hiad.  A*  299. 
TIus  Method  the  ihort  Scholiaft  explains  thus.;  jcaiu^u  JVo  dCpJ^fnm  Ikci 
MUih  KttMiiP'  i-  e.  he  threw  one  bad  Man  in  betwixt  two  approv'd 
one's,  brave  Soldiers.  This  is  what  we  now  call  putting  in  tie  Files. 
JElian  has  taken  Notice,  that  Hofner  was  the  firft  who  Teems  to  have 
been  acquainted  with  fa^ics. 

(25)  fbe  Falcon  has  the  Tercel, /or  all  the  Ducks  Pth"  River,'}  This 
Heading  firft  got  Place  cafually^  as  I  pKeiUme,  in  Mr.  Rowers  l^liticHi ; 
and  was  implicitly  followed  by  Mr.  Pope.  But  they  Both  deprave  the 
Text.  Pandarusy  feeing  Trotlus  kifs  with  Fervour,  and  Creffida  meet  his 
Kifles  with  equal  Zeal,  means,  that  he'll,  match  his  Neice  ag^inil  her 
Lover  for  any  Bett.  The  'T^rrr ^/ is  the  mak  Hawk;  by  the  Faukon^  ^c 
generally  underfland  the  Fetuale,  ' 
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Trot.  O,  let  my  lady  apprehend  no  fearj  in  all  Cu* 
fid's  Pageant  there  is  prefcnted  no  monftcr. 

Cre.  Nor  nothing  monftrous  neither  ? 

Trou  Nothing,  but  our  Undertakings ;  when  we  vow 
to  wctp  feas,  live  in  fire,  eat  rocks,  tame  tyg^s ; 
chinking  it  harder  for  our  miftrefs  to  devife  impofition 
enough,  than  for  us  to  undergo  any  difficulty  impofed 
This  is  the  monftruofity  in  love,  lady,  that  the  will  is 
infinite,  and  the  execution  confin'd  ;  that  the  defire  is 
boundlefs,  and  the  ad  a  flave  to  limit. 

Cre.  They  fay,  all  loyers  fwcar  more  performance 
than  they  are  able ;  and  yet  refervc  an  ability,  that  they 
never  perform  :  .vowing  more  than  the  perfcdlion  of  ten, 
and  difcharging  lefs  than  the  tenth  part  of  one.  They 
that  have  the  voice  of  lions,  and  the  aft  of  hares,  arc 
they  not  monftrous? 

Trou  Are  there  fuch  ?  fuch  are  not  we :  praife  us  as 
we  are  tafted,  allow  us  as  we  prove:  our  head  (hall 
go  bare,  'till  merit  crown  it ;  no  perfeftion  in  revcrfion 
fhall  have  a  praife  in  prcfent  j  we  will  not  name  deferc 
before  his  birth,  and,  being  born,  his  addition  (hall  be 
humble  ;  few  words  to  fair  faith.  Troilus  Ihall  be  fuch 
to  Crejftda^  as  what  envy  can  fay  worft,  fhall  be  a  mock 
for  his  truth ;  and  what  truth  can  fpeak  trucft,  not  truer 
than  Troilus. 

Cre.  Will  you  walk  in,  my  lord  ? 

Enter  Pandarus. 

Pan.  What,  blufhing  ftill  ?  have  you  not  done  talk- 
hig  yet  ? 

Cre.  Well,  uncle,  what  folly  I  commit,  I  dedicate  to 
you. 

Pan.  I  thank  you  for  that  •,  if  my  lord  get  a  boy  of 
you,  you'll  give  him  me;  be  true  to  my  lord;  if  he 
flinch,  chide  me  for  it. 

Trot.  You  know  now  your  hoftages  \  your  uncle's  word 
and  my  firm  faith. 

Pan.  Nay,  I'll  give  my  word  for  her  too  \  our  kindred, 
though  they  be  Ipng  ere  they  are  woo'd,  they  arc  cort- 

\  ftant. 
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fiant,  being  won :  they  are  burrs,  I  can  cell  ypu,  they'll 
ftick  where  they  are  thrown. 

Cre.  Boldnefs  comes  to  me  now,  and  brings  mc  heart: 
Prince  Troilusj  I  have  lovM  you  night  and  day. 
For  many  weary  months. 

3rw.  Why  was  my  Creffid  then  fo  hard  to  win? 

Cre.  Hard  to  feem  won :  but  I  was  won,  my  lord. 

With  the  firft  glance  chat  ever pardon  me — — 

If  I  confefi  much,  you  will  play  the  tyrant : 

I  love  yoii  now ;  but  not  till  fvow,  (b  much 

But  I  might  mafter  it-        in  faith,  I  Me— -.- 

My  thoughts  were,  like  unbridled  children,  grown 

Too  headftrong  for  their  mother  i  fee,  we  fools  ! 

Why  have  I  blabb'd  ?  who  (hall  be  true  to  us. 

When  we  arc  fo  unfecrct  to  our  fclves? 

But  though  I  lov*d  you  well,  I  woo*d  you  not  % 

And  yet,  good  faith,  I  wiiht  my  lelf  a  man : 

Or  that  We  women  had  mens  privilege. 

Of  fpeaking  firft.    Sweet,  bid  me  hold  my  tongue ; 

For  in  this  rapture  I  (hall  furely  fpeak 

The  thing  I  (hall  repent ;  fee,  fee,  your  filence 

(Cunning  in  dumbnefs)  from  my  weaknefs  draws 

My  very  foul  of  counfel.    Stop  my  mouth. 

^roi.  And  (hall,  albeit  fweet  mufick  Ufiies  thence. 

Pan.  Pretty,  i'faith. 

Cre.  My  lord,  I  do  befeech  you,  pardon  me ; 
'Twas  not  my  purpofe  thus  to  beg  a  kifs  : 

I  am  a(ham*d  -, O  heav'ns,  what  have  I  done ! 

For  this  time  will  I  take  my  leave,  my  lord. 

Troi  Your  leave,  fweet  Creffid? 

Pan.  Leave !  an  you  take  leave  till  to  morrow  morn* 

inK 

Cre.  Pray  you,  content  you. 
^rou  What  offends  you,  lady  ? 
Cre.  Sir,  mine  own  company. 
^rok  You  cannot  (hun  your  fclf, 
Cre.  Let  me  go  try : 
I  have  a  kind  offelf  refidcs  with  you : 
But  an  unkind  felf,  that  it  fclf  will  leave^ 

To 
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To  be  another's  fool.    Where  is  my  wit  ? 
I  would  be  gone :  I  fpeak,  I  know  not  what. 

Trfe  Well  know  they  what  they  fpeak,  that  fpeak  (b 
wifely. 

Cre.  Perchance,  my  lord,  I  (hew  more  craft  than  lovc> 
And  fell  io  roundly  to  a  large  confeffion, 
To  angle  for  your  thoughts :  but  you  are  wife. 
Or  elfe  you  love  not :  To  be  wife  and  love,  (26) 
Exceeds  man's  might,  and  dwells  with  Gods  above. 

Trot.  O,  that  1  thought  it  could  be  in  a  woman, 
(As,  if  it  can,  I  will  prefume  in  you,) 
To  feed  for  ay  her  lamp  and  flames  of  love. 
To  keep  her  conftancy  in  plight  and  youth 
Out-living  Beauties  outward  ;  with  a  mind 
That  doth  renew  fwifter  than  blood  decays ! 

(26)  ■   ft  h  votfi  mdhtit, 

Ixceeds  Man^s  Mghty  amldwiUs  imih  Gods  iApve.]  TUs  SentifflenC  Itts 
ftnmglx  the  Air  df  haitatioii.  Our  Author  feems  partly  to  hsLVc  bonow'di 
it  fimi  this  Verfe  &Hely  fkther*d  on  Sftieca ; 

Amare  ^  fapere  vix  Deo  conceditur, 
ml  partly  fern  ^vto7«nr»c/ has  left  OS  upon  the  fiuM 

Firgy  f»sp  Rms  kf  fi  9e^  tm/ilnm  itep  madum 

Habet  ulkm^  eamCotifiUortgertmm  fs^s. 

■         ■  ■    'mbUophu  agtu, 

^mianfi'do  C^inmufemm  rmtine  infmdas. 

EoBKh.  Ja  \.  &.  I. 
Btrmet  has  bonowM  a  good  IVut  of  his  Aigmnent conccniing  aJLovei's 
oad  Behaviour,  from  ^is  Scene  of  Ijere/Kt ;  and  fbOowM  the  Staga- 
Foe^s  veiy  Words,  as  fiur  as  heooidd  make  them  confbnn  to  the  JMIfaneiioe 
of  Nomben.  (Sertfu  lib.  ii.  3.)  F/rir^  the  Younger,  among  ftme  other 
yerksinaiSattius  JugMrinuu  qnoces  one  much  to  our  Sul^eS ; 

Imtfte,  ma  {apiAS,  amare  noli. 
And  gives  it  tne  Pmife  of  being  acute,  apt,  and  e^^sefi.    Book  IV* 

A  Lover,  in  tJie  Gnek  Epigram,  dediniag  to  many  his  Miflids  b^taufe 
file  was  poor,  yet  proidfing  to  love  her,  is  iaid  by  the  Poet  tt>  be  a  Lftr^ 
uKaLover^  for  cbit  right  Beaioning  cannot  belong  to  a  Spirit  ia  l4ve. 

'9vyi  if<iftefl»tsiy  i^i  hvyo^omSfy  i 
But  Mtiumder  has  left  as  the  finuteft  Pieoeof  Satke  upQU^Lavets  beii^ 
jsaAf  that  I  can  any  where  eUe  remember. 

'Am'  Ir^  iffO/k  fEr  1%^  ^^^  ^^^ 

But  nvhen  anjf  om  wU  aUownharrtr  tohi  mhkWl%  nfiAfmnmU  fiub  0 
i6m  mlhw  fQ  im;o  tl^  Sjnfmii  tfM^ 

Digitized  by  VjOC^^(:! 


^4      Tkoilvs  and  Ckbssida. 

Or,  that  pcrfwafion  could  but  thus  convince  mc. 

That  my  integrity  and  truth  to  you 

Might  be  aflfronted  with  the  match  and  weight 

Of  fuch  a  winnow'd  purity  in  love : 

How  were  I  then  up-lifted  !  but  alas» 

I  am  as  true  as  truth's  fimplicity,  ^ 

And  Ampler  than  the  infancy  of  truth. 

Cre.  In  that  Til  war  with  you. 

Troi.  O  virtuous  fight ! 
When  Right  with  Right  warrs  who  (hall  be  moft  right. 
True  fwains  in  love  (hall  in  the  world  to  come 
Approve  their  truths  by  Troilus ;  when  their  rhimes. 
Full  of  proteft,  of  oath,  and  big  compare. 
Want  fimilies :  truth,  tired  with  iteration. 
As  true  as  fteel,  as  Planets  to  their  Moons,  (27) 
As  Sun  to  day,  as  turtle  to  her  mate, 
As  iron  to  adamant,  as  earth  to  th*  center: 
Yet  after  all  comparifons  of  truth, 
tAsi  truth's  authentick  author  to  be  cited) 

(27)        'OS  Planets  i§  the  Moon.]    Planti^i  is  certainly  vtrf 

juftly  thrown  oat,  as  a  Reading  of  no  Senfe  or  Truth :  and  yet  the  Text 
is  a  little  corrupted,  and  muft  be  help'd  thus ;  . 

■gj  Planets  to  their  Moons. 
He  fetches  here  his  Comparifons  of  tnie  Love  from  die  Sympathy  or 
A^^^oB  of  the  feveral  Parts  of  Nature. '  A  true  as  Steel,'"— I  know» 
by  this  Phraie,  Men  generally  mean  as  true  as  a  well-temper*d  Sword,  is 
to  the  Hand  of  the  Warrior :  but  I  am  perfuaded,  the  Phrafe  had  anoth^ 
Original ;  and  that  was,    from  obferving  its  ftrange  Aflfe6iion  to  the 

LoadJIone. But  other  PA7»f/i, vbeiides  the  Earthy  (before  the  Time  .of 

our  Author,)  >vere  difcover'd  to  have  their  Moons  which  revolvM  round 
them.  Jupiter  has  four  Moons,  and  Saturn  five.  The  Ailronomers 
ibmetimes  caird  thefe.  Moons ;  and  fometimes.  Satellites, .  Sometimes^ 
when  they  fpoke  of  the  Moon,  they  called  it  the  Earth's  Satellite :  and 
when  they  fpoke  of  the  Satellites  of  the  other  Planets,  they  calPd  them 
Jufiter^  or  Saturtis  Moons.  Their  conflant  unerrii^  Attendance  on 
their  tefpe^ye  Planets  made  this  Pheenomenon  very  proper  for  Coni- 
pariibn :  Tho,  properly  Q>eaking,  as  it  is  here  put,  it  is  inverted  i  for 
it  fhould  be,  as  true  as  Moons _/0  thdr  Planets.-— -fiecaule  the  Moons 
depend  on  their  Planets,  not  the  Planets  on  their  iVloons.  But  that  this 
inverted  Order  is  nothing  with  Shake^are^  is  plain  fiiom  many  Places  of 
his  Works,  and  particularly  from  the  inunediate  following  .Words,  As 
Sun  to  Dayi^ — which  is  likewtfe.in  the  fame  manner  inverted:  for  . 
the  Day  depends  on  the  Sun,  saad  not  the  Sun  on  the  Day.  ..  ^ 

As 
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As  true  as  Troilus  (hall  crown  up  the  vcrfe. 
And  (andifie  the  numbers. 

Cre.  Propher  may  you  be ! 
If  I  be  falfe,  or  fwcrve  a  hair  from  truth. 
When  time  is  old  and  hath  forgot  it  felf. 
When  water-drops  have  worn  the  ftones  of  Troy^ 
And  blind  Oblivion  fwallow'd  Cities  up, 
And  mighty  States  charaderkfs  are  grated 
To  dufty  Nothing ;  yet  let  Memory, 
From  falfc  to  falfe,  among  falfe  maids  in  lovCj 
Upbraid  my  falfehood !  when  they've  faid,  a«s  falfe 
As  air,  as  water,  as  wind,  as  fandy  earth ; 
As  fox  to  lamb,  as  wolf  to  heifer's  calf-, 
Pard  to  the  hind,  or  ftep-dame  to  her  jfbn ; 
Yea,  let  them  fay,  to  ftick  the  heart  of  falfehood^ 
As  falfc  as  Creffid. 

Pan.  Go  to,  a  bargain  made :  feal  it,  ieal  it,  I'll  be 

the  witncfs,-: ^Hcre  I  hold  your  hand  5  here  my  cou- 

fin's  ;  if  ever  you  prove  falfe  to  one  another,  fincc  I  have 
taken  fuch  pain  to  bring  you  together,  let  all  pitiful 
Goers-bctwcen  be  call'd  to  the  world's  end  after  my 
name  ;  call  them  all  Pandars :  let  all  conftant  men  be 
Trcilui'sy  all  falfe  women  CreJ/ida*Sy  and  all  brokers- 
between  Pandars:  hy^  Amen. 

^roi.  Amen. 

Cre.  Amen. 

Pan.   Amen.     Whereupon  I  will  fhcw  you  a  bed- 
chamber -,  which  bed,  becaufe  it  (hall  not  fpeak  of  your 
pretty  encounters,  prefs  it  to  death :  away. 
And  Cupid  grant  all  tongue-ty'd  maidens  here. 
Bed,  clumber^  and  Pandar  to  provide  this  Geer ! 

[^Exeunt. 
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SCENE  changes  to  ^e  Grecian  Camp. 

Enter  Agamemnon,  Ulyffes,  Diomcdes,.  Neftor,  AjaX,  - 
Menelaus,  ^WCalchas. 

C^/.^l  b  W,  Princes,  for  the  fervico  I  have  done  y6u^^. 

1^^    Th'  advantage  of  the  time  prompts  me  aloud 
To  call  for  recompenfc  :  appear  it  to  you,  (28) 
That,  through  the  fight  I  bear  in  things  to  come, 
I  have  abandoned  TVey,  left  my  poflbfllon. 
Incurred  a  traitor's  name,  exposed  my  felf^ 
From  certain  and. pofieft  conveniences. 
To  doubtful  fortunes ;  fequeftrcd  from  all 
#That  time,  acquainta,nce,  cuftom,  dnd  condition, 
Made  tame  and  moft  familiar  to  my  nature : 
And  here,  to  do  you  fervicc,  am  become 
A^.n^w  into  the  world,  ftrange^  unacquainted. 
I  do  befeech.  you,  as-in  way  of  tafte. 
To  gi w  me  now  a  little  benefit,  • 

Out  of  thofe  many  regiftredin  promift. 
Which,  you  fay,  live  to  come  in  my  behalf. 

Affl.  What  wouldft  thou  of  us^  Trojm?    make  de^ 
mand.  • 

Cal.  You  have  a  Trojan  prifoner,  call*d  Afitenory 
Yefterday  took :  Troy  holds  him  very  dear. 
Oft  have  you  (often  have  you  thanks  therefore ;) 

(28)  ■  appear  it  to  you, 

%atf  through  the  Sight  I  bear  in  Things  t$  come, 

I  have  ahMidon^d  Troy,]    Cakhas  is  here  preifing  for  fomc  Reward  fi<>n> , 
the  Credos  Princes,  for  his  having  come  over  to  them  :  But  does  it  in 
any  kind  add  to  his  Merit  with  them,  to  fay,  "  Gentlemen,  by  my 
*«  Power  of  Prefcience  I  found  my  Country  muft  be  fubdued  and  ruinM  | 
«  and  therefore  I  have  left  Houfe  and  Home  in  Time  to  [iave  myfelf^ 

«*  and]  come  and  fcrve  you.** And  yet  this  is  the  Drift  and  Hinge 

upon  which  his  Argument  turns,  and  his  Hopes  and  Pretence  for  Re- 
compenfe  are  form'd.  I  own,  the  Motives  of  his  Oratory  feem  to  me 
foafl^wliftgperverft  and  unartful:  nor  do  I  know  how  to  teconcileit, 
untefs  our  Poet  pttrpofely  intended  to  make  Cakhas  a6l  the  Part  of  a 
true  Prieft ;  and  fo  from  Motives  of  Self-Intereft  infinuate  the  Merit  of 
Service. 

^  Dcfir'd 
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l>dir*d  hiy  Creffid  in  right-grcat  exchangCt 
Whom  Tro'j  hath  ftill  deny'd :  but  this  AnUner, 
I  know,  is  fuch  a  wreft  in  their  affiiirs,  ' 
That  their  ncgociations  all  muft  flack. 
Wanting  his  Man^e ;  and  they  will  almoft 
Give  us  a  Prince  cTth*  Wood,  a fon  of  Priank, 
b  Change  df -him.     Let  him  be  ftnt,  great  Phnces, 
And  he  ihall  buy  my  daughter :  and  her  prtfdrice 
Shall  quite  ftrike  off  all  ferfke  I  hwt  done^ 
In  mod  accepted  pain. 

Aga.  Let  i)w/w^ifi  bear  him. 
And  bring  us  CreffUt  Ktber :  Calebas  (hall  havfc 
Whathef«^f«ftsofm.    GxioADiomede^ 
Fumifti  you  fairly  for  this  enterchange ; 
^it4isiH^  htitig  word^  if  HeSor  will  to  morrow. 
Be  anfwer'd  in  )us  Chiltenge.     Jj^  is  ready. 

Dio.  This  IhalU  I  uDd6rl*ke,  and  'tis  a  burthen 
Which  I  am  proud  to  bear.  ^  [Exit. 

£^/^r  Achilles  anJ  Patroclus,  before  their  Tent. 

Uljf.  Achiiies  ftands  ii'th*  entrance  of  his  Tent, 
Pleaie  it  our  General  to  p^$  ftrangely  by  hitio. 
As  if  he  ^€^t  forgot ;  and.  Princes  all. 
Lay  negligent  and  loofe  regard  upon  him : 
I  will  come  laft ;  *tis  like,  he'll  queftion  me. 
Why  fuch  unplaufive  eyes  are  bent  on  him  ? 
If  fo,  I  hait^e  d^cifion  medicinable 
To  ufe  between  your  flrangenefs  and  his  pride. 
Which  his  own  wifl  Ihall  have  defire  to  drink. 
It  may  do  good :  Pride  hath  no  other  glafs 
To  fliew  it  ftif,  bbt  pride ;  for  fupple  knees 
Feed  arrogance,  and  are  the  proud  man's  fees. 

Aga.  We'll  exectrte  your  purpofe,  and  put  on 
A  form  of  ftrangenefs  as  we  pafs  along ; 
So  do  each  lord  i  and  either  greet  him  not,  . 
Or  elfe  difdainfully,  which  (hall  fliake  him  more 
Than  if  not  look'd  on.    I  will  lead  the  way. 

AchU.  What,  comes  the  General  to  fpeak  with  n^  ? 
You  know  my  mind.     I'll  fight  no  more  'gainft  Troy. 

Aga.  What  fays  Acbilies?  would  he  ought  with  us? 

E  2  'Nejt. 
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6%     Troilus  and  Cressida. 

J^efi.  Would  youj  my  lord,  ought  with  the  General? 

Jcbil.  No. 

Nfjl.  Nothing,,  my  lord. 

Jga.  The  better. 

JcbiL  Good  day,  good  day. 

Men.  How  do  you  i  how  do  you  ? 

ji^bil.  What,  does  the  cuckola  fcom  me  ? 

jijax.  How  now,  Patroelus? 

Acbil.  Good  morrow,  Ajax.  i 

Ajax.  Ha? 

Acbil.  Good  morrow. 

Jjax.  Ay,  and  good  next  day  too.  {Exe^ 

jfcbil.    What  mean   thefe  fellows?   know   they  not 

Jcbilles? 
Patr.  They  pafs  by  ftrangely :  they  were  us'd  to  bend^ 
To  fend  their  fmiles  before  them  to  Achilles^ 
To  come  as  humbly  as  they  us'd  to  creep 
To  holy  altars. 

AchiL  What,  am  I  poor  of  late  ? 
'Tis  certain,  Greatnefs,  once  fall'n  out  with  fortune, 
Muft  fall  out  with  men  too  :  what  the  declined  is. 
He  fhall  as  foon  read  in  the  eyes  of  others, 
As  feel  in  his  own  Fall :  for  men,  like  butter-fliesi 
Shew  not  their  mealy  wings  but  to  the  fummet  i 
And  not  a  man,  for  being  (imply  man. 
Hath  honour,  but  is  honoured  by  thofe  honours 
That  are  without  him  ;  as  place,  riches,  favour, 
-  Prizes  of  accident  as  oft  as  merit: 
Which  when  they  fall,  (as  being  flippVy  ftanders) 
The  love  that  lean*d  on  them,  as  flippVy  too. 
Doth  one  pluck  down  another,  and  together 
Dye  in  the  Fall.    But  *tis  not  fo  with  me : 
Fortune  and  I  are  friends  ;  I  do  enjoy 
At  ample  point  all  that  I  did  poflefs. 
Save  thefe  men's  looks  -,  who  do,  methinks,  find  out 
Something  in  me  not  worth  that  rich  beholding. 
As  they  have  often  giv*n.     Here  is  Ulyjfes. 
rjl  interrupt  his  Reading.-- — ^Now,  Uhjfei  ? 
Ulyf.  Now,  Tbetis'  fon ! 
Jchtl.  What  ate  you  Reading  ? 
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Troilus  and  Cressida;      6^ 

Ulyf  A  ftrange  fellow  here 
Writes  me,  that  Man,  how  dearly  ever  parted. 
How  much  in  Having,  or  without,  or  in. 
Cannot  make  boaft  to  have  That  which  he  hath, 
Nor  feels  not  what  he  owes,  but  by  refledion  j 
As  when  his  virtues  fliining  upon  others 
Heat  them,  and  they  retort  that  heat  again 
To  the  firft  giver. 

jicbil.  This  is  not  ftrange,  Uljjfes. 
The  beauty  that  is  borne  here  in  the  face 
The  bearer  knows  not,  but  commends  it  fclf 
To  others  eyes :  nor  doth  the  eye  it  fclf  * 
(That  moft  pure  fpirit  of  fenfe)  behold  it  fclf 
Not  going  from  it  fclf;  but  eyes  oppos'd 
Salute  each  other  with  each  other's  form. 
For  fpeculation  turns  not  to  it  felf. 
Till  it  hath  traveled,  and  is  marry*d  there 
Where  it  may  fee  its  felf ;  this  is  not  ftrange. 

Wy.  I  do  not  ftrain  at  the  pofition. 
It  is  familiar ;  but  the  author's  drift ; 
Who,  in' his  circumftance,  exprefly  proves 
That  no  man  is  the  lord  of  any  thing, 
(Tho*  in,  and  of,  him  there  is  much  confifting) 
'Till  he  communicate  his  parts  to  others ; 
Nor  doth  he  of  himfelf  know  them  for  ought, 
*Till  he  behold  them  formed  in  th*  applaufe 
Where  they're  extended ;  which,  like  an  arch,  rcverbVates 
The  voice  again  ;  or,  like  a  gate  of  fteel 
Fronting  the  Sun,  receives  and  renders  back 
His  figure  and  his  heat.     I  was  much  wrapt  in  this. 
And  apprehended  here  immediately 
The  unknown  Ajax 

Heav'ns  !  what  a  man  is  there  ?  a  very  horfe. 
That  has  he  knows  not  what.      Nature !    what  Things 

there  are, 
Mofl:  abjefl  in  regard,  and  dear  in  ufe  ? 
What  things  again  moft  dear  in  the  efteem. 
And  poor  in  worth  ?  Now  fhall  we  fee  to  morrow 
An  A6t,  that  very  Chance  doth  throw  upon  him : 
jljax  rcnown'd !  Oh  heav'ns,  what  fome  men  do, 
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While  fome  men  leave  to  do ! 
How  fomp  men  creep  in  skitcifh  Fprttine's  H^ll, 
While  others  play  the  iideQCs  in  her  eyes  5. 
How  one,  man  eats  into  anotiier-a  pridc^ 
While  pricje  is  flatting  in  his  waneonnefs ! 
To  fee  thefe  Grecian  lords  !  why  ev*n  already 
They  clap  the  Jubbf  r  Aja^;  on  the  ihoulder, 
As  if  his  foot  were  on  brave  Heiior^s  breai):^ 
And  great  Troy  (hrinking. 
,    AM.  This  I  do  believe  ; 
For  they  paffed  by  me,  m  roifers  do  by  bi^ggars. 
Neither  gave  to  me.go6d_word,  nor  good  look : 
What !  are  my  deeds  forgot  ? 

Ulyf.  Time  hath,  my  lord,  a  wallet  at  his  back. 
Wherein  he  puts almsfor  Oblivion : 
(A  great-fiz^d  monfter  of  Ingratitudes) 
Thofe  fcraps  are  good  deeds  paft,   which  are  dcvour*4 
As  faft  as  they  are  made,  forgot  as  foon 
As  done:  Perfeverance  keeps  Honour  bright: 
To  have  done,  is  to  hang  quite  put  o^f  fafhion. 
Like  rufty  Mail  in  monumental  mockery. 
For  honour  travels  in  a  ftreight  fo  narrow. 
Where  one  but  goes  abreaft ;  keep  then  the  path  i 
For  Emulation  hath  a  thoufand  fons. 
That  one  by  one  purfue  •,  if  you  give  way. 
Or  turn  afide  from  the  dircd  forthrtight, 
JLike  to  an  entrcd  tide,  they  all  ru(h  by, 
And  leave  you  hindermoft  •,  and  there  you  lye. 
Like  to  a  gallant  horfc  fallen  in  firft  rank. 
For  pavement  to  the  abjedl  near,  o'er-run 
^  And  trampled  on :  Then  what  they  do  in  prefent, 
"  Tho*  lefs  than  yours  in  paft,  muft  o*er-top  yours. 
For  time  is  like  a  falhionable  Hoft, 
That  (lightly  (hakes  his  parting  Gueft  by  th*  hand  5 
But  with  his  arms  out-ftretch'd,  as  he  would  fly, 
Grafps  in  the  comer  ;  Welcome  ever  fmiles. 
And  Farewell  goes  out  (ighing.     O,  let  not  virtue  feek 
Remuneration  for  the  thing  it  was ; 
For  beauty,  wit,  high  birth,  deftrt  in  fervice. 
Love,  friend(hip,  charity,  are  fubjefts.  all 
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To  envious  and  calumniating  time. 

One  touch  of  nature  makes  the  whole  world  kin ; 

That  all,  with  one  cotifent,  praife  new-born  Gawds, 

Tho*  they  are  made  and  moulded  of  things  paft  ; 

And  give  to  duft,  tfiat  is  a  little  gilt?    (29) 

More  laud  than  they  ^ill  give  to  Gold  o'er-duft^d : 

The  prefest  eye  praifes  the  prefent  objeft. 

Then  marvel  rtot,  thou  great  and  complete  mail, 

That  all  the  Greeks  begin  to  Worfhip  Ajax  ; 

Since  things  in  motion  fooner  catch  the  eye. 

Than  what  not  ftirs.    The  Cry  went  once  for  thce, 

And  ftiH  it  might,  and  yet  it  may  again. 

If  thou  would'ft  not  entomb  thy  felf  alive. 

And  cafe -thy  reputation  in  thy  Tent ; 

Whofe  glorious  deeds,  but  in  thefe  fields  of  latC, 

Made  .emulous  miflions  'mongft  the  Gods  themftlvts. 

And  drave  great  Mars  to  faftioh. 

AchiL  Of  my  privacy 
I  have  ftrong  reafons. 

Ulyf.  *Gainft  your  privacy 
The  Reafons  are  more  potent  and  heroical. 
*Tis  known,  AcbiUes^  that  you  are  in  love 
With  one  of  Priam*s  daughters. 

Acbil.  Ha!  known! 

Ulyf,  Is  that  a  wonder  ? 
The  providence,  that's  in  a  witchful  Stat^, 
Knows  almoft  every  grain  of  Pluto*s  Gold  v 
Finds  bottom  in  th*  uncomprehenfive  Deep ; 
Keeps  place  with  thought ;  and  almoft,  like  the  Gods,  , 
Does  cv*n  our  thoughts  uhveil  in  their  dumb  cradles : 
There  is  a  myffery  (with  which  relation 
Durft  never  meddle)  in  the  Soul  of  State ; 
Which  hath  an  operation  more  divine, 

(29)  jhdgo  to  du^,  that  h  a  Utik  giUy 

Jn&re  Laud  than  Oik  ^er'dufted.l  In  this  mangled  Qmdition  dor  we  find 
this  tndy  fine  Obfervation  tcanfiitkml  in  the  old  F6litf%,  Mr.  P6pe  (aw  it 
was  Gorrapt,  and  therefore,  as  I  preliiiney  threw  it  out  pf  the  1  ext ;  b^- 
caufe  he  would  not  indulge  his  pri'vate  Senfe  in  attempting  to  make  Seme 
of  it.  I  owe  the  Foundation  of  the  Amendment,  wn.ch  I  have  given  to 
the  Text,  to^Sagadty  ofthc  ingenioas Dr.  HirBf.    ' 

'       '  £  4  \  oX^ 

^  Digitized  by  VjO^tT 


71     Troilus  finf  Cressioa; 

Than  breath,  or  peri,  can  give  cxpreffure  to. 

AH  the  commerce  that  you  have  had  with  Tray 

As  perfectly  is  ours,  as  yours,  my  lord. 

And  better  would  it  fit  Achilles  much, 

^o  throw  down  HeSIor^  than  Polyxefia. 

But  it  muft  grieve  young  PyrrbtiS  npw  at  home. 

When  Fame  Ihall  in  his  ifland  found  her  trump  i 

And  all  the  Greehjt  girls  (hall  tripping  Ong, 

Great  HeSlor^s  fifter  did  Achilles  win ; 

But  our  great  Ajax  bravely  beat  down  him. 

Farcwel,  my  lord — ^I,  as  your  lover,  fpeak; 

The  ifool  Hides  o'er  the  ice,  that  you  ftiould  break. 

Pair.  To  this  effed,  Achilles^  have  I  mov'd  you  i 
A  woman,  impudent  and  mannifli  grown. 
Is  not  more  loath'd  than  an  effeminate  man 
In  time  of  aft. — I  ftand  condemned  for  this ; 
They  think,  my  little  ftbmach  to  the  war. 
And  your  great  love  to  me,  reftrains  you  thus : 
Sweet,  roufe  your  felf ;  and  the  weak  wanton  Cupid 
.  Shall  from  your  neck  unlopfe  his  amorous  fold ; 
And,  like  a  dew-drop  from  (he  lion's  mane, 
^e  (hook  to  air. 

Achil.  Shall  Ajax  fight  with  Heffor  !  •— — 

Pair.  Ay,  and,  perhaps,  receive  much  honour  by  hitn.. 

Achil.  I  fee,  my  reputation  is  at  ftake ; 
My  fan^e  is  (hrtwdly  gor'd. 

Pair.  O  then  beware : 
Thofc  wounds  heal  ill,  (hat  men  do  give  thcmfelves  : 
Omiidion  to  do  what  is  neceflary 
Seals  a  Commiflion  to  a  Blank  of  Danger ; 
And  danger,  like  an  ague,  fubtly  taints 
Even  then,  when  we  fit  idly  in  the  Sun. 

AchiL  Go  call  Therjiles  hither,  fweet  Palroclus: 
V\\  fend  the  fool  to  Ajax^  and  defire  him 
T*invitc  t\i^  Trojan  lords,  after  the  Comibat, 
To  fee  us  here  unarm'd :  I  have  a  woman's  Longingt    ' 
An  appetite  that  I  am  fiek  withal. 
To  fee  great  HeSlor  in  the  Weeds  of  peace ; 
To  talk  with  him,  and  to  behold  hi$  viiagCi 

^ *     -  .       ,     Ev^n 
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Ev*n  to  my  full  of  view. — A  labour  fav^dl 

Enter  Therfites. 

^er.  A  wonder! 

^faV.  What? 

^tber.  Ajax  goes  up  ^nd  down  the  field,  asking  for 
himfelf, 

4cbil.  How  fo? 

^ber.  He  muft  fight  fingly  to  morrow  with  UtSlor^ 
and  is  fo' prophetically  proud  of  an  heroical  cudgelling, 
that  he  raves  in  faying  nothing. 

AcbiL  How  can  that  be  ? 

Tber.  Why,  he  ftalks  up  and  down  like  a  peacock,  a 
ftride  and  a  ftatid  \  ruminates  like  an  hoftefs,  that  hath  no 
arithmctick  but  her  brain,  to  fet  down  her  reckonings 
bites  his  lip  with  a  politick  regard,  as  who  fhould  fay, 
there  were  wit  in  his  head,  if  'twou'd  out ;  and  fo  there 
is,  but  it  lies  as  coldly  in  him  as  fire  in  a  flint,  which  will 
not  (hew  without  knocking.  The  man's  undone  for 
ever :  for  li  He£tor  break  not  his  neck  i'th*  combat,  he'll 
brcak't  himfelf  in  vain-glory.  He  knows  not  me:  1  faid, 
good  morrow,  Ajax:  And  he  replies,  thzvk^j  ^  Agamemr 
mn.  What  think  you. of  this  man,  that  takes  me  for  the 
General?  he's  grown  a  very  land-fifti,  language-lefs,  a 
monfier.  A  plague  of  opinion !  a  man  may  wear  it  on 
both  fides,  like  a  leather  Jerkin. 

AcbiL  Thou  muft  be  my  ambaflador  to  him,  Tber^ 
files. 

^ber.  Who  I  ?  —  why,  he'll  anfwer  no  body ;  he  pro- 
fcfl5»  not  anfwering ;  fpeaking  is  for  beggars  ;  he  wear? 
his  tongue  in's  arms.  I  will  put  on  his  prefence ;  let 
Patroclus  make  his  demands  to  me,  you  (hall  fee  the 
Pageant  oi  Ajax. 

AcbiL  To  him,  Patroclus tell  him,  1  humbly  de- 

firc  the  valiant  Ajax^  to  invite  the  moft  valorous  HeElor 
to  come  unarmed  to  my  tent,  and  to  procure  fafe  Condudl 
for  his  Perfon  of  the  magnanimous  and  moft  illuftrious, 
fix  or, feven  times  honoured  captain  general,  of  the  Gre-^ 
exan  army^  Agamemnon^  (^c.    Do  this. 

Patr.  JovehltkQ^tztAjaxl 

^fer. 
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^er.  Hum  — ~- 

Patr.  I  come  from  the  worthy  Acbilles% 

7ber.U3,\ 

Patr.  Who  moft  humbly  defircs  you  to  invsce  HeUor 
to  his  Tent. 

^tber.  Hum 

Patr.  And  to  procure  fafe  Conduft  from  Agamenrndtu 

^er,  Agamemnon^ 

Pair.  Ay,  my  brd. 

^er.  Ha! 

Patr.  What  fay  you  to*t? 
I  ^her.  God  be  wi^you,  with  all  my  heart. 

Pair.  Your  aufwer.  Sir. 

^her.  If  to  morrow  be  a  6ir  day,  by  eleven  o*  clock  it 
will  go  one  way  or  other;  howfocvcr,  he  (haii  pay  fbr 
me  ere  be  has  me. 

Patr.  Your  anfwer.  Sir. 

^her.  Fare  ye  well  with  all  my  heart. 

AMI  Why,  but  he  is  not  in  this  tune,  is  he  ? 

^hit.  No,  bia  he's oi^o* tune  thus;  what  mufick  will 
be  in  him,  when  H^or  has  knockM  out  his  brains,  I 
know  not.  But,  I  am  fure,  none ;  unlefs  the  fidler  Jfui' 
io  get  his  finews  to  make  Catlings  on. 

Achtl  Come,  thou  fliall  bear  a  letter  to  him  ftraight. 

5ri^.  Let  me  carry  another  to  his  horfe  -,  for  diat^s 
the  more  capable  creature. 

Achil  My  mind  is  troubled  Kke  a  fountain  ftirr'd. 
And  I  my  fclf  fee  not  the  bottom  of  it.  \Eixi$. 

Ther.  Would  the  fountain  of  your  mind  were  ctear  a- 
gain,  that  I  might  water  an  afs  at  it!  Ihadratheriieatkk 
in  a  Iheep,  than  fuch  a  valiant  ignorance.  [Exe. 


ACT 
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ACT    IV- 

SCENE,  a  Street  in  TROT. 

Enter  at  one  door  -Sneas,  with  a  torch ;  at  another^  Paris, 
Deiphobus,  Anccnor,  and  Diomeck ;  Grecians,  with 
Torches. 


Paris. 

[  E  E,   ho !  who  is  that  there  ? 
IM.  It  is  the  lord  Mmas. 
jEne.  Is  the  Prinee  there  in  perfcm? 
Had  I  fo  good  occafktfi  to  lie  long. 
As  you,  Prinos  Paris^  nought  but  heav*nly 
Should  rob  my  bed-mate  of  my  company.  [bufinefs 

Die.  That's  my  mind  too:  good  morrowe,  {Qvd  jEnci^s, 
Par.  A  valiant  Greeks  Mneas ;  takfe  bis  hand ; 
Witncfs  the  procefs  of  your  fpeech,  wherein     (30) 
You  told,  how  Diomede  a  whole  week,   by  days. 
Did  haunt  ypu  b  the  field. 

{30)  Witnefs  the  Procefs  tfytuir  Spmh  m>ber4n 
fhi  iuH  how  Qjpmede  a  <mh9fe  Week  iy  i%« 

Didb€nm$you  in  the  fiiid.l  Allowing  this  Ciicuinilance  ts>  ht  pmt^ 
Invciitioii  in  the  Poet*  it  is  a  very  artful  Complement  to  Diomede^  and  ^ 
bcave  Con&fiioB  of  his  Worth  fiom  the  Mouth  of  an  Enemy.  liomer^  m 
the  5tk  Book  of  his  Basy  msUfies  Di^mde  ri}i[h  ppoq  jEveas^  the  he  l<aew 
him  pfote£ted  1;^  Jfolhi  and  affiui^  him. fomr  tim^  in  fpight  gf  tha^ 
God's  Interpofitian. 

.!■    11    III.  ■  hr^J^*di$i 
>  'AiMMir  JiSauay  fee, 
I  own,  I  havea  6u4»cioo>  our  Poet  had^*;^/in  his  i^ie ;  and  m<a9t  t» 
copy  that  fine  Praife  >yhich  Diomede  pays  to  JSmas's  Va]omv  whm  ^^ 
mUiu  oomes  from  die  Latines  to  fiiUicit  Diomede*s  Aid  againft  JEvi^, 
II  >.  '.-^i  Stetimus  tela  ajpera  amirk^ 

Conttdimusqi  9utwm:  expertD  credfte»  quaatus 
hicfyftum adfur^^  ^ twrtim toryuathflfiamm  iEaeid.  xL 

Mne. 
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' y6     Troilus  and  Ckbssida. 

Mne.  Health  to  you,  valiant  Sir,  .    . 

During  all  qucftion  of  the  gentle  Triicc  t 
But  when  I  meet  you  arm*d,  as  black  defiance 
As  heart  can  think,  or  courage  execute. 

Dfo.  The  one  and  th'other  Diomede  embraces. 
Our  bloods  are  now  in  calm,  and  fo  long,  health  ; 
But  when  contention  and  occafion  meet. 
By  Jove^  1*11  pjay  the  hunter  for  thy  life. 
With  all  my  force,  purfuit  and  policy. 

jEne.  And  thou  fhalt  hunt  a  lion  that  will  flie    (31) 

^Vith  his  face  back. In  human  gentlenefi. 

Welcome  to  Troy now,  by  Anchifes^  life. 

Welcome,  indeed ! by  Venus*  hand  I  fwear. 

No  man  alive  can  love,  in  fuch  a  fort. 

The  thing  he  means  to  kill,  more  excellently. 

Dio.  We  fympathize. — Jove^  let  JEneas  live 
(If  to  my  fword  his  Fate  be  not  the  Glory) 
A  thoufand  compleat  courfes  of  the  Sun : 
But  in  mine  emulous  honour  let  him  die. 
With  every  joint  a  wound,  and  that  to  morrow. 

jEne.  We  know  each  other  well. 

Dio.  We  do ;  and  long  to  know  each  other  worfe. 

Par.  This  is  the  mod  defpightful,  gentle  greeting ; 
The  nobleft,  hateful  love,  that  c*er  I  heard  of. 
What  bufmefs,  lord,  fo  early? 

JEne.  I  wasfent  for  to  the  King ;  but  why,  I  know  not; 


(31)  And  thoufiaU  hunt  iiUm  that  nmUfiy 

With  his  Face  back  in  humane  geutknefs.']  Thus  Mr.  Pope  in  his  great 
Sftgacity  pointed  this  Paifage  in  his  fi^  Edition.  What  Conception  he 
had  to  himfelf  of  a  Lionji^/«^  in  human  Geutknefi,  I  won't  pretend  to  af> 
finn :  I  fuppofe,  he  had  the  Idea  oi  as  gently  as  a  Lamb,  or  as  what  our  Vol* 
g^  call  an  EJex  Lion,  a  Calf.  If  any  other  Lion  fly  with  his  Face  tnm*d 
iMKJcward,  it  is,  fighting  all  the  way  as  he  retreats :  And  in  this  Manner 
itis,  jEneas  proMes  t&t  he  fhall  fly  when  he*s  hunted.  But  where 
then  are  the  Symptoms  of  human  Gentknefs  f  My  Corre6ion  of  the  Point- 
ing  refiores  good  Senfe,  and  a  proper  Behaviour  in  JEneas.  As  ibon  as 
ever  he  has  returned  Diomed^^  Brave,  he  flops  ihort  and  correSs  himielf 
Ibr  exprefling  fb  much  Fury  in  a  Time  of  Truce ;  from  the  fierce  Soldier 
becomes  the  Courtier  at  once ;  and  remembring  his  Enemy  to  be  a  Guefl 
and  an  Ambaflador,  welcomes  him  as  fuch  to  the  trtjan  Camp.  —  1 
made  this  Regulation  in  the  Appendix  to  my  Shakespba're  refior^it 
and  Mr.  tt6pe  relbrmU  the  Text  from  thence  in  his  lafl  Edition. 

Tar. 
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.Troilus  and  Cress  id  a.     77 

Par.  His  purpofe  meets  Jrouj   »twasi   to  bring  this 
Greek  ^ 

To  Calcbas*  houfe^  and  there  to  render  him 

(For  the  cnfrce^d  Anterior)  the  fair  Crejtk 

Let's  have  your  company ;  or,  if  you  plcafc, 

Hafte  thee  before.    I  conftantly  do  think, 

(Or  rather  call  my  thought  a  certain  knowledge) 

My  brother  Troilus  lodges  there  to  night. 

Roufe  him,  and  give  him  note  of  our  approach. 

With  the  whple  quality  whereof;  I  fear. 

We  fliall  be  much  unwelcome. 
jEne,  That  aflure  you. 

^roilus  had  rather  Tr^y  were  borne  to  Greece^ 

Than  Crejftd  borne  from  Troy. 
Par.  There  is  no  help ; 

The  bitter  difpofition  of  the  time 

Will  have  it  fo.    On,  lord,  we'll  follow  you. 
JEne.  Good  morrow  all.  [ExiL 

Par.  And  tell  m^,  noble  Diotnede ;  tell  me  true, 
Ev*n  in  the  foul  of  good  found  fellowfhip. 
Who  in  your  thoughts  merits  fair  HeUn  moft? 
My  felf,  or  Menelaus? 

.  Dio.  Both  alike. 

He  merits  well  to  have  her,  that  doth  feek  her, 
(Not  making  any  fcruple  of  her  foilure,) 
With  fuch  a  hell  of  pain,  and  world  of  charge. 
And  you  as  well  to  keep  her,  that  defend  her 
(Not  palating  the  tafte  of  her  difhonour^) 
With  fuch  a  coftjy  lols  of  wealth  and  friends. 
He,  like  a  puling  cuckold,  would  drink  up 
The  lees  and  dregs  of  a  flat  tamed  piece  ; 
You,  like  a  letcher,  out  of  whorilh  loins  * 
Arc  pleas'd  to  breed  out  your  inheritors : 
Both  merits  pois'd,  each  weighs  no  lefe  nor  more, 
Biit  he  as  he,  which  heavier  for  a  whore. 

Par.  You  arc  too  bitter  to  your  Country-woman. 
.    Dio.  She's  bitter  to.hcr  Country  :  hear  hie,  Paiisj 
For  cv'ry  falfc  drop  in  her  baudy  veins 
A  Grecian*^  life  haqh  funk  ;  for  every  fcruple 
Of  her  contaminated  carrion  weight. 
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y%      TKOthXis  and  Ciin&ilt)  a: 

A  Trojan  hath  been  flain.    Since  {he  could  fpeak,  • 
She  hath  not  giy'n  fo  many  good  words  breath. 
As,  for  her,  Gneks  ^tkd  Trojans  filffer'd  death. 
Par.  Fair  Diofnede^  you  do  as  chapmen  do, 
Difpraife  th^  tWHg  th^t  you  defire  to  btiy  : 
But  we  in  filenc^  hold  this  virtue  w^U  v 
WeMl  n6t  cowmend  Whsit  we  Idtttd  to  fell. 
Here  lyes  our  way.  [ExMrtt^ 

SCENE  changes  to  Pand^rus'x  Hot^e^ 
Emr  Ttchhis  and  CttSidsL. 

^rohir\  EAR,  trouble  not  yout  felf  ^  the  m6rn  n  oold. 
YJ    Cre.  Then,  fwect  my  lord,  PH  call  my  uride 
He  (hall  unMt-  the  gates.  [dow'n : 

V    Trou  Trouble  him  not  — — 
To  bedy  to  bed— — ^Qeep  feal  thofe  pretty  cyes^    . 
And  give  as  foft  attachment  to  thy  fenfes. 
As  infants  eiSvpty  of  all  thought ! 

Cre,  Good  morrow  then. 

Troi.  I  pr'ythee  now,  to  bed. 

Cre.  Afe  yoU  a:  wteaify  of  me?     .  :     - 

Troi.  O  Creffidal  but  thstt:  the  kifie  day,- 
Wak*d  by  the  l*rk,  has  rous'd  the  ribald  crowj. 
And  dreaming  ikight  wiU  hide  our  ^ys  no  longer^ 
I  would  npt  from  thee. 

Cre.  Night  hath  been  too  brief. 

Trot.  Belhrcw  the  witch!   wldi  venomous  wig^  fee 
ftays. 
Tedious  as  hell  ^  but  flies  the  grafps  of  lore; 
With  wings  more  momentary-ftnft  than  thought : 
You  will  catch  cold,  and  curfe  me. 

Cre.  Pr'ythee,  tarry — ^you  men  will  never  tarry-^— — 
O  foolifih  Crejida^^^^^l  might  have  ftill  held  ofF, 
And  then  you  would  have  tarried.    Hark,  thercfs  one  up. 

Pan.  within]  What's  all  the  doors  oiten  here? 

Troi.  It  is  your  uncle. 
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EnUr  Pandarus. 

Cre.  A  peftilencc  on  him !   now  will- he  be  mocking  5 
I  Ihall  have  fuch  a  life 

Pau^  How  now,  how  now?  how  go  maiden*heads ? 
Hear  you,  maid;  where's  my  coufin  Cr^iti?  ' 

Crei  Go>  hang  your  felf,  you  naughty  mocking  uncle : 
You  bring  me  to  do*— —and  then  you  flout  me  too. 

Pan.  To  do  what  ?  to  do  what?  let  her  fay  what: 
Whar  have  I  brought  you  to  do? 

Cre.  Come,  come,  beftiriew  your  heart ;  you*ll  never 
be  good ;  nor  fufFer  Others. 

Pan.  Ha,  ha!  alas,  poor  wretch ;  a  poor  C^x/^^fe^,-^^ 
(32)  haft  not  flept  to  night?  would  he  not  (a  naughty 
man)  let  it  fleep  ?  a  bugbear  take  him  !  [One  knocks. 

Cre.  Did  not  I  tell  you  ?^ — --would;  he  were  knock'd 
o'th*  head ! — ^who's  that  at  door  ?  — —  good  uncle,  go 

and  fee. My  lord^  come  you  again  into  my  diamber:' 

-^ you  fmile  and  mock  me,  as  if  I  meant  naughtily.     '.  , 

^roil.  Ha,  ha — ^  ;f'' 

Cre.  Come,   you  arc  deceived,  I  think  of  ifo  fuch' 
thing. 

How  carncftly  they  knock pray  you^  come^in. 

\Knoch 
I  would  not  for  half  Troj  have  you  Ifcen  here. 

[Exeunt. 

Pan.  Who's  there?  what's  the  matter?  will  you  beat 
down  the  door?  how  now?  what's  the  matter? 

Enter  ^neas. 
Mne,  Good  morrow,  lord,  gorod  morrow. 

(|s)  A  fomr  Chipochia,]  This  Wbtd,  I  ami  afraid,  has  fufe^  uiidet 
tlie  J^gBDiance  of  the  Editors,  for  it  is  a  Word  in  no  living  Language  that 
I  can  find.  Pandarus  iays  it  to  his  Neice,  in  a  jeering  Sort  of  Ten&mei^ 
t^wii  her  having  made  ^wanton  the  Night  with  Troilus,  as  our  Aiuhor  ^- 
preflcs  it  in  his  Othello.  He  would  fey,  I  think,  in  Englifl^i^^Poor  In- 
nocent !  Poor  Fod  1  hdfiiiotjkpt  to  Night  r  Thefe  Appellations  arc  very 
i«ril  aiifwei\l  by  the  JtuHem  Wori'Capoctbta :  for  Capocchio  fignifies  the 
Aide  Head  of  a  dab?  and  thence  metaj)horitally,  a  Head  of  not  much 
Bain,  a  Sot,  Dullard/  heavy  QvSXi  unbakrdo^  lourJaut,  ttte  fans  or- 
^  I  or  f^fafitfifi^  as  tiic  Sjp4»/4r45rexpn^  it. 
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So      Troilus  and  C&essidjl: 

Pan.  Who's  there  ?  my  lord  JEneas  ?  by  my  croth, 
I  knew  you  not ;  what  news  with  you  fo  early  ? 

Mne.  Is  not  Prince  Troilus  here  ? 

Pan.  riere !  what  fhould  he  do  here  ? 

jEne^  Come,  he  is  here,  my  lord,  do  not  deity  hio)  4 
It  doch  import  him  much  to  fpeak  with  me. 

Pan.  Is  he  here,  fay*  you  ?  'tis  more  than  I  knov^ 
rUbe.fworn*,  for  my  own  part,  I  came  in  late:  what 
Ihould  he  do  here  ^ 

^ne.  Pho!— *^nay,  then: come,  come,  you'll 

do  4iim  wrong,  ere  yVe  aware :  youMl  be  fa  true  to  him, 
to  be  falfe  to  him :  do  not  you  know  of  him,  biit  yet  go 
fetch  him  hither,  go.  \^As  PzxdzxKis^  is  going  oui^ 

Enter  Troilus. 

Trot.  How  now?  what's  the  matter? 

jEne.  My  lord,  I  fcarce  have  leifure  to  falute  you. 
My  matter  is  fo  rafh :  there  is  at  hand 
Paris  your  brother,  and  Deipbobus^ 
The  Grecian  Diomede^  and  our  Aniens 
DeliverM  to  us;  and  for' him  forthwith, 
Ere  the  firft  fiicrifice,  within  this  hour. 
We  muft  give  up  to  Diomedef  hand 
The  lady  Crejfida. 

Troi.  Is  it  concluded  fo  ? 
.  JEne.  By  Priam j  and  the  general  State  of  Troy. 
They  arc  at  hand,  and  ready  to  effeft  it. 

Troi.  How  my  atchlevements  nMck  me ! 
I  will  go  meet  them  ;  and  (my  lord  Mneas) 
We  met  by  chance,  you  did  not  find  me  here. 

Mne.  Good,|  good,  my  lord  \  the  fecret'ft  things  of 
Nature    (33) 
Have  not  more  gift  in  taciturnity.  [Exeunt. 

Enter 

(33)  .'  ne  Secrets  of  Natoie 

Save  not  more  Gift  in  Taciturnity,']  This  is  the  Reading  of  both  the 
Elder  FoUoh ;  but  the  firft  Verfe  manifdlly  haks,  and  beMys  its  being 
defe£tive.    Mr.  Pope  fubititutes 

The  Secrets  ^Neighbour  Pandar. 
If  This  be  a  Reading  ex  fide  Codicum  (as  he  profeffes  all  his  varioos 

Read- 
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£»/iT  Creflida  to  Paixltn]§< 

Pan.  Is*t  poffibic?  no  fbonef  got,  but  loft  i  the  OevU 
take  Aniens!  the  young  Prince  will  go  mad:  a  plagud 
upon  Antencirl  I  would,  chey  had  brokers  neclc 

Cre.  How  now  f  wfaac*s  the  matter  ?  who  was  here  ^ , 

Pan.  Ah,  ah! 

Cr/,  Why  figh  you  fo  ptofoftndly?  where's  my  lofd  t 
gone !  tell  me,  fweet  uncle,  what's  the  matter^ 

Pan.  Would,  I*  were  t$  deep  under  the  earth,  aii  t  am 
above  I 

Cre.  O  the  Gods !  what^i  the  matter  ? 

Pan.  PPythee,  get  thee  in ;  would,  thdu  hSdft  Ae^cf 
been  born :  I  knew,  thou  woiijd'^  be  bis  deaths .  O  poof 
gentlemaln !  a  ptagde  up6n  Amtnor  Z-^.^— . 

Cre.  Good  uncle,  1  befeceh  yoil,  on  my  kne^v  1  be^ 
fcech  you,  what^s  the  matter  ? 

Pfln.  Thou  muft  be  gone,  Wefitb^  thou  tfiuft  be  gone: 
thou  arc  chang'd  for  Anienor  %  thou  muft  goto  thy  fecheiv 
and  be  gone  from  Treilus:  'twill  be  his  death  i  't#ill  be 
his  .bane;  he  caimot  bear  it. 

Cre.  O  vou  immortal  Gods  I  I  will  not  gO^ 

Pan.  Tnou  muft, 

Cre.  I  will  not,  uncle  t  Pve  foi^got  ray  fadich  • 
I  know  no  touch  of  Con&ngumity  i 

ViaJSaap  toix)  it  is  fbtmded  oil  thU  Credit  <ii  fiicli  Copies^  i&  it  liis  M 
been  my  Fortune  to  aeet  wilhi    I  hate  rtatoi^i  to  make  out  the  Verfe 

ihmi  

%e  Secret*^  Thinii  <f  Kahtrti  Std 
L  e.  t^  JreWM  Natune^  the  Myilf  ries  of  T^Htuie,  of  obciitt  PUlofophyj 
flroffdieioiis  Cexemoiiies*    Our  Pocthas  Allofionsaf  thii  Sort  in  frvenl 
OQMhT  anuStEes* 

i— — — r-— '^ Plutusiiffl^^j  ..        .^ 

9Za#  ibimvj  fi&r  Tin/?  and  muhiffying  UpMcfne^ 

Hati  lOi  in  Natare*s  Myfterv  mart  Schke§  ta« 

,AffsWdi,  £f^. 

CatSi  that  t0i  iudg^  tttfilytfks  tf^orth,  ' 

'     Js  lean  tf  tjiofe  Myfiferfe  ottfeA  flpovV  *'^    ' 

/      <  m     i    4*  -  CWiolanui; 

92pr<  are  more  TKuigs  in  Ika^jba  Sarfhi  H^fcailpi' 

'  -llairilett 

»   Vdi*.  Vil.  F  ^      No 
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No  kin,  no  love,  no  blood,  no  foul  fo  near  me. 

As  the  fweet  TroilusJ   O  you  Gods  divina ! 

Make  Crefftd^s-mmc  the  very  Crown  of  fallhood. 

If  ever  fhe  leave  T'roilus.    Time,  Force,  and  DeatiH>(34) 

Do  to  this  body  what  extreams  you  can  j 

Bixt  the  ilrong  Bale  and  Building  of  my  Love^ 

Is,  as  the  very  centre  of  the  earth. 

Drawing  all  to  it. — 1*11  go  and  weep, ^ 

Pan:  Do,  do.       , 

Cre,  Tear  niy  bright  hair,  and  fcratch  my  praifeci' 
*  cheeks. 
Crack  my  clear  voice  with  fobs,  and  break  my  heart 
WiUi  founding  Troilus.    Vl\  not  go  frpn[i  troy.         [Exe^ 

"  S  C  E  N  E,  before  Pandarus-i  Sbufe.  \ 

inle'r  Paris,  Troilus,  -SEneas,  Deiphobus,  Antenor,  and 

Diomedes. 

Par.YT  is  great  morning,  and  the  hour  prefix! 

X  Of  l^*"  Delivery  to  this  valiant  Greek 
Comes  faft  upon  us :  good  my  brother  Troilus^ 
Tell  you  thei  Lady  what  flic  is  to  do. 
And  hafte  her  to  the  purpofe. 

Trai.'  Walk  into  her  houfe : 
rU  bring  her  to  the  Grecian  prefently  j  - 

And  to  his  hand  when  I  deliver  her, 
Thmk  It  an  alur,  and  thy  brother  T'roilus 
A  prieft,  there  ofiFering  to  it  his  heart. 

P^r.  I  know,  what 'tis  to  love  ; 
And  would,  as  I  fliall  pity,  I  could  help  I  ,  ^ 
Plcafe  you,  walk  in,  my  lords.  .     [ExetM^ 

(14)  J        I        ^mi  and  Death 

Do  to  this  Bodjh  Scc-2 
The  ix&  F0S9  reads, 

Tzjwf,  orctandDeaib 
When  the  Second  Impreffio0  came  tote  publi&M,  the  Edin^ 
mext  at  a  Lo(8»  and  fi>  funk  the  Word  upon  us  which  thcj  coidd  not 
soakeoot.    There  is  no  Doubt,  but  the  Poet  wrote ; 

iim^  Font,  and  Deaths         «    % 
i.  e.  The  OoiApoIftoii  of  Fates  Tha^  which  the  latmes  calTd  imm 
lfu9(fitat. 

SCEI^E, 
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Xaoilus  and  Ckessjoa.     ;8j 

SCENE,  an  jipartment  in  Pandanis'i  Houfe, 

Enter  Pandarus  and  Crcfllda. 

PanjryE.  moderate,  be  moderate. 

JL#    Cre^  Why  tell  you  mc  of  moderation  ? 
The  grief  is  finfe,  full,  perfcd  that  I  taftc. 
And  in  its  fcnfe  is  no  lels  ftrong,  than  That 
Whidi  caufeth  it.    How  can  I  moderate  it? 
If  I  could -temporize  with  my  afFcdion,  '  '  ^ 

Or  brew  it  to  a  weak  and  colder  palate, 
The  like  allayment  could  I  give  my  grief  j , 
My  love  admits  no  qualifying  drois. 

Enter  Troilus. 

No  mcM'e  my  grief,  in  fuch  a  precious  lofs. 

Pan.  Here,  here,  here  he  comes,— a>  fweet  duck  i— .. 

Cre.  O  Troilus  J  troilus ! 

Pan.  What  a  pair  of  fpeftades  Is  here !   let.mc  em- 
brace too: 
Ob  beartj  (as  the  goodly  faying  is  ^)  « 

O  hearty  O  heavy  hearty  ; 

'   fffhy  figh^ft  thou  wkbout  kf^Mng? 

where  he  anfwers  again ; 

Becaufe  thou  can* ft  not  eafe  thy  fmart^ 
'  By  friendjhip^  nor  by  fpeaking% 

There  was  jievera  truer  rhyme.  Let  Us  caft  a«ray 
nothing,  for  we  may  live  to  have  Heed  of  fUch  a  verfc  i 
we  fee  it,  we  fee  it.    How  now,  lambs  ? 

Trot.  CreJJid^  I  love  thee  in  fo  ft  range  a  purity, 
That  the  blefi  Gods,  as  angry  with  my  fancy, 
(Mare  bright  in  2eal  than  the  devotion,  which 
Cold  lips  blow  to  their  Deities)  take  thee  firom  me. 

Cre.  Have  the  Gods  envy  ? 

JPan,  Ay,  ay,  'tis  too  plain  a  cafe. 

Cre.  And  i«  it  true,  that  I  muft  go  from  Troy  ? 

Troi.  A  hateful  truth  I 

F  a  n^^^^v 
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$4     T^oth^s  and  CKt.ssiiiJL 

Cr€.  Whaer  and  from  Troilus  too  ? 
2>Wi  Froni  Tro^,  tod  f>«&j, 
Cr^.  Is  it  pofliblc  ? 

Troi.  And  fuddertl^ :  while  injury  of  chance 
Puts  back  leave-taking,  juftlcs  roughly  by 
All  time  of  paufe,  rudely  beguiles  our  lips 
Of  all  rejoyndure,  forcibly  prevents 
Our  locic'd  embraces,  ftrangles  our  dear  vows, 
Ev*n  in  the  birth  of  our  own  labouring  breath. 
,    We  two,  that  with  fo  many  thoufand  fighs 
Each  other  bought,  muft  ppbrly  fell  our  felvcs 
With  the  rude  brevity  and  difcharge  of  one. 
injurious  Time  now,  with  a  robber's  hafte. 
Crams  his  rich  thievVy  up,  he  knows  not  how. 
As  many  farewels  as  be  ftars  in  heaven,  ^ 

With  diftind:  breath  and  confign'd  kiffes  to  them,' 
He  fumbles  up  all  in  one  loofc  adieu  ; 
And  fcants  us  With  a  finfefe  famifliM  kifs, 
Diftafted  with  the  fait  of  broken  tears. 
jEneOi  wUbin!]  My  Icird,  is  thfe  lady  ready  ? 
Troi.  Harl^!  you  are  call'd.     Some  fay,  the  Genius  fo 
Cries,  come,  to  him  that  inftantly  muft  die. 
Bid  them  have  patience ;  Ihe  fliiJl  cQme  anon, 

Paiu  Where  are  my  tears?,  rain,  to  lay  this  wind,  or 
my  heart  will  be  blown  up  by  the  root.     [Exit  Pandarus, 
Cre.  I  muft  then  to  the  Grecians  ? 
Trot.  No  remedy.    • 

Cre.  A  woeful  Crefid  *mongft  the  merry  Gr^d^j ! 
When  fliall  we  fee  again  ? 

Troi.  ,Hear  me,  my  love  ;  be  thou  but  true  of  heart — • 
Cre.  i  true  ?  how  now  ?  what  Wicked  Deem  is  this  ? 
Trot,  Na:y,,we  muft  ufe  expoftulation  kindly,'  • 
\For  it  is  parting,  from  ys:— ^ — 
•I  fpeak  not^,  be  thou  true,  as  fearing  the^  :  ' 
For  I  will  throw  my  Glove  to  Dedth  himfelf^. 
That  there's  no  maculattoil  in  thy  heart  j 
But,  be  thou  true,  fay  I,  to  fkfh'ion  in 
My  fequent  ^rotcftation :  be  th^u  true»  •  . 


And  I  will  fee  thee. 
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T&Q|Ziy$  and  Qkm^sida.     8f 

Cre.  O,  you  £haU  be  exposM,  mv  brd»  to  dangers 
As  in6ni(e,  as  imminent :  but.  Til  be  true. 

Troi.  And  Til  grow  friend  with  danger.    Wear  tbit 
fleeve. 

Cre^  And  you  this  glove.    When  Ifaall  I  fee  you  ? 

Trci.  I  will  corrupt  the  Grecian  Centinels 
To  give  thee  nightly  vifiution. 
But  yet  be  true,  * 

Cre.  Oheav*ns!  betrue^  again? 

TroL  Hear;  why  I  (peak  it,  love :  • 
The  Grecian  youths  are  full  of  fubtle  qualities, 
TheyVe  loving,  well  composed,  with  gift  of  nal^re 
Flowing,  and  fwelling  o*er  with  arts  and  exercife ; 
How  novelties  may  move,  ahd  parts  with  perfon*-^**-^ 
Alas,  a  kind  of  godly  jealoufie 
(Which,  I  befeech  you,  call  a  virtuous  fin) 
Makes  me  afraid. 

Cre.  O  heav'ns,  you  love  me  not ! 

3r^/.  Die  I  a  vUtain  then ! 

In  this,  I  do  not  call  your  faith  in  queftion 

So  mainly  as  my  merit :  I  cannot  fing. 

Nor  heel  the  high  Lavolt  -,  nor  fweeten  talk ; 

Nor  play  at  fubtle  gnxkcs  %  &ir  virtues  all. 

To  which  the  Grecians  ace  mod  prompt  and  pregnant. 

But  I  can  tell,  that  in  each  grace  of  thefe 

There  lurks,  a  ftill  and  dumb-difcourfive  Devil, 

That  tempts  moft  cunningly  :  but  be  not  tempted. 

Cre.  Do  you  think,  I  will  ^ 

Trot.  No. 
But  fomething  may  be  done,  that  we  will  not : 
And  fometimes  we  are  devils  to  our  felves, 
When  we  will  tempt  the  frailty  of  our  powers, 
Prefuming  on  their  changeful  potency; 

JEneaj  within^  Nay,  good  my  iprd^r-^— 

Parumtbin.^  Brother  Troilus^-r^^T-^ 
Trcn.  Good  oKther,  come  you  blither, 
Aqd  ,Wpg  t£Meas  zn^xhc  Grecian  with  you; 
.Oy.  My  Joed,  <ill  Xou  be  tru?  ? . 

F  3  '       Troi. 
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froi  Who  I  ?  alas,  it  is  my  Virt,  my  fault: 
While  oxbers  fifli  with  craft  for  great  opinion }  -\ 

%  with  great  truth,  catch  meer  fimplicity. 
While  fome  with  cunning  gtld  tht;ir  copper  crowns. 
With  truth  and  plainnefs  I  do  Wear  rtiine  bare. 
Fear  not  my  truth ;  the  moral  of  my  wit 
Is  plain  and  true,  there's  all  the  reach  of  it 

Enter  -ffineis,  Parij,  and  Diome^es. ' , 

Welcome,  Sir  Diomedc ;  here  is  the  lady. 
Whom  for  Antenor  we  deliver  you. 
At  th^  Port  (lord)  PI! 'give  her  to  thy  hand, 
And  by  the  way  poflifi  thee  what  Ihe  is. 
Entreat  her  fair;  and  by  my  foul,  fair  Greeks 
If  e'er  thou  ftand  at  mercy  of  my  fword. 
Name  Crejfid^  and  thy  life  fliall  be  as  fafe 
As  Priam  is  in  Jlion.  .... 

Diom,  Lady  Crejfid^ 
So  pleafe  you,  fave  the  thanks  this  Prince  expefts :  v 
The  luftrc  in  your  eye,  heav*n  In  your  cheek. 
Pleads  your  fair  ufage ;  and  to  Diomede 
You  (hall  be  miftrefs,  and  command  him  wholly. 

Trou  Grecian^  thou  doft  not  ufe  me  courteoufly. 
To  Ihame  the  zeal  of  my  petition  towards  thee,  (35) 
By  praifing  her.     I  tell  thee,  lord  of  Greece^ 
She  is  as  far  high-foaring  o'er  thy  praifes, 
As  thou- unworthy  to  be  calPd  her  fervant. 
I  charge  thee,  ufe  her  well,  even  for  my  Charge ; 
For  by  the  dreadful  PlutOy  if  thou  doft  not,   . 
(Tho*  the  great  bulk  Acbittes  be  thy  guard)     .  . 
rilcut  thy  throat. 

(35)  Jofiamtbe^MUitfpvfPetitmiwt^rJsthee  - 
ty  fraifing  her.']  There  »  gipx  Roian  for  hefitadng  at  tMt  Expitffion. 
To  fiame  the  Sea/  of  a  Petition;  carries  no  fenfible  Idea  that  I  can  find 
out*  The  Change  of  a  fingle-Letter  inakesTrof&x's  Compkint  apt  and 
reafonable ;  and  the  Senfe  is  this :  ^*  Greeuatf  yoav^^me  difconzteouny  i 
**  youfee,  I  am  a  fmfimuae haya^  hy  my  Pedti^io  you  1  and  these- 
**  fore  you  (hould, not  fhame  the  Zeai  of  it»  by  proniifing  to  do,,  whaikl 
^*  lequiie  of  you^'Kor  die  Sake  of  htrBeattty:  when,  .u  yoo  hadgdn 
**  Manners,  or  a  Senle  of  a  Loverh  Delicacy,  you  WooU  have  phmfiied 
<<  to  doit  in  Compaf&cm  to  his  Paftgs  and  Sufferings,^        Mr.  Wkrlmrton^ 
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Diom.  Oh,'  be  not  mov'd.  Prince  9>vf/w, 
Let  me  be  priviledg*d,by  my  pbce  and  meflagc» 
To  be  a  Speaker  free.  •  When  I  am  hence, 
I'll  anfwer  to  my  Hfti  and  know,  my  lord, 
PU  nothing  do  orr  Charge  5  to  her  own  worth 
She  (hajl  be  prizM :  but  that  yoa  fey,  be*t  fo ; 
ril  ipeak  it  ia  my  ij)irit  and  honour no. 

Trai.  Come,  to  the  Port ^1*11  tell  thee,  Diomede^  -    ' 

This  Brave  (halt  oft  make  thee  to  hide  thy  head. 
Lady,  ^vt  me  your  Jiand — ^and  as  we  walk,  . 
To  our  own  felvcs  bf  nd.wc  our  needful  talk.  f 

\  {Saujid  trump^n 

Par.  Hark,  tteHor'^s  trumpet !  * 

^ne.  How  have  we  fpcnt  this  morning?  -      " 

The  Prince  muft  think  me  tardy  andrcmifs. 
That  fwore  to  ride  before  him  in  the  field  ,  .^ 

Par.  *Tis  Troilus"  fault.    Come,-  come,  to  fifld  with 
him.  .  .  ' 

Diom.  Let  us  make  ready  ftrait.    ^  ? 

^ne.  Yea,  with  a  bridegrpom's  frelh  alacrity  r   ,     ^ 
Let  us  addrefs  to  tend  on  H0(n*s  heels ;  ':       ."^ 

The  Glory  of  our  froj  doth  this  day  lye 
On  his  fair  worth,  and  finglc  chivalry.  ,  [Exeunt 

SCENE  changes  to  the  Grecian  Camp. 

Enter  Ajax  armed.y  Agamemnon,  Achilles,   Patrodus, 
Mcnelaus,  Ulyflcs,  Neftor,  (^c. 

v4^-1LIERE'  art    thou  in  appointment  (fcfli  ah4 

rl  -fair,  ra6)     -        - 

Anticipating  time  with  ftarting  courage.   ^ 
Give  with  thy  Trumpet  a  loud  note  to  STr^y, 
Thou  dreadful  AjaXj  that  th*  appalled  air 


(36)  Here  arffhu  inAfpohtmenrfl^andfyif^ 


r\I  die  PoUdng  ofthia  V$SbB^ 
imean,  t)>at  Aja^  ihew*4  \^ ^artiiic 
C(Ninse  in  coming  into  the  Field  befoit  the  Challenger/         '    ' 


F4 
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May  pierce  the  bead  of  the  gracComt^taac, 
And  hale  him  hither. 

Jjax.  Trumpet,  there's  my  purfe  i 
Now  crack  thy  lungs»  and  fplit  thy  brazcQ  pipe : 
Blow,  villain,  till  thy  fpherod  bias  cl^ek 
Out^fwell  the  cholick  or  puft  jijuiloh  : 
Come,  ftretcb  thy  chcft,  ?(nd  H  thy  fycs  fpoi«  blood  ? 
Thou  biow*A  for  H^/Sfe^r, 

Utyf.  No  trumpet  aoTwecSf, 

jicinl  'Tis  but  early  day, 

jfga.  Is  not  yond'  Diomedc  with  Cakhaf  daughter^ 

XJl'^.  'Tis  Ji?,  I  ken  the  m^ner  of  his  gape  •, 
He  rifes  on  his  toe  i  that  fpirit  qf  hia      ^ 
ib  afpir^tipn  lifts  him  from  the  earth* 

Enter  Diomcdc,  Vfith  Crcffida. 

jtga.  Is  this  the  lady*  Crejftd(^  f 

pto.  Ev^nlhc. 

jfga.  Moft  dearly  welcome  to  tii^  Greeks^  fwcet  lady.  (37) 

JNeft.  Qur  Qeneral  doth  falute  you  with  a  ki& 

Ulyf.  Yet  is  the  kindnefs  but  particular  i 
fT.w^iC  better,  (he  were  ki6-d  in  general 

Neft.  And  very  courtly  pounfcl :  TU  begin^ 
So  much  for  JV^^r. 

jicbiL  V\l  take  that  winter  from  your  lips,  feir  lady : 
\  Achilla ^%  you  wekoHVe. 

Men.  I  had  good  argument  for  kiffing  once. 

PMr.  But  ttmfs  ho  argument  for  kiffing  now : 

(37)  ^fi  ^^b  'welcome  to  the  Greeks,  fweet  ladjf.}  Fiytti  dus  Lme 
}b.  P^  bas  ^ght  fit.  to  degriide/  or  thxow  out  of  the^  Te^t,  the 
tQuantity  of  a  whole  Page.  Kit  is  it  not  very  abfurd^  t]|at  PimeJe 
jhoald  bring  CreJ/ld  on,  where  fb  S|)any  Ptinccs  are  ^x^cpt^  and' preparing 
to  give  her  a  Welcome,  and  then  lead  her  off  abruptly,  £6  fotm  as  ever 
Jgamimndn  has  &id  a  fihgle  Line  to  her  }  Jn  uki  tdtahmytDemt^  wt 
cxiret?  2&  Martial  %8  cdCatolt,  OOfoing  into  the  Theatre.  But  is  it 
not  ftill  more  abfiird  for  Cr^^/to be  ledctf  without  uttering  one  iinglc 
^ '""'""  -  -        -      ■       —  -of 


M^f  '^  »  e&Jor^A^Jilfo'wo  Kings  0^  Bri^fiir4,\iK^px{g  t^m 
f^^*  Arf  Uiey  are  «^  fiirfQij^  ii^'tl^e  B.ji^f,s^||«..s#i. " ;  Z  '  •   . "" 
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For  thus  popM  Paris  iu  his  hardimenC) 
And  parted^  thus,  you  and  your  argument. 

Uiyf.  O  deadly  gall,  and  cheme  of  all  our  fcorm,' 
For  which  we  lofe  our  heads  to  gild  his  horns ! 

Ftf/r.  The  firft  was  JWl?«f/4«r/kif8 this  mine— — 

Pairvclus  kiffes  you. 

Min,  O,  this  is  trim* 

Pair.  Paris  and  I  kifs  evermore  for  him. 

Men,  rilhaire  mj  kifs.  Sir:  lady,  by  yjyir  leave,-^ 

Cre.  In  kifling  do  ypurendjer  or  receive  f 

Pair.  Both  ca^  ^nd  gfve* 

Cre.  ril  make  my  m^cch  to  live. 
The  kiis  yoM  take  is  betier  tlun  you  give  i 
Therefore  no  kifs. r 

Men.  PU  give  you  boot,  Pll  give  you  tbneefor  one.. 

Cre.  You  are  ah  odd  tnan,  give  even,  or  give  nm)^ 

Men.  An  odd  m^nt  lady?  every  oian  is  odd. 

Cre.  No,  Paris  is  not  5  for  you  know,  •tis  true. 
That  you  are  odd,  and  be  is  even  with  you. 

Men.  You  fillip  me  o'ch'  head. 

Cre.  No,  Pll  be  fworn. 

Ulyf.  It  were  no  match,  your  nail  againft  his  hora :     ' 
May  I,  fweet  lady,  beg  a  kifs  of  you  ? 

Cre.  You  may. 

Ulyf.  I  do  defire  it. 

Cre.  Why^  beg  then. 

Ulyf.  Why  then,  for  Venu:?  fake,  give  me  a  kjfi* 
When  Hekn  \%  a  maid  again,  and  His-~* 

Cre.  I  ;im  your  debtor,  daim  it  when  'tis  due. 

Uhf.  Ifevcr's  my  day,  and  then  a  kifs  of  you. 

^h.  A  woman  of  ^uick  fcnfe !  .    \ 

jdi^i  Li4y>  9f  ivord— ^Pll  bring  yoy  to  your  Fathe^ 

(Piomede  leads  <mi  Creflu^ 

l%r  Fie,  lie  upon  her ! 
Therms  language  m  her  eye,  her  cheek,  her  lip : 
|^4yt  ii<^r/9P(  ipP^'  V  h^  wanton  fpirits  Ipok  out 
Jkl  every  joiiit,  and  motive  of  her  body : 
Qb^  thefe  jgncounterers !  So  glib  <>(  tongue. 
They  |ive  a  Caafting  Welpofne  ere  it  comes ; 
And  wide  unclafp  tlie  tables  of  their  thoughts  _    .1 
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^o     Troilus  and  CKMSBti^A: 

To  every  ticklifli  reader :  fct  them  down  "  ' 

For  fluttifti  Spoils  of  Opportunity, 

And  Daughters  of  the  Grame.  [Trumpet  within. 

Enter  He£tor»   Paris,.  Trpilus,.  £iiea9»  Helenu$,    a^td 

%  Attcndanis. 

All.  The  5r(j;tf;7i*  trumpet! 

Aga.  Yonder  comes  the  tro<Jp. 

Mne.  Hail  all  the  State  of  Greece!  what  (hall  be  done 
To  him  that  Vidory  commands  ?  Or  do  you  purpofe, 
A  Vi&or  (hali  be  known  ?  will  you,  the  Knights 
Shall  to  the  edge  of  all  extremity 
Furfue  each  otb6r,  or  (hatt  be  divided  *  > 

By  any  voice,  or  order  of  the  fields  ^ 

//(fiSC^  bstd  ask. 

Which  way  would  HiSlor  have  it? 
Ine.  He  cares  not  \  hc*ll  obey  conditions. 

Acbii.  'Tis  done  likb  ffeSf^r,  but  fecurely  done,  (38) 
A  litde  proudly,  and  great  deal  mifprizing 
The  Knight  oppos'd,      .^  .   /     , 

Mne.  If  not  Achilles^  Sir,  » 

Whacisyour  iiame?    '^"  .    ..  ;  ^  . 

AclnL  If  not  AcMUesi  hothiAg.      -  . 

'A£ne^  Therefore,  Achilles ;  but  whate'^f,  know  this  1 
In  the  extremity  of  great  and  little  '      »  - 

Valour  and  pride  excel  themfelvcs'in^ftfftfr ; 
The  one^moft  as  infinite  as  all,  •    :    . 
The  other  blank  «a  nothing  ;  weigh.him  well ; 
And  That,  which  lodks  like  pride,  is  courtefie. 

(38}  Agam.  ^Tts  dontUkt  Hedor,  hiU  feairtly  dsmi}  It  feems  sbfiud 
to  me,'  .that  Jgamemnott  fhould  make  a  Remark  to  the  Diiparagement  of 
ffiihr  for  Prkley  ^nd  that  jEmas  (hbuH^immediatety  iky,  ^  mrAr 
ciulles,  ^/>,  *uobat  is  yourHmiufK  and  then  defire  him  to  tains  Notice, 
that  Heaor  was  as  void  of  Pride  as  he  was  lUl  of  Valour.  WJ17  was 
Jchiiles  to  take  Notice  t>f  this»  if  it  was  ^ammmm  that  threw  diii 
Imputaticm'  of  Pride  in  He^hr's  TeetK  ?  I  was  fully  Satisfied,  that  thta 
Kqproac&  on  He^hr  oaght  tol>e  placed  to  Jcbilks,  aa  I  have  venhu^d  to 
place  it;  and  confolting  Mr.  Drydnh  Ahefatkm  of  diis  Plajr,  I  was 
not  a  litde  pleased  to  find  that  I  had  bfit  (tcoaded  the  QpinioR  of  that 
Great  Man  in  this  Point.  I  regukted  the  Paflage  in  tfit  4femSx  of 
iny  Shakespeak  B  reftor^d^  andMr.F^  hat  followed  myRqpik* 
ikmin  his  laft  Edition  of  our  Poet.  -        -     ^ 
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This  ^jax  is  half  made  of  HeStor^%  blood. 
In  love  whereof^  half  HeSlor  ftays  at  home ; 
Half  heart,  half  hand,  h^Xf  HeSlor ^  come  to  feck 
This  l>tended  Knight,  hdXf  Trojan  and  h^\f  Greek, 
jicbil.  A  maiden  battel  then?  O,  I  pcrtcive  yotu 

Re-enter  Diomede, 

j4ga.  l^trti&SiT  Diomede :  go,  gentle  Kriighc,' 
Stand  by  our  Ajax ;  as  you  and  lord  jEneas  T 

Confent  upon  the  order  of  the  fight,  - 

So  be  it  i  either  to  the  uttermoft. 
Or  elfe  a  breath.    The  Combatants  being  kin 
IJalf  ftints  their  ftrife  before  their  ftroke^  begin. 

Ul'jf.  They  are  oppos*d  already. 

Aga.  What  Trojan  is  that  fame,  that  looks  fo  heavy  ? 

Uljf.  The  youngeft  fon  of  Priam^  a  true  knight  ^ 
Not  yet  mature,  yet  matchlefi  5  firm  of  word ; 
Speaking  in  deeds,  and  deedlefs  in  his  tongue  \ 
Not  foon  provok'd,  nor,  being  provok'd,  fooncalm'di 
His  heart  and  hand  both  open,  and  both  free  % 
For  wtett  he  has,  he  gives  -,  what  thinks,  he  fhews^ 
Yet  gives  he  not,  *tiil  judgment  guide  his  bounty  9 
Nor  dignifies  an  impair  thought  with  breath  2 
Manly  as  HeSlor^  but  more  dangerous ; 
For  HeSlor  in  his  blaze  of  wrath  fubfcribes 
To  tender  objefts ;  but  he  in  heat  of  adion 
Is  more  vindicative  than  jealous  love. 
They  call  him  Troilus^  and  on  him  crcft  .\     •'  ^ 

A  fccond  hope,  as  fairly  built  as  HeSlor.  .  *     "^ 

Thus  fays  JEneas^  one  that  knows  the  youth  *    •• 

Ev'n  to  his  inches  \  and^with  private  foul,  ^* 

Did  in  great  Ilion  thus  tranflate  him  to  me.  • 

{^Alarum.    He<Stor  and  Ajax  fight. 

^tf.  They  are  in  aftion. 
.  Kejt.  Now,  Ajax^  hold  thine  own. 

Troi.  HeSlor^  thou  fleep'ft,  awake  <hee.  .    ' 

Aga.  His  blows  arc  well  disposed  5  there,  Ajait. 

.       [Trumpets  ceafe. 
.  pio.-  You  muft  no  more.  ^     \.  .. ' 

j^nf.  Princes,  enough,  fo  pleafe  you.  . 
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Jiax.  I  am  not  warm  y ec,  lee  us  fighc  figaia. 

tjh.  As  Heffor  pleafes« 

He£l.  Why  then,  will  I  no  more/ 
Thou  art,  great  lord,  my  father's  lifter's  fon;  (39) 
A  coufin-g^rman  to  great  PnViw's  feed : 
/  The  obligation  of  our  blood  forbids 
A  gory  emulation  'twixt  us  twain ; 
Were  thy  commixion  Greek  and  Trojan  fo, 
That  thou  coud'ft  fay,  this  hand  is  Grecian  all^ 
And  this  is  Trojan ;  the  finews  of  this  leg 
All  Greekj  and  this  all  Troy  i  my  mother**  blood 
Runs  on  xht  dexter  cheek,  and  this  fmifter 
Bounds  in  my  fire's :  by  Jove  multipotenc. 
Thou  fliould'ft  not  bear  from  nje  zGreekiJb  member^ 
Wherein  my  fwofd  had  not  impreflurc  made 
Of  oqr  rank  feud :  Bg^  the  juft  Gods  gs^infay. 
That  any  drop  thou  borrow'ft  from  thy  mother, 
My  facred  aunt,  fliould  by  my  mortal  fwprd 
Pedrato'd!  Let  me  embrace  4:hee,  Ajax: 
By  him  that  thundery,  thou  haft  lufty  arms ; 
HeJlor  would  have  tbem  fall  upon  him  thus — t- 
Coufin,  all  honour  to  thtec  !^ 

Jjafc.  I  thajik  thee,  HeSor! 
Thou  art  too  gentle,  and  too. free  a  man : 
I  came  to  kill  thee,  coofih,  and  bear  hence 
A  great  addition  eari^d  in  thy  death. 

He£t.  Not  NeoptoUfws  io  mirable, 
(On  whofe  bright  creft.  Fame,  with  her  loud'ft  O  yes. 
Cries,  this  is  he  ;)  could  promife  to  himfelf 
A  thought  of»added  honour  torn  from  HeSor. 

'Mne.  There  is  expcftance  here  from  both  the  fides. 
What  further  you  will  do.  '  .        • 

Hea.  We'll  anfwer  it: 
The  iffqe  is  embracement :  Ajax^  farewel. 

jljax.  If  I  might  in  entreaties  find  fuccefs, 
(Aj  feld  I  have  the  chance)  J  would  defire 
My  famous  coufin  to  our  Grecian  tents. 

(39)  72m  art^  great  lard^  ^  Fatbet^s  Sifiii^s  San  i\  For  Jfax^  9»  weQ 
a5  feucer^  was  the  Son  of  fl^9ne^  who  was  the  P^aghter  of  Laomtdon^ 
and  Sifter  pf  Friam. 
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Troilus  and  CRBSsioiu      ^j 

Dio.  Tis  Agamemotf%  wi(h»  and  great  AcbilUi 
Doth  long  to  fee  unarm*d  the  valiant  HeUor. 

HeSf.  jEneaSj  call  my  brother  Tmki  to  me: 
And  fighifie  this  loving  interview 
To  the  expcftors  of  our  Trojan  part : 
Define  them  home.    Give  me  thy  hand,  my  Coufin : 
I  will  go  eat  with  thee,  and  fee  your  Knights. 

Agamemnon  and  the  reft  of  tbf  Greeks  come  forward, 

jijax.  Great  j^memnon  comes  co  meet  us  here. 

Iie£f.  The  w6Vthieft  of  them  tell  me  name  by  name  ^ 
But  for  AcbilltSy  thmt  owi^fearching  eyes 
Shall  find  him  by  his  large  and  portly  fize. 

jiga.  Worthy  of  arms !  as  welcome,  as  to  one 
That  would  be  rid  of  fuch  an  enemy  ; 
But  that's  no  welcome :  underftand  more  clear. 
What's  paft  and  what's  to  come  is  (Irew'd  with  huskt 
And  formlefs  rub  of  Oblivion : 
But  in  this  extant  moment,  faith  and  troth, 
Strain'd  purely  from  all  hollow  j:>ias»drawing, 
Bids  thee  with  moft  divine  integrity. 
From  heart  of  very  heart,  great  *ii<?/7^,  welcome.  . 

He£i.  I  thank  thee,  moft  imperious  Agamemnon^ 

Aga.  My  wcU-fart'd  lord  of  Jh^y,  no  Icfs  to  you. 

\Xo  Troilus* 

Men.  Let  me  confirm  my  princely  brother's  Greeting, 
You  brace  of  warlike  brothers,  welcome  hither. 

Eea,  Whom  muft  we  anfwer  ? 

Mne.  The  noble  Menelaus. 

Hea.  O — you,  my  lord — by  Mars  his  gauntlet,  thanksr 
Mock  not)  that  I  afled  th'  untraded  oath  ; 
Your  quondam  wife  fwcars  ftiil  by  Venm*  g^ove : 
She's  well,  but  bad  me  not  commend  her  to  you* 

Men.  Nfame  her  not  now.  Sir,  flic's  a  deadly  theme. 

Heii.  O,  pardon 1  offend. 

Neft.  I  have,  thou  gallant  Trojan^  feen  thee  oft, 
Labouring  for  dertifiy,  make  cruel  way 
Through  ranks  of  Gy^eekijh  youth ;  and  I  have  feen  thee. 
As  hot  as  Perfeks^  fpur  thy  Phrygian  fteed, 
Bravely  defpifing  forfeits  and  fubduements. 

When 
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jp^      Tkoilvs  and  CK^BSiBk. 

When  thou  haft  hung  thy  advanced  fword  i*th'  ah-^ 

>Tot  letting  it  decline  on  the  declined :  ' 

That  I  have  fajd  unto  my  ftanders-by^ 

IjOj  Jupiter  is  yonder,  dealing  life! 

And  I  have  fcen  thee  paofe^  and  take  thy  breathy 

When  that  a  Ring  <rf"  Greiks  have  hem'd  thcc  in^ 

Like  an  Olympifih  .wreftling.    This  Pre  fecn : 

But  this  thy  countena^cej  dill  lockM  in  fteel, 

I  never  faw  *till  now.    ^cnew  thy  Grandflrc, 

And  once  fought  with  him  ;  he  was  a  foUier  gdodi  . 

IB^thy  grirat  Marsy  die  Captain  q€  us  all. 

Never  like  thee.    Let  an  old  ^an  emlM'ace  thee. 

And,  worthy  warriof,  welcome  to  our  tents. 

JSm^  'Tis  the  old  Nejior. 

He£f.  Let  me  embrace  thee,  good  old  chronicle, 
That  haft  {6  long  walk'd  hand  in  hand  with  time : 
"Moft'ttvercnd  N^or^  I  am  glad  to  clafp  thee. 

Neji.  I  would,   my  arms  cOuld  nutch  thee  in  con- 
tentioo,   • 
As  they  contend  with  thcf  in  courtcfie; 

Heli.  I  would,  they  could. 

Neji.  By  this  white  beard,  Td  fighc  with  thee  to 
morrow. 
Well,  welcome,  welcome ;  I  have  fcen  the  time— 

Ulyf.  I  wonder  now  how  yonder  city  ftands, 
^hcn  we  have  here  the  bafe  and  pillar  by  us. 

"HeSl.  I  know  your  favour,  lord  VlyffeSj  well. 
Ah,  Sir,  there's  many  a  Greek  and  TroJM^zdy^ 
Since  firft  I  faw  your  fclf  and  Diomede 
InJliony  Qti  your  Gf'eeki/h  embaffic. 

Ulyf.  Sir,  I  foretold  you  then  what  would  enfue: 
My  prophefie  is  but  half  his  journey  yet ; 
For  yonder  walls,  that  pertly  front  your  town, 
Yond  towers,  whole  wanton  tops  do  bufs  the  clouds, 
Muft  kifs  their  own  feet. 

He£i.  I  muft  not  believe  you : 
There  they  ftand  yet ;  and,  modeftly  I  think. 
The  fall  of  every  Phrygian  ftonc  will  coft 
A  drop  of  Grecian  blood  *,  the  end  crowns  all, 

And 
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l^mm uxm  akd.CiL'&sis ink.     ^^ 

And  thac  olcl  ccunixion  Arl^itrator^  Time, 
Will  one  day  end  \k. 

Uljf.  So  to  him  wcikayc  it. 
Moft  gentle,,  and  moft  v^^tiant  HeBor^  welcome  i 
After  the  General,  I  befeech  you  next 
To  feaft  with  me,  aiid  feeme  at  my  Tent. 

AM.  I  (hall.foreftal  thee,  lord  Ul^jjJ'cs  \ — ^thou  1 
Now,  HeStor^  I  h^ve  fed  mine  eyes  on  thee  j 
I  have  with  e^«fi:  view  perus'd  thee^  HeBixr^ 
And  quoted  joint  by  joint* 

Hea.  h  this  Jchille^? 

JrbU.  IzmAcbUles. 

Hell.  Stand  fair,  I  pr'ythet,  kt  me  Idok  on  thee^ 

AchiL  Behold  thy  fill 

HeU.  Nay,  I  have  done  already; 

Acini  Thou  art  too  brief.    I  will  the  fecond  tknc». 
As  I  would  buy  thee,  view  thee,  limb  by  limb^ 

HeR.  O,  like  a  bo0k  (rf'fport  thou'Jt  read  nie  o*cr  v 
But  tbeit^s  more  ia  me,  than  thou  underftand^ft. 
Why  doft  thou  fo  opprefs  me  with  thine  eye  ? 

AcMl.  Tell  ine,  you  hcav'ns,  in  which  part  of  his  body 
Shall  I  deftroy  him,?  whether  there,  or  there. 
That  I  may  give  the  local  wound  a  name ; 
And' make  diitin^  the  very  breach,  where-out 
Heffor^s  great  fpirit  flew.    Anfwer  me,  heavens ! 
♦  HeB.  Jt  would  diftredit  the  bleft  Grods,  proud  man> 

To  anfwer  fuch  a  queftion :  ftand  again. 

Think'ft  thou  to  catdi  my  life  fo  pleafantly. 
As  to  prenominate,  in  nice  conjcAurc, 
Where  thou  wilt  hit  me  dead  ? 

Achil.  1  tell  thee,  yea. 

HeSf.  Wert  thou  the  Oracle  to  tell  me  fo, 
Pd  not  believe  thee :  henceforth  guard  thee  well, 
^orini  not  kill  thee  there,  nor  there,  nor  there  i 
But  by  the  forge  that  fmithied  Mars  his  helm>  (40^ 

Pll 

(40)  Atf^/iirAr;//i«/ft7tluedMan^7&&r.]  «       . 

^VukanV  Stithy. 

A 
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p6     Ta  oi  L  OS  akd  C^e»sib%. 

ril  kill  thee  every  where,  yea,  o^er  and  o*eri— *--» 
You  wifeft  Grecians^  pardon  me  this  brag, 
Hb  iniblence  draws  folly  from  my  Kp5 ; 
But  rU  endeavour  deeds  to  matdl  thefe  wwds. 
Or  may  I  never—* 

Jiax.  Do  not  chafe  thee,  coufin ; 
And  you,  Achilles^  let  thefe  threats  ftlom, 
'Till  accident  or  purpofe  bring  yots  to*t 
You  may  have  ev'ry  day  enough  of  Ht^or^ 
If  you  have  ftomach.    The  general  State,  I  feat,  (4T> 
Can  fcarce  intreat  you  to  be  odd  widi  him. 

HeS.  I  pray  you,  let  us  fee  you  in  the  fiekl : 
We  have  had  pelting  wars  fince  you  refused 
The  Grecian^  caufe. 

Acbil.  Doft  thou  intreat  me,  HeS^Y  f 
To  niorrow  do  t  meet  thee,  fell  aft  death  > 
Tonight,  all  friends; 

Ht0n  Thy  hand  upon  that  maieh. 

Jga.  Firft,  all  you  Veers  X)f  Greece  go  to  my  Teflt, 
There  in  the  full  convive  you ;  afterwards, 
^s  B^ef*$  Icifure  and  your  bounties  Ihatt 
Concur, together,  feverally  intreat  him 

M     i  ■ ami  the  Smib 

,  pfot  fir^th  fiarfe  Swerdis  on  the  Stith. 
And  the  Word  is  ftiQ  current  in  oor  Northern  Counties.  But,  t  owh^  X 
MjptSt  this  hot  to  have  been  oor  Aothor^sWoid  either  ia  Uamet  or  htxt* 
For,  in  the  firft  Place,  an  Anvil  is  &r  from  bdi^  tSbt  dtitidft  thing  la  a 
Smith's  Shop:  and  then  the  Forge,  orFuiaace,  caDnatbe&idu>«»W 
the  HeUnet.    I  have  cofre^ed ; 

A  5jNf%  is  the  working  Shop  of  a  Smith;  and  to/yrfyi  x^  to  petftm 
the  Work  and  Qfl!ce  of  a  Sniith. 
(41)  ne  iefural  Siate,  I  fear. 
Can  faxrci  inireatyou  to  be  odd  with  him.]  This  is  obfcorely  c]Epn£*X 
but  the,M^a^ng  muft  be  this.  Notwithltanding  this  Bluftering  whickk 
vou  haiKe  made,- 1  fear,  the  whole  Qrecian  Confederacy  with  dietr  nnkdi 
rriyers  could  fcarce  prevail  with  you  to  make  He£hr  your  Advedary  in 
good  Eameit,  to  oppoie  your  ielf  to  him.  This  will  M  £mher  eaqphiinU 
by  a  Bafiage  in  Kingifei^  V. 

Say,  if  my  Father  ren^  fair  Reply f  ^^: 

It  is  againft  m^  Willi  firtdefri 

Nothi9^  Imi  Odds  iMtb  Engkuod. 

i-  To- 
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T&OILU3  and  Cressida.     ^;r 

To  taftc  your  bounties :  let  the  trumpets  blow  ; 
That  this  great  foldier  may  his  welcome  know, 

[Exeunt. 

Manent  Troilus  and  Ulyffes, . 

Srw.  My  lord  UliffeSj  tell  me,  I  befecch  you, 
in  what  place  of  the  field  doth  CaUbas  keep? 

Uly/i  At  Menelaus*  Tent,  moft  princely  Troilus ; 
There  Diomede  doth  feaft  with  him  to  night ; 
Who  neither  looks  on  heav*n,  nor  on  the  earth. 
But  gives  all  gaze  and  bent  of  am'rous  view 
On  the  fair  Creffid. 

Trot.  Shall  I,  fweet  lord,  be  bound  to  thee  fo  much. 
After  you  part  from  Agamemnctfs  Tent, 
To  brmg  me  thither  ? 

Ulyf.  You  (hall  command  me.  Sir : 
As,  gently  tell  me,  of  what  honour  was 
This  Creffida  in  Troj ;  had  (he  no  lover  there. 
That  wails  her  abfence  ?  \ 

Trot.  O  Sir,  to  fuch  as  boafting  (hew  their  fears, 
A  mock  is  due.    Will  you  walk  on, "my  lord  ? 
She  was  belov'di  (he  lov'd ;  (he  is,  and  doth. 
But,  ftill,  fweet  love  is  food  for  fortune's  tooth.  [Exeunt. 
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A  C  T    V; 


./I 


-E;//i?r  AcHiUes  ^?»J'Patroclus, 


jJitc«|t,j4»s., 


'L  L  heat  hi^  ,blood.  with /Gf/iekip  ^iiMv  Id 
night,  ;  .;    •,"    :  : 

Which  with  a>y  fcimitar  rjj^cpioi.  id  ixiotrow. 

Palroclusy  let  us/eajl  hin^  to  t)]Lft,l>eighi:,  ;  /^ 


Enter  Therfites, 

AcBiL  How  now,  thou  core  of  envy  ?    (42) 
Thou  crufly  botch  of  Nature,  what's  the  news  ? 

Tber.  Why,  thou  pifture  of  what  thou  fcem*ft,  and 
idol  of  idiot- worfhippers,  here's  a  letter  for  thee.'^ 

j4cbil.  From  whence,  fragment  ?    ' 

Ther,  Why,  thou  full  di(h  of  fool,  fxom  Troy. 

Pair.  Who  Iceeps  the  Tent  now  ? 

Ther.  The  furgeon's  box,  or  the  patient's  wound. 

Patr.  Well  faid,  adverfity.-,  and  what  need  thcfe  tricks  ? 

(42)  Haw  now,  thou  con  of  Ew)y  ?        '  ' 

"Aou  crufiy  batch  ofNaturey'\  Thus  all  the  printed  Copies :  bat  what  is 
a  crufy  l»tch 0/*  Nature ?  We.moft  certaioly  read,  Boicbi  i.e.  Scab, 
Sore,  (^c.   So,  befi>re9  in  the  Bednning  of  the  2d  JS^ 

Jn^ilfffe  Boils  diJrun'—^/apJiimmmm  Didmt  ihOitkraPrm,  ^wnt 
mt  tJSaf  a  botchy  Core  ? 
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^ber.  Pf'ychee^  lalifilcnt,  boy^  I  profit  not  by  xhy  talk-, 

aoii  aiir  thooghi  txk  be  -^^W/j-if^  Hpale-harlot.  .  (43) 

'  Patr.  MaleAbartot,  you  roguc.^  !W[hat*s  that  ? 

'iTher,  ^Nhf;^  his  mafctrfine  whore*    Now  the  rotten  dif- 

fes  of  the  fouthjgutsr  griping,  ruptures,  catarrhs,  Joads 

■  gravel  i'tb*  feack,  lethargies^c  cold  palfies^  r*5v   eyes^ 

kt-rotten  livers,  wheezing  lungs,  bladders  full  of  ini- 

jftume,  fciatica's,  lime-kilns  i*th'  palme,  incurable  bone- 

V,'  2md  the^rirdl'^  fete-fi»i^  :ot  the  iwrtter,-  mkpe  and 

tsftfe  agiih  f&tK'p^e{)6fterd^^  -•  :  --  v- -  -  . 

y    Patr.  Why,  thpii  dafnnafeiKtj(>x: 
pincaficftf&Qi^t€i€ttr'fethus?   :%^^^      . 
♦'Sli^r.  Doliearfetheef'   --^    .  . 
fair.  Wlif,  rid,  you  ruinous  b6tt,  you  wborfcwi  ih- 

.diffingpifhable  oirl  v  V  ' 

Tber.  N?xJ-4vh.y  an  thou  thTen  exalperate,  thou  idle 

jJhmit^rial^^TOof  fley'd  filk;-t:hou  green  farcenet  flap 

%T  a  fori  [tf^  ^6u  cSffcI  of  a  prodigaPs  purfe,  thou  ? 

"Ahi  hoiW  th4:Ppor  world  is^eftet'd  with  faph'wdtepfliei, 

diitninutivefli  of  iilatuj^e.  .1  .  ^   ; 

.    Patf.  Otiti^gaft!  --'  ^  :  \V. 

-/^M.  My  Aveet  i^^/r<? J?//y Tarn  Awarted  qii^^     / 

Ffcre  ii  a  jett^t  from  Q^cen  Beeubaj    . 
'  A  tcJcen  from  her  daughter,  my  fair  Love, 
.Both  taxing,  toe,  and  gaging  me  t^^^  '^ 

An  oath  that  I  have  fworn. '  t  will  not  break  it  j 
feu  Gr^*V  Mfert*^,  hohlEKiri^^orgo,  or  ftay,  V'. 
My  major  V6W  lyeS  bere ;  this  Vll  obey. 
CotnC)  come,:  Th^fites^  help  to  trim  my  Teijt,- 
This  nightin  banqueting  rauft  all  be  Ipent. 

Away,  Patroclus.  .  ;  1^^^ 

Tber.  Wifh  too  much  blood,  and  too  little  bfain,.  thefo^ 

two  may  run  mad :  but  if  with  too  much  brain,  and  top 

little  blood,  they  do,  Vl\  be  a  curer  of  madmen.    Here's 

I43)  5fc«  art  tbou^t  to  bi  AchillesV  ntak  Varlct.]  I^.  mrOy  very 
rcaibnably  coojeftures,  Barbt ;  and  this  feems  confirm'd  by  what  Jiirfi^ 
^n^i^i>t».Ty  I^T^JQinsi  — —  JHjj.  hjs  ma/tuHm  Whfliy> 
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loo    TroIlus  and  Cres^ldaV 

Agamsmmn^  an  honeft  fellow  enough,  and  oht  that  loves 
quails  (44)  but  he  hath  hot  fo  much  brain  as  ear-wax  ; 
and  the  goodly  transformation  of  Jupiter  (45)  there  hisr 
brother,,  the  bull,  (the  primitive  ftatue,  and  oblique  me* 
morial  of  cufckolds  \)  a  thrifty  (hooing-horn  in  a  chain, 
hanging  at  his  brother's  leg ;  to  what  forfn,  but  that  be 

is, 

\\^)  And tm that bmQ^hy']  Thisltftketo  bean  obfeme Pkffitge^ 
not  very  commonly  uQderilood>  and  tliereibre  may  deferve  a  Note  of  Ex- 
planation. TberJiHs  is  every  wheie  fcurrilousy  axid  fcandalous  in  his  Ob- 
servations upon  xht  Greeks,  He  abufes  Mm^i^ff/  for  a  ftupid  Cuckold; 
and  with  the  fame  Freedom,  I  apprehend,  here  he  is  charging  Agamai^ 
''^jiojt  with  being  a  Wencher ;  in  faying,  he  is  a  Lo99ro£  ^uaUs,  But  what 
Cbnfonance,  may  it  not  be  ask*d,  ^  there,  betwixt  ^l^ils,  and  a  Mif^ 
trefs?  RabeUttSt  in  the  Prologue  to  his  4th  Book,  ibeaks  of  Cailles 
coif  hies  mignmnement  choHtansi  which  Motteux,  I' find,  has  tranflated» 
Coated  Q^zih,  and  laced  Muitorif  'waggijbly  fiiging,  \0£  laced  Mutton 

I  have  already  fpoken  in  my  %d  Note  on  the  ftvo  Gent,  of  Verona :)  And, 
Cotgrasvcy  in  his  French  Dictionary,  feems  to  have  had  his  Eye  on  this 
Paffage,  when  he  explaines  Cailles  coiffeesy  Women.  Here's  a  little  Ali^ 
thority  for  my  Sufpicion  of  ^hakeJ^areS  Meaning :  and  TU  throw  in  a 
Teftimony  or  Two  from  a  Contemporary  Poet  wil£  him,  by  whom  ^^7 
is  metaphorically  ufcd  for  a  Girl  of  the  Game,  F^rd^  in  his  Love\  Sacri-^ 
fee,  brings  in  a  Debauchee  thus  muttering  againft  a  fupeiaonuated  Miftrefi. 
"  By  this  Light/  J  have  tviPd  more  with  this  car f ion  Hen,  than  nvtth  tern 
"  (^zHs /cane  gronvn  info  their ^ ft  Feathers.^ 

So  we  find  Mrs!  Ur/ula,  in  B,  Jonforf%  Bof^hobme^  Fair,  oomphtnii^ 
that  She  had  no  young  Women  fo*  .the  Enteitainment  of  her  Cuftomeis. 
"  Here  tvill  he  Zekiel  Edgworth,  and  three  or  four  Gallants  with  him  eU 
**  Highty  and  I  hi^  neither  Plover  nor  Q^Hsybr  them :  fer/tJuade  This,  i^- 
*'  tween  you  Two,  to  hecome  a  Bird  o*  the  Game,  whiA  I  work  the  Fehet 
"  Woman  nvithin,  at  You  call  het, 

(45)  And  the  goodly  Transformation  «/ Jupiter  there  his  brother,  the  Butt^ 
the  prinsiti've  Statue  and  ^Yi(\\st  Memorial  of  Cuckolds. 1  I  undeHbmd  this 
Pafiage  thus.  Pirft,  he  alludes  to  Jupiter  havine  transform^  himfelf  in- 
to a  Bull  to  ^ain  the  Love  of  Europa ;  and  then  he  calls  Mentions  a  BiiH» 
as. hieing  a  Cuckold;  and  then  charaderizes  the  Bull,  as  the  primitive 
Statue  and  oblique  Memorilai  of  Cuckolds :  i.  e.  A  Cuckold  is  (aid  to  have  ' 
Horns;  a  Rill  has  Horns;  ib,  ftands  for  a  Cuckold  obUquel^i  that  is, 
typifally,  emblematically :  as  our  Poet  in  Hamlet  fays,  the  Play  is  called  the 
Moufeirap:  Marry,  how?  tropically.  *  ■  Mr.  Wiarburton  dillers  ftoii 
me  in  the  Conftru^ion  of  this  Place ;  he  thinks,  Mmelaus  is  calTd  the 
Bull,  and  that  he  is  likewife  cali'd  the  primitive  Statue,  &c.  Then  he 
objedts,  xh^t  primitive  and  ohUque  alt  contradiftoxy  Epithets,  and,ca^oc 
be  applied -to  the  lame  Thing :  He  therefore  conjectures,  the  Poet  wioce, 

^  the  primitivt  Statue^  and  Obelisque  memorial  of  Cuckolds ; 

X  c»   "  He  is  leprefcnted,  fays  my  Friend^  as  One  that  would  rcmaine  an 

"  •tcmai 
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^T&oiLus  arid  Chessida*     loi 

is,  ihould  wic  larded  with  malice,  and  malice  forced  with 
wit,  turn  bim  to?  to  an  afs  were  nothing,  he  is  both  afs 
and  ox ;  to  an  ox  were  nothing,  he  is  both  ox  and  afs  ; 
to  be  a  dog,  a  mule,  a  cat,  a  fitchew,  a  toad,  a  lizard, 
an  owl^  a  puttock,  or  a  herring  without  a  roe,  I  would  . 
not  care :  but  to  be  McnelauSy  I  would  confpire  againft 
Deftiny.  Ask  me  not  what  I  would  be,  if  I  were  not 
^berfttes\  for  I  care  not»  to  be  the  lowfe  of  a  lazar,  fo  I 

were  not  Menelaus. 

Hey-day,  fpirits  and  fires ! 

Enter  Hedor,   TroJlus,  Ajax,   Agamemnon,    Ulyflts, 
Ncftor,  and  Diomcde,  with  lights. 

Aga.  We  go  wrong,  we  go  wrong. 

Ajax.  No,  yonder  'tis  \  there,  where  we  fi<t  the  light. 

neR.  I  trouble  you. 

Ajax.  No,  not  a  whit. 

Enter  Achilles. 

t/?y/  Here  comes  himfelf  to  guide  you. 

Acbil.  Welcome,  brave  Heaor  5  welcome,  Princes  all. 

Aga.  So,  now  fair  Prince  of  Tr^y,'  I  bid  good  night. 
A]ax  commands  the  Guard  to  tend  on  you. 

HeS.  Thanks  and  good  night  to  the  Greeks  General* 

Men.  Good  night,  my  lord. 

HeSl.  Good  night,  fwect  lord  Menelaus. 

Ther.  Sweet  draugbt—r— fwect,  quoth  a--— fwcet  Gnk, 
fweet  fewer. 

AchH.  Good  night,  and  welcome,  both  at  once,  to  Thofe 
That  go  or  tarry. 

Aga.,  Good  night. 

Acbil.  Old  Nejtor  tarries,  and  you  too,  Diomede^ 
Keep  HeSlor  company  an  h6ur  or  two. 

''  eternal  Mohttment  of  CucIooMom  never  to  be  ef&ced :  And  how  could 
**  tills  be  better  represented  than  b^  csming  him  an  Obelifque  memorial  f 
"  For  of  all  human  monumental  Edifices  the  ObiUffue  is  the  moft  durable. 
^  The  J^gyftiansf  'tis  well  known,  ufed  it  to  lecoitl  their  Arts  and  Hido- 
**  ries  upon.**  — - 1  could  not  in  Juftice  ftifle  fo  ingenious  a  Conjed^m'e, 
tho  I  have  not  diihirb*d  the  Te^t ;  and  fubmit  the  Paflkge,  in  prefent.  to 
the  Determination  of  the  pnblidc  Judgment. 
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\6V   Troilus  ^»i?  CrebbcibA. 

Dio.  I  cannot,  lord,  I  hive  important  bufioels. 
The  tide  whereof  is  now  ;  good  night,  great  Heiicf. 
//tf^.  Give  me  your  hand.  - 

Vlyf.  Follow  his  torch,  he  goes  to  Calcbm^  Tent :  - 

I'll  keep  you  conapany.  [^o  Troilua, 

•  ^roi.  Sweet  Sir,  yoti  honour  me.  :  /  ^  -.  - 

HeSt.  And  fo,  good  night. 

^rM. 'Gome,  come,  enter  my  Tent.  .    [Exmnt^ 

Tber.  That  fanrie   Diomede^s  a  falfe^-hearted  rogqe,  a 
moft  unjuft  knave :  I  will  no  more  truft  him  when  he^ 
leers,  than  I  will  a  ferpent  when  he  hiflfes :   he  will  fpend 
his  mouth  and  promift,  like  jBr^^/^r  the  hound  ;  but  wheiv 
he  performs,  aftronomers  foretel  it,  that  it  is  prodigious, 
there  will  come  fome  change :  theSuin-  bcfrrows  of  the 
Moon,  wheft  Diomede  ke^ps  his  word.    I  wiHrather leave 
to  fee  HeUor^  than  not  to  dog  him :  they  Iky,  he  l{.eep$4i 
T^rojan  drab,  and  ufes  the  traitor  C^/^^J  hisTent.     I'll 
after  —  Nothing  but  letchery  •,  all  incontinent  varlets, 

\ExeunU 
'  ""  ■   '    '  •       •    '  .* '  ^n-i  •     '       .    ' " 

•  S;C  E  N  ^  changes  to  CalchasV  ^tnt. 

£/z/d?r  Diomede.  ^- 


r 


Dio. \TiTiiA.T  are  you  up  here,  ho ?  fpeak. 
.  .yV.     Cal.  Who  calls? 

Dio.Iiiomed^\  Calcbas^  lt\iV[ii\  v^(be^t*s:y0ar  daugh- 
Cal.  She  comes  to  you.  [ter? 

£«/^r  Troilus  ^;2^i  Ulyfles,  ^/^r /^^/3?i,XbeiLfi{es. 
Ulyf.  Stand  where  the  tprch  may  not^difcover-iisj 

Trot.  Cr^^(i,cpm.eforth  to  him?. 
Dio.  rtov<(  now,  irif  .Charge  ?  ;' :  /-  ''';^    '^    ■      - 

Cr/.  Kow,  my  f^cpet*  guardian;^^^  ^vatk 

••  you.  -  :    r     IH^bifprn^ 

^roi.  Yea,  fo  familiar?  :-.—-.    ,..; 

inf.  She  will  fing'tb\anx  ma&.at  $rft:;flg^      ':i,:^  .^  'U 
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Ther.  And  any  man  may  fiftg  to  her,  if  he  can  take  her 
cliff.     She's  noted.  ' 

Dio.  Will  you  remember? 
Cre.  Remember?  yes. 

Dio.  Nay;  but  do  then ;  and  let  your  mind  bfc  coupled 
with  your  words.  -  ^ 

Trot.  What  (hould.  Ihe  remember  ? 

Ulyf.  Lift. ^      ■ 

Cre.  Sweet  honey  Grcek^  tempt  me  no  more  tb  folly. 
Tber.  R6gaery — — 
1)10,  Nay,  then,  -^— 

Cre,  V\\  tell  you  what,  "^ 

Dw.  Fo,  B,;  conrre  tell  a  pin,  you  are  9  foHworri  — - 
'i^re, .  in  faith,  I  can*t :  what  would  you  have  me  do? 
Tber.  A  jugling  trick,  to  be  fecretly  open. 
Die.  What  did  you  fwear  you  would  beftoW  orf  me  ^ 
Cre,  I  pf'ythee,  do  not  hold  nne  to  mine  Oath; 
Bid  nie  do  any  thing  but  that,  fweet  Greek. 
Dio.  Goodnight. 

Trot,  Hold,  patience  ••*-*-  .  '  '  , 

Ulyf  How  no#i  trojM?  •  ,• 

Cre.  Diomede, ^  .... 

Dio.  No,  no,  good  night:  Vll  be  your  fool  no  more, 
STrw.  Thy  Petter  muft. 

Crif.  Hark,. '^OiM  word  in  your  ear.  -«.'^  . 

Trot.  O  plague,  attd  madhdft!  *      ' 

Ulyf.  You  are  mo^M,  Prittc*  v  let  ui  ddparf ,  Tpray  you. 
Left  your  difplcafure  (hould  enlarge  it  fclf 
To  wrathful  terms  t  thi§  place  ft  dangerous ; 
The  time  right  deadly :  I  befcfeeh  you,  go. 
Tr'oi,  Bchdld;  Fpr^y  yokj-^^—  .   : 

Ulyf.  Good  my  lord,  go  off:  \        . 

You  fly  to  great  diftraftion  i'  come,'  my  lord;      ^ 
Troi.  I  pr'ythee,  ftay. 
Ulyf.  You  have  not  p^tiBncc;  come. 
Troi.  I  pmy  you,  ftay  •,  by  hell,  and  by  helPs  torments. 
I  will  not  fpcak  a  word. 
Dio.  And  fo,  good  night. 
Cre.  Nay,  but  you  part  in  anger  ? 
Tr^.  DbtlK^ae.gfitW  Ihefe  ?  d  wther'd  truch ! 

G  4  Wf. 
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;to4    T&oiLUS  and  Csl^ssida* 

Ulyf.  Vfhy^  how  now,  lord? 

7'roK  By  Jove^  I  will  be  patient. 

Cre.  Guardian ^why,  Greek^^^"--^  r 

Dio.  Fo,  fo,  adieu,  you  palter.. 

Cn.  In  &ith,  I  do  not :  come  hither  once  again. 

Ulyf.  You  (hake,  my  lord,  atfomething;  will  you  go? 
You  will  break  out. 

Trpi.  She  ftroaks  his  cheek.*— ^ 

Vlyf.  0)me,  come. 

Troi  Nay,  ftay ;  by  Jove^  I  wilLnot  fpeak  a  word. 
-  There  is  between  my  will  and  all  offences 
A  guard  of  patience :  ftay  a  little  while. 

Ther.  How  the  devil  luxury  with  his  fat  rump  and  po* 
tatQ  ^ngcr  tickles  thefe  together  !  fry,  letchery,  fry !  — ^ 

Dio.  But  will  you  then? 

Cre.  In  faith,  I  will,  la  5  never  truft  n;ie  elfe. 

Dio.  Give  me  fome  token  for  the  Surety  of  it. 

Cre.  rU  fetch  you  one.  [Exif^ 

Ulyf.  You  have  fworn  patience. 

Troi.  Fear  me  not,  fweet  lord* 
I  will  not  be  my  felf,  nor  have  cognition 
Of  what  I  feel :  I  am  all  patience. 

Re-Enter  Crtffidz. 

ner.  Now  the  pledge ;  now,  now,  now.— -1 

Cre.  Here,  Diomede^  keep  this  flecvc. 

flroi.  O  beauty !  whcre*s  thy  faith  ? 

Ulyf.  My  lord. 

Trot.  I  will  be  patient,  outwardly  I  will. 

Cre.  You  look  upon  that  flc.evc ;  behold  it  well  :—— 
He  lov'd  me: — O  talfe  wench  I Givc't  mc  agaim 

D:o.  Whofe  was't? 

Cre.  It  is  no  matter,  now  I  have't  again. 
I  will  not  meet  with  you  to  morrow  night : 
I  pr*ythee,  Diomede^  vifit  me  no  more. 

Ther,  Now  (he  fharpens:  wcllfaid,  wheti(lone« 

Dio.  I  fhali  have  it. 

Cre.  What,  this? 

Dio.  Ay,  that. 

Cre.  O,  ail  ye  Gods !  1—  O  pretty,,  pretty  pledge  \ 
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TiioiLus  0nd  CuBssiDA.    toy 

Thy  mafter  now  lyes  thinking  in  his  bed 

Of  thee  and  me,  and  fighs,  and  takes  my  glove. 

And  ^ves  meoio^l  dainty  kiiTes  to  it : 

As  1  kifs  thee*  - —    (46) 

Nay,  do  not  fnatch  it  from  me ; 

He^  that  takes  that,  muft  take  m^  heart  wtchaL 

Dio.  I  had  your  heart  before,  this  follows  it. 

Trou  I  did  fwear  patienft.  , 

Cre.  You  (ball  not  have  it,  Diomedc :  'iaich>  you  Ihatt 
ril  give  you  fomething  elfe.  [ooc^ 

Dio.  I  will  have  thb :  whofe  was  it? 

Cre.  'Tis  no  matter. 

Die.  Come,  tell  me  whofe  it  was? 

Cre.  'Twas  one  that  lov'd  me  better  dum  you  wilL 
But  now  you  have  it,  take  it. 

Dio.  Whofe  was  it  ? 

Cre.  By  all  Diana^s  w^itir^-women  yoader. 
And  by  her  felf,  I  will  not  tell  you  whofe. 

Dio.  To  morrow  will  I  wear  it  on  my  helm. 
And  grieve  his  fpirit  that  dares  not  challenge  it. 

Trot.  Wert  thou  the  Devil,  and  woi^ft  it  on  thy  honi» 
It  ihould  be  challenged. 

Cre.  Well,  well,  'tis  done,  'tis  paft  ^  and  yet  it  is  notrr 
I  will  riot  keep  my  word, 

Dio.  Why.  then,  farewd. 
Thou  never  (halt  mock  Diotnede  ags^in. 

Cre.  You  (hall  not  go  j—i—OBQ^ cannot  fpeak  a  worJ, 
But  it  ftraight  ftarts^  you. 

Dio.  I  do  not  like  this  fooling. 

Ther.  Nor  I,  by  Pluto:  but  that  that  likes  nc(  you, 
pleafes  me  beft. 

Dio.  What,  (hall  I  come  ?  the  hour  ? 

Cre.  Ay,  come :  -—  O  Jove  1  ——do,  come : 1 

iball  be  plagu'd. 

L£)  As  lldfi  tbti. 

Ko.  Na^f  do  mifnatch  itfiom  m, 

Cref.  He  that  takes  Thai,  m/  take  mf  Heart  tvitha/.}  Dr.  fUrfy 
thinks  this  fhonld  all  be  placed  to  trejpda.  Slie  had  the  Sleeve,  and  wa^ 
kiffiag  it  raptoroofly:  ZMidy  ViomJe,  iti  kiffing  her.  Snatches  it  bad; 
Bon  her* 

■  •    Dia; 
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Dio.  Farewell 'filt- then.  {EttU^' 

Cre.  Goodnigbt:  I  pr*ythee,cdfii^, 
^roilus^  farewel;  oh<^  eye  yet  Idbkfe  on  ihee, 
But  with  my  heart  the  other  eye  d^  Ire.  nr^.v 
Ah,  poor  oqr  fex !  this  fault*  in  m  I  Bid, 
The  error  of  biif  4?y€  clir^^oyr  ittifid.     '^  ?  '. 

What  error  lead«;  muft  ^rr-:  O  rfi^^tdntlisde,      I  .-  v 
Minds  fwayM  by  eyes  are  full  of  Cufpitju*!.  (EMt. 

^'fther.  A  j^oi^of  ifti«engdi  (he  could  ndt  publirti  nfiore  j 
tJhlefs  ftie  fayi  my  mind  is  now  turned  whore;  i 

i/A/  Ail's  done,  twy  lord;      •  - 

Troi,  It  is.  .     '    •  *  ;    *  .      ' 

.    IT/j/:  Why  day  we -tlieft ?  ...  .  ...^ 

9>«.  To^  make  a  rtcordation  to  my  foul. 
Of  every  fyllable  that  here  wasfpolte:-  '*  -v^ 'I 

But  if  I  tell  how  thefe  two  did  co-a(^,  ^  - 
Shall  I  notlie  jn^uHiftiinga  truth?  •  .     ' 

Sith  yet  there  is  d^edfefilefe  in  my  heart,  - 
An  efperance  fo  obftinttely  ftrong,  -   .     • 

That  doth  iiiv^tt  tfc  fett^ftof  ey<:s  arid^aW  j    (47)      :  '* 
M-^  if  -ihofe  OFganflf  had  deceptious^f ilftftiiins. 
Created  only  to  calumniate. 

Ulyf.  I  cannot  conjure,  Trojan.  •       •'' *  - 

ffr&i.  She  was  not,  fure.       •:?;,.'  .     . 

^Vlf.  Moftfure,  (h^mn:        '''-''•   ' 

k'  Wti.  Why,  tty  rtegadofrirath  no  tafte  of  madnefs. 
Ulyf.  Nor  mine,  my  lord:  Cr^rfyaS  here  but  hol^,' 
Trot.  Let  it  not  be  beli^\l,  for  woman-hood!*  • 

Thinks'  Weteld  fl4«lh*9^,  do  not-gi^  i^antage   ' 

To  ftubborn  criticks,  apt,  without  a  theme 

For  depravation,  tVfip^iWirflS<»<feci 

Br  (^reffi'S^^  tti  l6i-'-Rath'eP  i:hink  riw  not  Creffid. 

Ul'jf.  What  hath  (he  done,  Prince,  jhAC  can  foil  our 
mothers  ? 

(47)  That  doth  invert  that  Tcft  of  Em  gnd  Ears^')^.  What  'tcHL}  *MJm 
^  been  partp)]ar;m{;^^Mpeij[^  hisJRtre^oittg  ^ords,  to  gbvelVi  or  jre* 
qttire  djie  Kdatw^Y^^.^^  ^frather  tRInki  the  vyprds  arc  to  be  duis  fp^f 
.  '  .  .  '!Bdi  dQthJnveri^  Atteft  ofE;fes  mdEpars\  \ 
-1.  c.  l^hat  turns  the  ttxy  iTcftimony  qT  Se«ingMffttdai»g,a^iiitt 
tjhemfelvei. 
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Tr(?i\  Nothi(ig|i?AH,.4,V3lefs  thajcjhis.  were  (h^^       ,  •    [ 
^eK  Will  he  fwagger  himfelf  out  of  bis  own  eyes.?:    ^, 
^roi.  This  (he?  w^  i\n^\s-f)io^ede*i,Cr€ffida. 
If  bewty"havetf  fooll^  this  is  not  lite:,/  -     '•. 

If  fouls  guide  vow^^^  if  vows  are  fa(i<jltmony,  t    ; 

If  fanftimony  be  the  Gods*  delight,, 
If  there  be  rule  in  unity  it  felf,  :         .      \ 

This  is  not  (he.    O  madnefs  of  difcour fe !  .: 

That  caufe  fets  up  with  and  againft  thy  felf ! 
Bi-fold  authority  !  whdrc  reaibn  can  revolt 
Without  perdition,  artdj  lols  aflume  all  reafon     r 
Without  revolt.     This,  i?,  j^id  is  not  Crejjid'.  ..  .  /    , 

Within  my  foul  there  cjoth  commence- a  fight 
Of  this  ftrange  nature,  that  a  thing  infeparat^ 
Divides  far  wider  than  the  fky  and  earth ; 
And  yet  the  fpacious  breadth  of  this  divifioa  '  • 

Admits  no  orifice  for;  a  point,  as  fubtle  y^ 

As  (light  Arachne^s  broken  woof,  to  enter.  ;         , 

Inftance,  O  inftance,  ftrong  as  jP/«/(?'s  gates!  ,  . , 

Crejfti  ss  mine,  tifsd-with  the  bonds  of  heav*n : 
foftahisc,  O  inftance,   ftrong  as  heav^n^t  (elf!     - 
The  bqnd$  of  heaV'n  jire  (lip*d,  dMToiyd  an<i  loo^y,;  -  ,- 
And  jwich  another!  knot  five-finger-tied,  .  ,^ 

.  The  fradions  of  hj?r  fe^cb,  orts  pf  her  love,  ;;■, 

TJ)p  fragpicnts,  f?rj|p$,  the  bifs^  and  grealic  roliqucs  ; 
Of  ker  o*c^r-eaten  fakb.  .are  bound  to  Piornede.    . 

Uiyf.  May  worthy  "Troilus  be  half  att^ch'd     ^     ; .     . »_  ^ 
With  that  which  here  his  paffion  doth  exprefs  ? 

Trou  Ay^  Greeky^  and  that  (hall  be  ,divulged[  well ; 
IncIkwiShers,  ^r«ial'M^/Jii^-J^^      I   ',     .1  0  ci 

Inflam'd  with  Fenus ne'er  did  young  man  fancy 

With^fo  eternal^  and  fcr  ftxM  a  foul  -■  > 
Hark,  Gr^^^,  a^  much  a^  I  do  Cr^^  loye,      ..,.-»  .   v 
So  much  by.  weight  hate  I  her  Biomcde.  \^\j:  '      * 

That  fleeVe  is  mine,  that  he'll  bear  in  his  helm  ?   ^ 
Were  it  a  cask  composed  by  Fulcan's  ikill,  '   * 

My  fwqrd  (hould^  brte  it :  not  the 'dreadftil  fpoutl  '; 
Which"  IKp-mendo'  the  hurricano  call, 
Conftripg'd  in  mafs  by-the  almighty  San,     ^     J  "'^ 
Shaff dizzy  with  ifiorc  damour  I^epune*%  ear-    . 
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loft    Troilu«  and-X^KBS8iDA. 

In  bis  defcent,  than  Ihall  my  prompted  fword 
Falling  on  Diomede. 

Tber.  He*ll  tickle  it  for  his  concupy. 

Trot.  O  Cpefid!  O  falfc  Creffidl  falfc,  falfe,  falfef 
Let  all  untruths  ftand  by  thy  ftained  name. 
And  they'll  fecm  glorious. 

Ulyf.  O,  contain  your  felf : 
Tour  paflion  draws  ears  hither. 

Enier  ^nea& 

jSne.  I  hafvebeen  feeking  you  this  hour,  my  lord:' 
HeBor^  by  this,  is  arming  him  in  Troj.  *  ^ 

^ax^  your  guard,  ftays  to  conduft  you  home. 

Troi,  Have  with  you.   Prince;   my ^ (Courteous  lord, 
adieu. 
Farcwel,  revolted  Fair  :  and,  Diomede^ 
Stand  faft,  and  wear  a  caftle  on  thy  head ! 

Ul)f.  ril  bring  you  to  the  gates. 

Trou  Accept  diftraftcd  thanks.    *        . 

[£^(f«/f/ Troilus,  iEneas, /iwiUIyflcs. 

Ther.  Wo\ild,  I  could  meet  that  rogUe  Diomede^  I 
would  croak  like  a  raven:  I  would  bode,  I  would  bode« 
Patroclus  will  give  me  any  thing  for  the  intelligence  of 
this  whore :  the  parrot  will  not  do  more  for  an  almond, 
than  he  for  a  commodious  drab:  Ictchery,  letchery;  ftill 
wars  and  letchery,  nothing  elfe  holds  fafliion,  A  burning 
devil  take  them !  ,  [Exit. 

SCENE  changes  to  tbe  Palace  in  TROr. 

Enter  He&or  and  Andromache. 

And,  TXT  HEN  was  my  lord  fo  much  ungcntly  tem- 

VY  per'd, 

To  ftop  his  ears  againft  admonifliment  ? 
Unarm,  unarm,  and  do  not  fight  to  day. 

IJeSl.  Tou  train  me  to  offend  you ;  get  you  gone. 
By  all  the  everlafting  Gods,  Til  go. 

Jni,  My  dreams  will,  fure,  prove  ominous  to  day;. 
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Troilus  and  Cress ida.    lop] 

He£f.  No  more,  I  fay. 

Efjter  Ca(&ndra.    . 

Caf.  Where  is  my  brother  HeUor? 

And.  Here,  fifter,  ^rm'd,  and  bloody  in  intent; 
Confort  with  me  in  loud  and  dear  petition^ 
Purfue  we  him  on  knees ;  for  I  have  dreamt 
Of  bloody  turbulence ;  and  this  whole  night 
Hath  nothing  been  but  ihapes  and  fofins  of  flaugbter, 

Caf.  O,  'tis  true. 

/?^^7.  Ho !  bid  my  trumpet  found. 

Caf.  No  notes  of /ally,  for  the  heav'ns,  fwect  brother. 

HeU.  Be  gone,  I  fay :  the  Gods  have  heard  me  fwear* 

Caf  The  Gods  arc  deaf  to  hot  and  peeviih  vows  i 
They  arc  polluted  offerings,  more  abhorr'd 
Than  fpotccd  livers  in  the  facxifice. 

And.  O !  be  perfwadcd,  do  not  count  it  holy^ 
To  hurt  by  being  juft  ;  it  were  as  lawful 
For  us  to  count  we  give  ^hat*s  gain'd  by  thefts^ 
And  rob  in  the  behalf  of  charity.  *    . 

Caf  It  is  the  purpofe  that  makes  ftrong  the  vow  ; 
But  vows  to  every  purpofe  muft.not  hold: 
Unarm,  fweet  Heflor. 

Hea.  Hold  you  ftill,  I  fay ; 
Mine  honour  keeps  the  weather  of  my  fate; 
Life  every  man  holds  dear,  but  the  brave  man  ' 
Holds  honour  far  more  precious-dear  than  life. 

Enter  Troilus. 

How  now,  young  man  -,  mean'fl:  thou  to  fight  to  day? 

And.  Caffandray  call  my  father  to  perfwade. 

{Exit  Caflandra. 

HeSl.  No,  faith,  young  Tr^/Zw  ;  doff  thy  hamcfi,  youth : 
I  am  to  day  i'th*  vein  of  chivalry : 
Let  grow  thy  finews  till  their  knots  be  ftrong, 
And  tempt  not  yet  the  bruflics  of  the  war. 
Unarm  thee,  go  \  and  doubt  thou  not,  brave  boy,^ 
rU  ftand,  to  day,  for  thee,  and  me,  and  7V(?y. 

T^rou  Brother,  you  have  a  vice  of  mercy  in  you; 
Which  better  fits  a  lioiv  than  a  man. 
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He£i.  What  vice  is  that?  good  fA^iZ/if);  chide  me  for  it- 
Trou  When  many  times  the  captive  Grecians  fall, 
Ev'n  in  the  fan  and  wind  of  your  fair  fword. 
You  bid  them  rife,  andiive.        -  v^   ' 

H^:X>,  'tis'fatr'^iy.  -  \  '  ; -^  ^.^ 

Trot.  Fool's  pl«y,  .by  HeaVen,  'He^r.  ^  -; 

He£f.  How  now?  ho^V.now?  .    ,  7  V* 

5rw\  Forlove  of  ali;the  Gods, '  '"  \[  .  i 

Lct's^eovethe  Rerhiirpity  with^otorrtiothers ;'  .  i  *     "  * 
And  when  we  have  pur  armours  buckfeil'drt^  .   '  .     t' 
The  vepom'd  vengckhjce  xt^c  upbd  ^ht  fvterdsi '    \    :^ 
Sfeuflil^rti  to  ri(¥firi"w6rk,  rein  theth^ftdm  rutB.   '  - -^ 
•-fll^^.'Fre,.  ravage;  fief    •      '.    '  ■    '.  '*:V 

iTr&f.  Wp^r,  thiis  *tis  in  Wars,  '."•';''  '"  ■  ^-'-^  ^. 
//(?^?.  T>or?^^i, •^'wodW  rtot  hayii*yttf  tight  to  3a^'''  ' 
rw.  Who(hould  with-hddWef  :;   '^  ''..>;' 

Not  fate;  crbedicht*,  ndr  thi^  hahdof  A&ri.  '^  ;'^  _ 

Beckoning  with  fiery  tfuncheort^my'lietiVe  ;  •  '*'•  "  i^ 
Not  Pr'tarhits  artd  Hkkha  on  kllees,.; '   . " .  • '-  '  ^  '  '^ 

Their  eyes  o'er-galled  with  recbttff^  of  teafg ;  .  /'/  '?.^*  ^ 
Nor  You;  my  brptHcf,  with  your  tttidiPJvbrd  drdWa-'  -'  , 
Oppos'd  to  hindtrrtiie;^  fhonld  tfbp;  my^  Way,  .  "-'  ^  ':: 
But  by  my  ruin.  .  ^    :.  . 

BMir  l^iam  ^nS  Gaffaiirtr a;  ' 

C<j/ Lay  hol^' Offen Brti, 'Prf^^^^^  holcjhimfaft:        : 
He  is  thy  Cl-utcti:  r  dowjf  th'ou  I6f^  Chy  Stay,  n  ' 

Thou  on  him  leaning,,  and  all  Jir^  on  thee, 
^'alUU  together.  ^.        .       ..,.'. 

'\Pi^iam.  HctJo^J c6^t\  go  back":  '  ,  ^  '    ^~ 

"  Thy.  wife  hath,  drearttt;  thy  mdthW^«h  hadvifiong  ;• 
'Cajfati'dra  doth!  focefee  ;  and  I  my  felf      .  .       .         , 
Ani,  like  a  prophet,  fiiddenly  enrilpt '  /^. 
To  tell  thee,'  that  this  day  is  oniihous:   .;  ; 
Therefore  come  back.  " 

He5f.  J?«<r^jjs  a-field,  .     ."     ] 

And  I  do  ftand  engaged  to  many  Grieks^ 
Ev*n  in  the  faith  of  valour,  to  appear  "   ,  .     -   -. 

This  morning  to  them.  ,  . 

.  f^riam.  But  thou  (halt  not  go.  ^  " 
•^  "  .  .    He£f. 

Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


Heft.  I  muft  not  break  mf  hiA: .    "    :       ^    r,:t : 
Yott  know  nac  ducifal^  therefore;  dear  Sir^  ^  I 

Let  IDC  not  Qoamc  rc^sSti  bat  give  mc  leave 
To  take  that  courfe  by  your  confent  and  voice,'   •  - 
Which  you  doherefbrbttl  mr,  RoyatFr^^  »  '*  • 

.    ,Cafi  O,  Priam^  yield  not  to  him. 

./M.  Dq^hoc^  .diiw'faihcp.  :     !'^>-  •'•  f-^*^ 

HeSf.  JitdromatlM^  \  I  Am  trfftiided  witfyyou.'  *     I    ' ' 
Upon  the  love  you  bear  me,  get  yotr  lA*  :    I 

*^       '  -    -  [Ey?/ Arrftom. 

Traii  TKisfQoflBI^:^drd2ming,  (upei^^^        gul  *  /^ 
Makcs;all  thde^iiodemeiikB. .  .  ^  .  :»  ah-u  "I 

Caf.  O  farewel,  dear  HeSior  : 
,Look,  how  thou  dieft  v^ook,  Jiqw  thy  eyf^  curnroak ! 


C 


I^Mriibw  thy  wbufids^do  Ijl^^e^^  r  ^ 

Hark,  how  Troy  roars  i^hovr  ffeduba  cries  out ; 
How  poor  Andromache  (hrills  her  dolour  forth ! 
Behold,  diftra^tiali,  frenzy  and  amazementt 
Like  witlefs  anticks,  one  another  meet, 
Aridaticry^  HeSsri  HeStot^A^^YOHe^orl^^  • 

Trm.  Away}'^-^-^Away! -»--N*4'H  •  '\  i-      ,     i 
.    Caf:  Farewc) :  yet;  Soft :  -gfefiW-,  *t  Cdlte  my-  lestVfe  f ' ' 
Thod  do'fl:  thy  fclf  and  allour  Triy  'd(fe<*ive,.    '       [iS^l 

iifr5.  You  are  amaz'd,  my  liege, 'a:t1ler  exclaitii^      f 
Go  in  and  cheer  the  town^  we'll'  forth  arid  fight  5    ^       '^ 
Do  deeds  worth  praifcy  and  tell  5r€^<j  tbttn  at  nightr^^    '^ 
.  Frianh  Farewdc the C(xls with! fafetf'ftandaboiittlicc^! 
.     .    .      •         •       ,      :  '--■   .  '{AlkHOh. 

Troi  They're  at  it,  hark :  proud  Diomedey  believe, 
J  Qonoe  tolo^  nby  arm,  or  wit  ttiy  fleeve.  ""^  ';^  ^ 


^/lArr  Pandarusi  .'  ,r  .. 

Pdwrf.  Do. you  hMt^  ray  lord?  do  you  hear?    "'       • 
?>(?/.  What  now?  .,,,:,  /<;;;*' 

Fif.«A  BEerc's  a  lettier  come  fr^oi  yond  poor  girl.'    '  i 
Trot.  Let  me  read- 

Pand.  A  whorion  ptifick,  a  who^rfon  rafcally  ptWck  fe 
troubles  roe ;  and  the  foolifti  fortune  of  this  gi^rt,  and 
what  one  thing  artd  what  another,  that  I  Ihall  leave  y«u 
one  o'  theie  days  i  and  I  have  a  rheum  in  mine  eyes  too, 

'i 
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and  (iich  an  ach  in  my  bone$i  that  unleis  a  man  were  rarft* 
I  cannot  tell  what  to  think  on*t.    What  lays  Ihc,  there  f 

Troi.  Words^  words^  meer  words;  no  matter  from  the 
heart : 
Th*  cffed  doth  operat^  another  way. 

[Tearing  tbi  letter^ 
Go,  wind  to  wind  %  there  turn  and  change  together: 
My  love  with  words  and  errors  ftiU  (he  feeds  \ 
But  edifies  another  with  her  deeds. 
.    Pand.  Why,  but  hear  you 

3r<n.  Hence,  broehcltlacquey !  ignpminy  and  mamc  (48) 
Purfue  thy  life,  and  live  ay  with  thy  name !  [ExeutiS. 

S  C  E  N  E  changes  to  the  Field  between  Troy  and 
the  Camp» 

[Alarum^        .    -E«/^r  Therfites. 

^^^•M  OW;thcy  are  clapper-clawing  <Hie  another, 
JL%  I'll  go  look  on :  that  diflfembling  abomina- 
ble  varlet,  Diomedey  has  got  that  fame  fcurvy,  doating, 
fooli(h  young  knave's  fleeve  of  STr^^y,  there,  in  his  helm  : 
I  would  fain  fee  them  meet ;  that,  that  fame  young  Trojan 
afi,  that  lov^s  the  whore  there,  might  fend  that  Greeldjb 
whorc-mafterly  villain,  with  the  fleeve,  back  to  thedif- 
femjbling  luxurious  drab,  of  a  fleevdcfs  Errant.  O'rh* 
-other  fide,  (49  j  the  policy  of  thofe  crafty  fteering  raf- 

(48)  Jknce,  hmiel,  /<rr^!-*-]  In  this,  and  the  Repetitioii  of  it, 
towards  the  Clofe  of  the  Pky,  TmJus  is  made  abfutdly  tocall  Pamlarus  — - 
iawdy-bwfei  for  Brothel  ii^&t&  nothing  elfe  that  I  know  of:  but  he 
meant  to  call  him  an  Attendant  on  a  Bawdy-houfe,  a  Meflenger  of  obfbene 
Enandft :  a  Senfe  which  I  have  retrievM>  only  by  clapping  an  Hfhin  be- 
twixt the  two  Words. 

(49)  '^'^^  ^^^  ^^^>  ^^  ^^%  ^  ^^fi  ^^  fwearing  Rafcals^  &c.] 
But  in  what  Senfe  are  Neflor  and  Ufyjis  accused  ofbeing  /wearing  Ralcab  f 
What,  or  to  Whom,  did  they  fwear  ?  I  am  pofitive,  I  have  rdlor'd  the 
lni6  Reading.  They  had  collogued  with  J^ax,  atul  trim*d  him  up  with 
infincere  Praifes,  only  in  Order  to  have  ilir*d  Acbities*s  Emulation.  Jb 
this,  they  were  true  Sneerers ;  betraying  the.fiift^  to  gain  their  Ends  on 
the  latter  by  that  Artiiice. 

3  cals. 
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tab,  that  ftale  oJd  moufc-caten  dry  chcefc  N^r^  and 
that  lame  dog-fox  Vhjfes^  is  not  proved  wordi  a  black- 
berry.   They  fct  me  up  in  policy  that  mungril  cur 

Ajax^  againft  chat  d<^  of  as  bad  a  kind,  AcbilUs.  And 
now  is  the  cur  Jjax  prouder  than  the  cur  Achilles^  and 
will  not  arm  to  day :  whereupon  the  Grecians  begia 
to  proclaim  barbarifm,  and  policy  grows  into  an  ill  opi* 
nion* 

Enter  Diomede  and  Troilus. 
Soft  —  here  comes  flceve,  and  t'other. 

"troi.  Fly  not  \  for  (hould'ft  thou  take  the  river  Stjx^ 
I  would  fwim  after. 

Dto.  Thou  doft  mifcall  Retire : 
I  do  not  fly  ;  but  advantageous  care 
Withdrew  me  from  the  odds  of  multitude; 
Have  at  thee  !  [Tbey  go  ^,  JigbHni. 

^ber.  Hold  thy  whore,  Grecian  :  now  ror  thy  whore, 
.Trojan :  now  the  fleeve,  now  the  ileeve,  now  the  fleeve  1 

Enter  Hcftor. 
HeS.  What  art  thou,   Greek!  art  thou  for  HeSot*% 
match  ? 
Art  thou  of  blood  and  honour  ? 

Tber.  No,  no  :  I  am  a  rafcal  *,  a  fcurvy  railing  knave  i 
a  very  filthy  rpgue. 

Heel.  I  do  believe  chee live.  [Ekit. 

Mtber.  God  o*  mercy,  that  thou  wilt  believe  me  5  but 
a  plague  break  thy  neck  for  frighting  me  !  What's  be- 
come of  the  wenching  rogues  ?  I  think,  they  have  fwal- 

lowed  one  another.     I  would  laugh  at  that  miracle ^ 

yet,  in  a  fort,  letchery  eats  it  felf:  PU  fcek  them. 

lExit. 

Enter  Diomede  and  Servant. 

Dio.  Go,  go,  my  fcrvant,  take  thou  Trotlm^  horfe, 
Prefent  the  fair  Steed  to  my  lady  Creffid: 
Fellow,  commend  my  fervice  to  her  beauty  t 
Tell  her,  I  have  chaftisM  the  amorous  Trojan^ 
And  am  her  Knight  by  proof. 

Vol.  VIL  H  Sef. 
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Sen  1  go,  my  lord, 

Emer  Agamemnon^.  . 

Aga,  Renew,  renew  t  the  fierce  Pclydamas 
Hath  beat  down  Menon :'  baftard  Margarelon 
Hath  Doreus  prifoner, 
And  ftands  Colo/fus-mk^  waving  his  beam 
Upon  the  paflied  coarfes  of  the  Kings, 
Epiftropus  and  Odius.    Polyxems  is  flain  •» 
Ampbimachus  and  ^boas  deadly  hurt ; 
Patroclus  ta'eq  or  flain,  and  Palamedes 
SofchufE  artd  bruis*d ;  the  dreadful  Sagittary  (50) 
Appals  our  numbers :  hafte  we,  Diomede^ 
To  reinforcement,  or  we  perifh  all. 

Enter  Neftor. 

Nejt.  Go  bear  Patroclus^  body  to  Jcbillei^ 
And  bid  the  fnail-pac'd  Ajax  arm  for  fhamc. 
There  are  a  thoufand  HeSlon  in  the  field : 

Now 

(50)  ^e  dreadful  ^^XXZXY 
Appals  our  Nufftiers']    Mr.  Pope  will  have  it  that  by  Sagittary  is  meant 
Teucer^  becaufe  of  his  Skill  in  Archery.    Were  we  to  tal^  this  Interpre- 
^tioQ  fer  granted,  we  might  exped  that  upon  this  Uat  in  Otlfelk, 

Lead  to  the  Sagittary  the  raifed  Search^ 
Mr.  Pope  (hould  tell  us,  this  meant  to  the  Sign  of  Tiucer's  Head :  tho. 
Indeed,  it  means  only  that  Sign,  which  the  Poet,  in  his  Comedy  of  Errorf, 
calls  by  an  equivalent  Name  the  Centaur.  Befides,  when  Teucit  is  not 
ence  mentionVi  by  Name  throughout  the  whde  Flay,  would  Bbakejfeam 
dbcypher  him  by  To  dark  and  precarious  a  Defcription  ?  I  dare  be 
pofitive^  he  had  no  Thought  of  that  Archer  here.  To  eon&is  the 
Truth,  this  Paflage  contains  a  Piece  of  private  Hiftory,  which,  perhaps^ 
Mr.  Pope  never  met  with,  unlefs  he  confult^d  the  old  Chionick  «con- 
t&iaing  the  three  Deftrudlions  of  7r^,  printed  by  Caxton  in  147 1,  and 
Wynken  de  Werde  in  1503  :  from  which  Beok  oujr  JPoet  has  borrowed 
more  Circumftances  of  tias  Play,  than  ixaoi  LolUus  or  Chaaeer,  I  ihall 
txanfcribe  a  Short  Quotation  from  thence,  which  will  fiiUy  explain 
Bhaktffpeari^  Meaning  in  this  Paflage.  '<  Beyonde  the  Royalme  of 
<^  Amafome  came  an  auncyent  Kynge,  wyfe  and  dyfcreete,  named 
<<  Epyftrophus,  and  brought  a  M.  knyghtes,  and  a  mervayllouie  Befte 
**  that  was  call'd  SagUtarye,  that  behynde  the  myddes  was  an  hori^ 
<^  and  to  fore  a  Man :  This  Befte  was  heery  lyke  an  horie,  and  had 
<«  his  Eyen  rede  as  a  Cok,  and  ftotte^vell  with  abowe:  This  Befte 
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Now,  here  he  fights  on  Galalbe  his  horfc. 

And  there  lacks  work ;  aAon>  he's  there  a-fooc^ 

And  there  they  fly  or  dye,  like  fcaled  (hoals  *'     " 

Before  the  belching  whale  :  then  i9l|e  yonder. 

And  there  the  ftrawy  Greeks^  ripe  for  his  edge,  / 

Fall  down  before  him,  like  the  mower^s  fwath!^ 

Here,  there,  ind  ev*ry  whcre^^  he  leaves  and  takes  ; 

Dexterity  (6  obeying  appetite,,  <  [   -  s 

That  what  he  will,  he  does ;  and  does  fb'much,'  ] 

That  proof  is  call*d  impoOibiii^.  / 

Enur  tllyflei; 

Ulyjl  Oh,  courage,  courage,  PrkiCes  ;  great  JcbiUes 
Is  arming,  weeping,  curfing^  vowing  yengeiince  \ 
Patroclm*  wounds  have  rowz?d.l>is  drowfib  bloody 
Together  with  his  mangled  Myrmidons^ 
That  aofeleiw,  hfun^leis,  haokt  and  chipt/  come  to  him. 
Crying  on  HeSlor.     Ajax  hath  lotf  a  friend. 
And  foams  a[t  ntouth  9  and  he  is*arm*d,  and  at  it. 
Roaring  for  Troilus^  who  hatK  done  to  day 
Mad  and  fantaftick  exccutrort :     *  i 

Engaging  aiid  redeeming  of  himfelf,  ,      .  , 

With  fuch  a  careltls  force,  and  forcelefs  care, 
As  if  that  lack  ia  very  fpite  of  cunning 
Bad  him  win  all.  ;  ., 

'   ''  '      Mer  Pl)^. 
JljofX.  Troilusj  thou  coward  STm/r/i  /    .  {ExU* 

**  made  tic  Grekes  fore  a/erde,  anijlewi  matiy  of  tbim  'whyhis  Bowe^ 

This  diredly  anfWers  to  whair  oarPoet.ia|rs ;— — - 
^  dreadful  Sagittary 
Appals. «Mr  Nambcw.  .    .-    -    . 

That  oar  Author  traded  with  the  above  quoted  BcMk  is  demonilrabte 
fiom  certain  Circuiniftances,  which  he  could  pick  up  no  where  elfe,  and 
which  he  has  thought  fit  to  tnmfplant  imo  his  Play :  <v/s.  The  taking 
Iftoptokmus  a  diftin^  Hero  from  P^bus^  who  was  afterwards  fo  callM ; 
the  Corraptioii  in  ths  Nkanes  of  the  fix  Gates  of  Tmyi  Galath^f^ibt 
Name  of  Heaorh  horfe;  the  Baftard  M^j^orr/wr :  Diomede  %t^vi%  one 
of  CreJ/iiP%  Glov«s  %  jicbilUs  abfenting  from  Battle  on  Account  of  his 
Love  for  Pofyxeha,  and  ch6  Meflages  of  Queen  Hecvha  to  him  1  his 
talo^  Eg&or  at  a  Diiadtantagr^  wli^n  he  UQ^d  him*  2^^« 

Hv2  Via. 
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ii6    TiLOiLUs  iffii  Ales^ioa. 

Dio.  Ay,  there,  there. 

Neji.  Sol  fo,  we  draw  together.  [Exeunt. 

AM.  Where  is  this  HeSor  f 
Come,  c6me,  thou  boy-lciUer,  ftiew  me  thy  fecc: 
Know,  what  it  is  to  meet  Achilles  angry. 
He&or^  wherc*s  Heltor?  I  will  none  but  Heaor,      {Exit, 

Re-enter  Ajax. 
Ajax.  TroibiSi  thou  coward  Troilus^  ihcw  thy  head ! 

Re-enter  Diomede. 

Dio.  troths,  Ifiy,  Where's  2*m/Ki  •? 
^ax.  What  wouldft  thou  ? 
Vio.  I  would  correft  him. 

Ajdx>  Were  I  the  General,  thou,  Ihould'ft  hatt  flay 
Office, 
Ere  that  corredion:  Troilus^I  fay,  what!  TroUus? 

•  £»/tfr  Troilus. 

Jrw.  Oh,  tfjutor  Diomede!  turn  thy  falfe  face,  diou 
traitor. 
And  pay  thy  life,  thou  oweft  me  for  my  horfe. 
Dw.  Ha,  art  thou  there  ? 
Ajax.  I'll  fight  with  him  alone :  ftand,  Diomede, 
Dio.  He  is  my  prifce,  t  will  riot  look  upon, 
rm.  Come  Both,  you  cogging  Gwfc,  have  at  you 
Both.  [Exeunt,  Jtgbting, 

~  .  ■  Entir  Hedlor.-      "     . 
Helt.  Yea,  troths  ?  O  well  fou^t !'  my  youngeft 
brother.    • 

Enter  Achilles. 
Jcbil.  Now  do  I  fee  thee  r  have  at  thee,  He^or. 
Hea.  Paufe,  if  thou  wilt.  .  [Ftgbt. 

AM.  i  do  difdain  thy  courtefie,  jprqud  Trojan. 
Be  happy  that  my  arms  are  out  of  ufc,  ,    ; .  .** 
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Troilus  411^^  Cub  SSI  da.    117 

My  Reft  and  Negligence  befriend  diee  nov. 
But  thou  anon  flialc  hear  of  me  again : 
Till  when,  go  feek  thy  fortune, 

HeS.  Fare  diee  weU ; 
I  would  have  been  much  more  a  frelher  man» 
Had  I  expeded  diee.    How  now,  my  brother  ? 

Enter  Troilus. 

7tA..  Jjax  hath  ta*cn  JEneas ;  Ihall  it  be  ? 
No,  by  the  flame  of  yonder  glorious  heav*n. 
He  fliall  not  carry  him :  Pll  be  taken  too. 
Or  bring  him  off:  Fate,  hear  me  what  I  lay  % 
I  reck  not,  though  thou  end  my  life  to  day.  {Exit. 

Enter  One  in  armour. 

HeU,  Stand,  ftand,    thou  Greeks   thou  art  a  goodly 
mark : 
No ?  wilt  thou  not?  I  like  thy  armour  well, 
ril  frufli  it,  and  unlock,  the  riviqtis  all,  " 

But  I'll  be  mafter  of  it ;  wilt  thou  not,  beaft,  abide  ? 
Why  then,  fly  on.  Til  hunt  thee  for  thy  hidc.^         [Exit^ 

Enter  Achilles  witb  Myrmidons. 

Jcbil.  Come  here  about  me,  you  my  Myrmi^onf^ 
Mark  what  I  fay,  attend  me  where  I  wheel ; 
Strike  not  a  ftroke,  but  keep  your  felves  in  breath  •, 
And  when  I  have  the  bloody  ke£far  found,       ;       - 
Epipale  him  with  yqur  weapons  xouqd  about: 
In  fclleft  manner  execute  your  arms. 
Follow  me,,  Sirs,  and  my  Proceeding  eye : 
It  is  decreed He^or  the  Gre^t  nnuft  dye.      [Exeunt. 

Enter  Therfites,  KJenetaus  andJPsLvii.  ^ 

Tber.  The  ancold,  and  the  cuckold-maker  are  at  it: 
•now  buUjjiow  dog  ;  'loo,  PaHs^  *\oov  now,  my  doubled 
hen'd  fparrow ;  'loo^  Paris^  *loo  ;  the  bull  has  the  game : 
'ware  horns,  ha    -  -   t£^.  Paris  tf»W  Mfeiteldus, 

H  3  ^Enlcr 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


'  ^'  Epier  Bajiard.  x     v, 

J?j/?.  Turn,  flave,  and  fight.  . 

72>^r.  What  arc  thaa?,.  i        ' 

Baft.  A J)iftardrfo;i  of  i^nz2»ir's. 

T'i&^r.  i  am  a  baltard  too,  I  love  battards.  I  ani  a 
baftard  begot,  baftard  inftruftcd,  baftard  in  mind,  baftard 
in  valour,  in  every,  thing  illegitimate:,  one  Bear  will  not 
bite  another  ('51)^  and  wherefore  fcould  one  baftard? 
take  heed,  the  quarrel's  nK)ft  ominous  to  us  :  If  the  fon 
of  a  whore  fi^ht  for  awh<w,  he  tempts  judgmeat  : 
fare>yel,  baftard.  .  ^  *       "*         ^' 

Baft,  The  devil  take  thee,  coward  ^  lExeuni. 

Enter  Heftor. 

He3.  Moft  putrified  core,  fi>  fair  wil?hotit  ^— 
Thy  goodly  armour  thus  hath  coft  thy  life* 
Now  is  my  day-s  work  donfe  -,  Fll  take  my  breath t 
Reft,  fwprd,  thou  h^  thy  fill  of  blood  and  death. 

i  Enter  hQ)Mts  and  bi6yij^mUom.' 

Acbil  Look,  Ue£lpr^  how  the  Sua.  begifts  to  fet ; 
How  ugly  Night  conies  breathing  at  his  heels : 
Ev*n  with  the  ve'il  and  darkning  of  the  Sun, 
To  clofe  the  day  upi  Hemr^^  life  is  done. 

[7'A<?3f  fall  upon  Heflior  and  kill  bim. 

HeSf.  I  am  tinarm'd,  forego  this  vantegej,  Gre^k. 

Achil  Strike,  fellD'wfe,  ftrike,  this' is  the  ma«  I  feek. 
So,  Ilion,  fall  thou  next.-    Now,  STwy^  fwk  dbwn : 
Here  lies  thy  hieart,  thy  finews  and  thy  bone* 
On;'  Myrmidons, -2ind^  cry  you  all  amaini  - 

^cMifj  hath  the  mighty  Hi?^7(?r  flain. 
Hark,  a  retreat  upon  our  Grecian  pattr 

Myr.^Tht  trojan  trumpets  found  the  li^e,  my  lord. 
4    Jcbil,  The  dragon  wing  of  night  o'crfprcads  the  cartlv^ 

(51)  One  f^ar  will^nol  bite  another  j]    So,  Ju^^lbyz.  vmp  fe- 

.  •  "  I  n       A      And 
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TuoiLus  and  CkBssiDAt     ti^ 

And,  ftickler-Hke,  the  armies  feparates.  (52) 
My  half-fupt  fword,  that  frankly  would  have  fed, 
Plcas*d  with  this  dainty  bit,  thus  goes  to  bed. 

Come,  tye  his  body  to  my  horfes  tail :  

Aloi^  the  field  I  will  the  Trojan  tr^^il,  [Exeunt, 

[Sound  retreat.    Shout, 

Enter  Agamemnon,  Ajax,  Mene^aus,  Neftor,  Diomedei 
and  the  reft^  marching, 

Aga.  Hark,  hark,  what  ihout  is  that  ? 

Nefi.  Peace,  drums. 

Sol.  JebilUsI  Achilles!  H^Slor's  a^inl  AcbUles! 

Dio.  The  bruit  is,  He£tor^%  flain,  and  by  Acbilks. 

Ajax.  If  it  is  fo,  yet  braglefs  let  it  be : 
Great  He£ior  was  as  good  a  man  ais  he. 

Aga.  March  patiently  along ;  let  one  be  fent 
To  pray  Achilles  fee  tis  at  our  Tent. 
If  in  his  death  the  Gods  have  us  befriiended. 
Great  3Toy  is  ours,  aod  our  (harp  wars  are  ended^  s  ^Exe, 

Enter  ^neas,  Paris,  Antenoi;  and  Dciphobiis. 

ABne.  Stand,  ho!  yet  are  yrt  mafters  of  the  fields 
Never  go  home,  here  ftarvc  wc  oat  thctiight/  -    . 

(52}  Jitdf  Stkhlir^liki,  ibi  >M/«f  (^>l»^i]  Sa  Ms«  P^  in  both* 
his  Editions;  by  which  Means,  the  Compafiibii  &uidi  tims;  .  ■■■  » 
^  The  Armies  ieparate  of  themfelves,  as  Sdckkrs  feparate  others.^ 
M  wiUi  that  tEffltor's  Peitniffion,  we  aiuft  call  hack  die  Reacfin^ 
of  the  better  Copies;  and  then  the  Senfe  will  be  diiai:  ««  Nighty 
<'  SdcUer-like,  piits  an  EM  t»  thd  Engageineae,  an  j  fepanuDes  the 
*'  ATmies.**  I  am  apt  to  think*  Mr.  P^  did  not  know  the  Woid* 
or  the  Office  (Sf  the  Perfon  intended  by  it.  He  French  call  theft 
Gentry,  Mynmenrs,  Arhkres^  Perfamis  httirpojks.  In  this  very  Play^ 
Diomide  and  JBnau  aie  Stiddeis  to  j^ax'waA  HtBiar  in  their  Com^ 
bat :  Seconds,  to  fee  fair  Play,  and  arbitrate  the  DoeK  The  Want 
was  £uniliar  txyth  to  But.  Jtmhn  and  Beaumont  and  fUtcbir, 

I  ■■  Who  is  drawn  bitber  ly,  refort  of  yonr  Cartels ,  a^anced  in 
Court,  to  prove  bis  Fortune  nuitb  your  Prizer^  %  be  may  bam  fair  Play 
(biwn  bim,  and  tbe  Uberty  to  dnffe  bis  Stickler. 

Qmthia*i  Revek. 
Lop.  SehepsSifTttryftiS,  and  ma)  do  Mf chief    ^ 
Mm.  Jbjbedlbeba^'dfrfti  <w^ll  be  Sdokkn  tbere,  Bo^ss 
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J^2p     y KQILVS  and  CkBSSlIDJU 

V 

Enter  Troilus,  ,    : 

Trof^  HeSkr  is  flain. 

Ml.  Heaor ! the  Gods  forbid  ! 

^roi.  He*s  dead,  and  at  the  murthcrer^s  horfa  tdSi  - 
In  beaftly  fort  dragg'd  through  the  fliameful  field. 
Frown  on,  you  heavens,  effc6t  your  rage  with  fpeed} 
Sit,  Gods,  upon'  your  Thrones,  and  fmile  at  Tr^  ! 
I  fay,  at  once,  let  your  brief  plagues  be  piercy, 
And  linger  not  our  fure  deftruftions  on. 

^ne.  My  lord,  you  do  difcomfort  all  the  Hqft> 
^    TroL  You  underftand  me  not,  that  tell  me  fo ; 
I  do  not  fpeak  of  flight,  of  fear,  of  death. 
But  dare  dl  imminence,  that  Gods  and  men 
Addrefs  their  dangers  in.    Heilor  is  gone  \ 
Who  (hall  tell  Priam  fo  ?  •  or  Hecuba  ? 
Let  him,  that  will  a  fcrietch-owl  ay  be  calPd, 
Go  into  ?Vcy,  and  fay  there,  Heilor^^  dead : 
That  is  a  word  will  Priam  turn  to  ftone  5 
Make  wells  and  Niobes  of  the. maids  and  wives  s 
Cold  ftataes  of  the  youth ;  and,  in  a  word, 
Scare  ^roy  out  of  it  felf    But  march  away, 
Hector  is  dead :  there  is  no  more  to  fay. 
Stay  yet,  you  vile  abominable  Tents, 
Thusprpudly  pight  upcm  our  Pi&rygw»  plains: 
tct  ^tan  rife  as  early  as  he  dare, 
ril  through  and  through  yoy,     And  thoq,  grca^fia•4 

coward! 
No  fpace  of  earth  (hall  funder  <nir  two  hates  1 
Pll  h^unt  thee,  like  a  wicked  confcience  ftill. 
That  mpuldeth  Gobiins  fwift  as  Frenzy's  thoughts, 
Strike  a  ii^ep  M^rch  to  Troy!  with  comfort  go ; 
Hope  ctf  revenge  fhalj  hide  pur  inward  woe,  ^  '     \ 

£;///r  Pand^rus, 

Pan.  Put  hpar  you,  hear  you  ? 

Troi,  Hence,  brod>o|-lacquy ;  igpominjr,  ihaipp 

Furfae  Ay  life,  and  live  aye  with  thy  name  I      [ExeunK 
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TrOILUS  «»</ CrESSIDA.      Ill 

Pan.  A  goodly  med*cine  for  mine  aking  bones !  Oh 
world !  world !  world  !  thus  is  the  poor  agent  dcfpis'd : 
Oh,  traitors  and  bawds,  how  earneftly  are  you  fet  at 
work,  and  how  ill  requited  ?  why  fliould  our  endeavour 
be  fo  lov'd,  and  the  performance  fo  loath*d  ?  what  verfc 

for  it  ?  what  inftance  for  it  ? let  me  fee 

Full  merrily  the  humble-bee  doth  fing, 

*Till  he  hath  loft  his  honey  and  his  fting ; 

But  being  once  fubduM  in  armed  tail. 

Sweet  honey  and  fweet  notes  together  faiK 

Good   traders    in  the  flefli,   fet  diis  in  your  painted 

cloths — -• 
As  many  as  be  here  of  Pandar^s  Hall, 
Your  eyes  half  out,  weep  put  at  Pa^ar^s  Fall  i 
Or  if  you  cannot  weep,  yet  give  fomc  groans. 
Though  not  for  me,  yet  for  your  aking  bones. 
Brethren  and  fitters  of  the  hold-door  trade. 
Some  two  months  hence  my  will  (hall  here  be  made : 
It  fliould  be  now  -,  but  that  my  fear  is  this. 
Some  galled  goofe  oi  fVtncbefter  would  hifs ; 
'Till  then,  Pll  fweat,  and  feek  about  for  eafes, 
And  at  that  time  bequeath  you  my  difeafes.  [£^A 
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PROLOGUE 


TfFO  Houjholdsj  both  alike  in  Dignity^  (i) 
In  fair  Verona,  (where  we  lay  our  Scene) 
From  ancient  Grudge  break  to  new  mutiny  > .. . 

Where  civil  blood  makes  civil  hands  uncleak:  "*"    I 

J&'om  forth  tk.e  fatal  loins  of  tbefe  two  fd(Sy,\  ^^.     j^ 

A  pair  of  Jiar-crofl  lovers  take  their  life  \ 
Whofe  mif  adventured  pteous  Overthrows 

Do^  with  their  deaths  bury  their  Parents^  Jtrife. 

The 

(i)  iwo  Houfeboids^  &c.]  The  Fabk  of  diis  Phy  is  built  cm  a  real 
Tragedy,  that  happened  about  the  Beginning  of  the  i4.th  Century. 
The  Story,  with  all  its  Circumftances  is  given  us  by  Bmuielk,  in  one  of 
iiis  Novels  I  as  alio  by  GiroUme  da  Corte  in  his  Hiftory  oi  Verona,  The 
young  Lover,  as  this  Hiftorian  tells  us,  was  call*d  Romeo  Mmteccbi ;,  and 
the  JUdy,  JuUetta  Cafetto,  Captain  Bre^al  in  his  Travels  tells  us,  that, 
when  he  was  at  Verona^  he  was  fhewn  an  Old  Building,  (converted  into 
an  Houfe  for  Orphans,)  in  which  the  Tomb  of  thefe  unhappy  Lovers 
had  fbnnerly  been  biokoi  up ;  and  that  Ym  was  infiMm'd  by  hi».puide 
in  all  die  Ptaiticulars  of  their  Stoiy :  wMch  put  him  in  Mind  <of  our 
Authoi^  Play  on  the  Subjed.  The  Captain  has  cWd  his  Accouat  of 
this  A^r  with  a  Reproof  to  our  excellent  O  t  w  a  t,  for  having  tum*d 
this  Story  to  that  oi  Cuius  Marius  i  confidering,  (fays  he,)  '^  how  incon* 
**  iiftent  it  was,  (to  pafe  by  other  Abfurdities)  to  make  the  Romans  busy 
^*  their  Bodies  in  the  latter  End  of  the  Confular  times,  when  eveiy  School* 
^  boy  Jcnows,  that  it  was  the  Cuibm  to  bum  them  firil,  and  then  bury 

^<  their  Afhes.** 1  cannot   help  obferving  in  Refped  to  Ot<waf% 

Memoiy,'that  ho^  hiNrrimg-9Mi  Burning  were.at.oae.and.lheJame 
time  uied  by  the  Romans,  For  Inflance,  Marius  was  buried;  and 
Syllay  his  Enemy,  was  by  his  own  exprefs  Orders  burnt ;  the  firft  of 
the  Cornelian  Family^  that  had  been  fo  difpos'd  of.  Pliny  gives  us  the 
xeaibn  for  iuch  his  Orders :  Idqi  'vohljfey  veritum  talionem,  eruto  Caii 
Marii  eadavere.  (Nat.  Hift.  /.  vii.  cap,  55.)  He  fear'd  Refrifals  upon 
his  own  Body,  his  Soldiers  having  dug  up  and  committed  Indignities  on 
the  Body  oi  Marius.     To  this  Fear  of  his,  Cicero  has  likewife  alluded 

in 
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PROLOGUE.  TiJ 

77?e  fenrful  pajfage  of  tb^r  deatb-mark^d  hoe^ 
And  the  continuance  of  their  Parenti*' /dge^ 

ff^bich  but  tbeir  childretfs  End  nought  could  remove^ 
Is  now  the  two  hours  traffick  of  our  Stage : 

The  wlncb  if  you'  with  patient  ears  attend^ 

What  here  Jhall  mifsy  our  Toil  Jhall  ftrive  to.  mend^ 

aa  lii  Seoood  Book  Di  Lephus.  1  had  ahnoft  finsot  tp  obferve,  that 
fSwf  cxprefl^  ftysy  Burm9^  oT  dead  Bocties  was  not  an  old  Inftitcitioii 
18101%  the  kmansi  hex  their  Dead  were  inOn^d.'^'^mm  ptmBX^ 
i^Rmmiioi  nmfitttnfiterkl^itmii  ten& conddbaatur. 


—  jl  S 


Pramatb 
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Dramatis  Perfofl«. 


ESCALUS,  ?W;fe-^d/Vcr6na. 

Paris,  a  joung  NaMetMn  in  &w  to'/ib  J^ltet,  4ndM)ffman 

tothePrinct. 
Montague,  7  Two  Lords   of  dntient  families^  Enemies  to 

Rbmeb^  ^H  ft?  Montague.  ^  ^ 

MerciJtib,  KU^feMn  fQ  4h^.  PHffte^  M9ii  friend  to  IloiatS>»  \ 

Benvolio,  Kinfman  and  friend  to  Komco. 

Tybalt,  Kinfman  to  Capulet. 

Friar  Lawrence. 

Friar  John. 

Balthafar,  Servant  to  Romeo. 

Page  to  Paris. 

^^•}''^'^"'^^«- 

Abram,  Servant  to  Montague. 

jipotbecary. 

Simon  Catling,         p 

Hugh  Rebeck,  >  3  Mufidans. 

Samuel  Soundboard,  j 

Peter,  Servant  to  the  Nurfe. 

Lady  Montague,  fFife  to  Montague. 

Lady  Capulet,  ^fe  to  Capulet. 

Juliet,  Daughter  to  Capulet,  in  love  with  Romeo. 

Nurfe  to  Juliet. 

CHORUS. 

Citizens  of  VeronZj,  feveral  men  and  women  relations  to  Ca- 
pulet, Maskersj  Guards^  Watch^  and  other  Attendants. 

fhe  S  C  E  N  E,  in  the  beginning  of  the  fifth  aff^ 
is  in  Mantua;  during  all  the  refi  ofthePlay^  in 
and  near  Verona, 

I 
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ROMEO  9Xid  JULIET, 


ACT    I. 


SCENE,  Ttbe  Street,  in  Verona. 

Enter  Sampfon  and  Gregory,  (with  fm&rds  ijtnd  bucklers^) 
4wo /ervanis  of  ibe  Capvicta.  ^ 

Sampson. 

ySff^jS^^EGORTy  on  my  word,  we*ll  not  carry 
Sp»Bffi        coals, 

Twk  ^  nK    ^^^^'  ^^'  ^^^  ^^^^  ^^  Abuld  be  colliers. 
I^^SJM    Sam.  I  mean,  an  we  be  in  Choler,  we'll 
**^K5wS        draw* 

Greg.  Ay,  while  you  live,  draw  your  Neck  out  of  the 
Collar. 

Sam.  I  ftrike  quickly,  being  mov*d. 

Greg.  But  thoo  art  not  quickly  moVd  to  ftrike. 

Sam.  A  dog  of  the  Houfe  of  Montague  moves  me. 

Greg.  To  move,  is  to  ftir ;  and  to  be  valiant,  is  to 
ftand :  dberefore,  if  thou  art  mov'd^  thou  runn'ft  away. 
2  Sam. 
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iiU       Romeo  and  Juliet; 

Sam.  A  dog  of  that  Houfe  ihaJl  moye  me  to  ftand  :  I 
will  take  the  vifall  of  any  man,  or  maid,  o^  Moniague\ 

Greg.  That  fhews  thee  a  weak  flave  \  for  the  weakeft 
goes  to  the  wall* 

Sam.  True  \  and  therefore  women,  being  the  weakeft 
veffels,  are  ever  thruft  to  the  wall :— •  therefore  I  wUl 
pu(h  Montagu^ %  men  from  the  wall,  and  thruft  hismaidi 
to  the  wall. 

Greg.  The  quarrel  is  between  our  matters,  and  us  their 
men. 

Sam.  'Tis  all  one,  I  will  fhew  my  felf  a  tyrant:  when 
riiaVtf.  f^uglit  {wifhlhe  mca,4  yr^l^e  qjq(*if*ttH  $hc 
maid»y ""and  cut  oflfthcir  heads.        \  *  -   "^    .      J\  f  .-    , 

Greg.  The  heads  of  the  maids? 

Sam.  Ay ^  the  heads  of  the  maids,  or  their  maiden* 
heai^T^te  it  in  what  fenfe  thou  wilt.       "     ^    

Greg.  They  muft  take  it  in  fenfe,  that  feel  it. 

Sam.  Me  they  (hall  feel,  ^hilel  ann  able  to  ftand :  and, 
*tis  known,  I  am  a'pretty  piece  of  flefli. 

Greg.  'Tis  well,  thou  art  not  fifti :  if  thou  hadft,  thou 
hadft  been  Poor  John.  Draw  thy  tool,  here  comes  of 
the  Hovife  of  the  Montagues. 

V-  -  '  jBh/^  Abrain  ^»i  Balthafar. 

Sam.  My  naked  weapon  is  out*,  quarrel,  I  will  back 
thee. 
^    Greg.  How :  turn  thy  back  and  run  ? 
Sam,  Fear  me  not. 

Greg.  No,  marry :  I  fear  thee !  — —    , 

Sam,  Let  us  take  the  law  of  our  fides :  let  them  begin. 
.  ,Vreg.  1  will  frown  as  I  pafs  by,  and  let  them  take  it  as 
they  lift. 

Sam.  Nay,  as  they  dare.  I  will  bite  my  thumb  at 
tBcm,  which  is  a  dil^ace  to  them  if  they  bear  it. 

jibr.  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at  us.  Sir  ? 

Sam.  I  do  bite  my  thumb.  Sir. 

j4br.  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at  us.  Sir?         ^ 

Sam.  Is  the  law  on  oiir  fide,  if  I  fay  ay  ? 

Greg.  No. 

Sam.  No,  Sir,  I  do  not  bite  py  thumb  at  you.  Sir : 

3  t»^ 
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Koh£0  ^i^Julibt:        720 

but  I  bite  my  thumb.  Sir. 

Greg.  Do  you  quarFel,  Sir  ? 
'      ^br.  Quarrel,  Sir?  no.  Sir. 

Sam.  If  you  do.  Sir,  I  am  for  you  j  I  fcrve  as  good  a 
man,  as  you. 

^hr.  No  betters 

Sam.  Well,  Sin 

EnUr  Benvolio, 

Greg.  Say,  better:   here  comes  one  of  my  matter's 
kinfmen. 
Sam.  Yes,  better.  Sin 
y£?r.  You  lie. 

Sam.  Draw,  if  you  be  men.     Gregory,  remember  thv 
fwaming  blow.  c^^j^    ^  J 

Ben.  Part,  fools,  put  up  your  fwords,  you  know  Lt 
what  you  da 

Enter  Tybalt. 

rjf^.  What,   art    thou  drawn   among  thefe  Heartlefs 
hmds  ? 
Turn  thee^  Benvolio,  look  upon  thy  death. 

Ben.  I  do  but  keep  the  peace ;  put  up  thy  fword 
Or  manage  it  to  part  thefe  men  with  me.  * 

Tjb.  What  drawn,  and  talk  of  peace  ?  I  hate  the  word 
As  I  hate  hell,  all  Montagues  and  thee : 
Have  at  thee,  coward.  [Ftoht. 

Enter  three  orfmr  cititens  with  clubs ! 

Qffic.  Clubs,   bills,   and  partifans!   ftrike!    beat  them 
down! 
Down  with  the  Capulets,  down  with  the  Montagues! 

Enter  old  C^pnkt  in  his  gown,  and  lady  Capulet. 
Cap.  What  noife  is  this  ?  give  me  my  long  fword,  ho  \ 
La.  Cap.  A  crutch,  a  crutch:  — ^  why  call  you  for  a 

fword?  ' 

Cap.  My  fword,  I  fay  :  old  Montague  is  come. 
And  flourifhes  his  blade  in  fpight  of  me. 
Vol.  VII.  I  :  ■  ^^^^ 
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l^&         K01C£0  OJli  JULIftT. 

Enter  old  Montague,  and  lady  Montague. 

Mon.  Thou  villain,   Cafulet Hold  me  not,  let 

'    me  go. 

La.  Mon.  Thou  (halt  not  ftir  a  foot  to  fcek  a  foe. 

Enter  Prince^  with  attendants. 

Prin.  Rebellious  Subjefts,  enemies  to  peace, 

Prophaners  of  this  neighbour-ftained  fteel 

Will  they  not  hear  ?  what  ho,  you  men,  you  heafts,. 

That  quench  the  fire  of  your  pernicious  rage 

With  purple  fountains  iffuing  froip  your  veins  ; 

On  pain  of  torture,  from  thofe  bloody  hands 

'^'hrow  your  mif-temper'd  weapoiis  to  the  g^ound^ 

And  hear  the  lentence  of  your  moved  Prince. 

Three  civil  broils,  bred  of  an  airy  word. 

By  thee,  old  Capulety  and  Montague^ 

Have  thrice  difturb'd  the  Quiet  of  our  ftreets  5 

And  made  Veronals  anticnt  Citizens 

Caft  by  their  grave,  befecming,  ornaments  5 

To  wield  old  partizans,  in  hands  as  old, 

Cankrcd  with  peace,  to  part  your  cankrcd  hate  j 

If  ever  you  difturb  our  ftreets  again. 

Your  lives  Ihall  pay  the  forfeit  of  the  peace. 

For  this  time  all  the  reft  depart  away. 

You,  Capulety  fliall  go  along  with  me ; 

And,-  Montague^  come  you  this  afternoon. 

To  know  our  further  pleafure  in  this^cafe. 

To  old  Free-town,  our  common  judgment-place : 

Once  more,  on  pain  of  deatn,  all  men  depart 

[Exeunt  Prince  and  Capulety  6?r. 

La.  Mon.  Who  fet  this  antient  quarrel  new  abroach  ^ 
Speak,  nephew,  were  you  by,  when  it  began  ? 

Ben.  Here  were  the  fervants  of  your  adverfary. 
And  yours,  clofe  fighting,  ere  I  did  approach  i 
I  drew  to  part  them :  In  the  inftant  came 
The  fiery  Tybalt^  with  his  fword  prepared. 
Which,  as  he  breath'd  defiance  to  my  ears. 
He  fwung  about  his  head,  and  cut  the  winds : 
WhOt  nothing  hurt  withal,'  hils*d  him  in  Scorn. 

WhUe 
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While  we  were  interchanging  thfufts  and  blows, 
Came  more  arid  mbtc,  ahd  fought  oft  pairt  and  part, 
'Till  the  Prince  came,  who  parted  cither  Part. 

La.  Mofi.  O  ^here  is  Rorheo !  Saw  fovc  hlhi  to  day  ? 
Righc-glad  am  I,  he  was  not  at  ihrs  fray. 

B^n.  Mada!nfi,  ah  hour  before  the  worfli%p*d  9ui»    (2) 
Peered  through  the  golden  window  6f  the  Eitti 
A  troubled  mirid  drew  me  to  walk  abroad : 
Where  underneath  the  ttdy/t  of  fy(i:amoui^. 
That  weftward  rooteth  from'  ifhe  City  fide. 
So  early  walking  did  I  fee  your  fon. 
Towards  hin^  I  made  r  bat  he  was  Vare  oFme, 
And  ftole  into"  the  c6vert  of  the  wood. 
I,  meafuring  his  affedtions^  by  my  o'wrt, 
(That  moft  ai'e  bufied  when  they're  moft  alone,) 
Purfued  my  humout,  not  pm-foing  him  ;     (5) 
And  gladly  Ihun'd,  who  gladly  fled  from  me. 

Mon.  Many  a  morning  hath  he  there  been  ken 
With  tews-  augmenting  the  freth  morning  dew  v 
Adding  to  Clouds  more  Clouds  with  his  deep  Sighs: 
But  all  fo-febti  as  th^  all-cheering  Sun 
Should,  in  the  fertheft  eaft,  begin  to  draw 
The  fliady  curtains  from  Aurorah  bed  5 
Away  from  Light  deals  home  my  heavy  fon, 
rAnd  private  in  his  chamber  pens  himfelf  5 
Shuts  up  his  windows,  locks  fair  day-light  out, 

(2)  II  an  hour  before  the iMrJhifd Sun 
Peered  thro*  the  golden  Window  of  the  Eaft^ 

A  troubled  Mind  drew  me  from  Company  :]  This  is  a  Reading  only  of 
Mr.  Pfl^e'sy  as  far  aslom  trace,  who  had  a  mind  to  make  Sr»W/0  a  great- 
er Rake  than  we  have  Reafen  to  think  him  from  any  fubfequent  In- 
flmoe.  What,  ib  Company  an  Hour  before  Daylight  ?  What  odd  kind 
of  Companions  muft  this  BewuoUo  have  conforted  with  ?  This  Reading 
vory  reaibiiably  feduced  Mr.  Warhurton  into  an  ingenioos  Conjedure ; 

A  troubled  mind  dretu)  mi  from  Q2XiDYfy  I 
i.  c.  fhun  Bed.    But  I  have  reftor'd  the  Text  of  all  the  old  Copies. 
BemvoUo,  being  troubled  and  not  able  to  fleep,  rofe  an  Hour  before  Day 
and  went  into  the  open  Air  to  amufe  himfelf. 

(3)  Purfued m^  humour^  not  purfuing  his.]  But  Bemvolio  did  purfue  i&/j ; 
for  Romeo  had  a  Mind  to  be  alone,  fo  had  BenvoUo :  and  therefore  as 
Dr.  TlnrOy  accuriUly  oUervcs,  we  ought  to  correal,  He  did  not  purfue 
Rnneo* 

I  2  ^   And 
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}^%       Romeo  and  Juliet; 

And  makes  himftlf  an  artificial  night. 

Black  and  portentous  muft  this  humour  prove, 

Unlefs  good  counfel  may  the  caufe  remove. 

Ben:  My  noble  uncle,  do  you  know  the  caufe  ? 

Mon.  I  neither  know  it,  nor  can  learn  it  of  him. 

Ben.  Have  you  importuned  him  by  any  xneans  ? 

Mon.  Both  by  my  felf  and  many  other  friends ; 
But  he,  his  own  afFcftions*  counfellor. 
Is  to  himfelf,  I  will  not  fay,  how  true  j 
But  to  himfelf  fo  fecret  and  fo  clofe. 
So  far  from  founding  and  difcovery  ; 
As  is  the  bud  bit  with  an  envious  worm,     (4) 
Ere  he  can  fpread  his  fweet  leaves  to  the  air. 
Or  dedicate  his  beauty  to  the  Sun. 
Could  we  but  learn  from  whence  his  forrows  grow. 
We  would  as  willingly  give  Cure,  as  know. 

Enter  Romeo. 

Ben.  See^  where  he  comes :  fo  pleafe  you,  ftep  af^de, 
PJl  knefw  his  grievance,  or  be  much  deny*d. 

Man.  I  would,  thou  wert  fo  happy  by  thy  Stay 
To  hear  true  ftirift.    Come,  Madam,  let's  away.      [Exe. 

Ben.  Good  morrow,  coufin^ 

Rom.  Is  the  day  fo  young  ? 

Ben.  But  new  ftruck  nine; 

Rom.  Ah  me,  fad  hours  feem  long  ! 
Was  that  my  father,  that  went  hence  fo  faft  ? 

(4)  As  is  the  Bud,  bit  luith  an  etevious  Worm, 

Ere  he  can  ff read  his  fweet,  Lea*ves  to  the  Air, 

Or  dedicate  his  Beauty  to  the  Same.]  fo  the  ikme  ?  —  Sure,  all  th^'  * 
Lovers  of  Shakefpeare  and  Poetry  will  agree,  that  this  is  a  very  idle,  drag^ 
iiig  Paraplerofnatic,  as  the  Grammarians  ftyle  it.  But  our  Author  gene- 
rally in  his  Similies  is  accurate  in  the  chathing  of  them,  and  therefore,  I 
believe,  would  not  have  overcharged  this  {o  infipidly.  When  we  come  to 
confider,  that  there  is  fome  power  elfe  befides  balnvy  Air,  that  brings 
forth,  and  makes  the  tender  Buds  fpread  themfelvts,  I  do  not  think  it 
improbable  that'the  Poet  wrote ; 

Or  dedicate  his  Beauty  to  the  Sun. 
Or,  according  to  the  more  obfolete  Spelling,  Sunne%  which  bringi   it 
nearer  to  the  Traces  of  the  corrupted  Text.     I  propos'd  this  conjectural 
Emendation   in  the  Appendix  to   my  Shakespearb  rejto/d,  and 
Mr.  Pope  has  embraced  it  in  his  laft  Edition.  '      .    .     . 

^        ,  Ben. 
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RoJiEo  and  J xjijIEt:      Tjj 

Ben.  It  was :  what  fadnefs  lengthens  Romeoh  hours  ? 
Rom.  Not  having  That,  which,  having,  makes  them 

fhort, 
Ben.  In  love  ? 

Rom.  Out. 

Ben.  Of  love? 

Rom.  Out  of  her  favour,  where  I  am  in  love* 
Ben.  Alas,  that  love,   fo  gentle  in  his  vie4. 
Should  be  fo  tyrannous  and  rough  in  proof! 

Rom.  Alas,  that  love,  whofe  view  is  muffled  ftill. 
Should  without  eyes  fee  path-ways  to  his  will ! 

Where  (hall  we  dine  ? O  me !  ^-—  What  fray  was 

here? 
Yet  tell  me  not,  for  I  have  heard  it  all. 
Here's,  much  to  do  with  hate,  but  more  with  love: 
Why  then,  O  brawling  love  !  O  loving  hate ! 
Oh,  any  thing  of  nothing  firfr  create  ! 
O  heavy  lightnefs  f  fcrious  vanity  ! 
Mif-fliapen  chaos  of  wcU-feeming  forms ! 
Feather  of  lead,  bright  fmoke,  cold  fire,  fick  health! 
Still -waking  fleep,  that  is  not  what  it  is! 
This  love  feel  I,  that  feel  no  Ibve  in  this. 
Doft  thou  not  laugh  ? 
Ben.  No,  coz,  I  rather  weep. 
Rom.  Good  heart,  at  what  ? 
Ben.  At  thy  good  heart's  oppreffion. 

Rom.  Why,  fuch  is  Love's  Tranigreflion. \ 

Griefs  of  mine  own  lie  heavy  in  my  breaft  ; 

Which  thou  wilt  propagate,  to  have  them  preft 

With  more  of  thine  ;  this  love,  that  thou  haft  Ihcwn, 

Doth  add  more  grief  to  too  much  of  mine  own. 

Love  is  a  fmoke  rais'd  with  the  fume  of  fighs. 

Being  purg'd,  a  fire  fparkling  in  lovers  eyes  ; 

Being  vext,  a  fea  nouri(h*d  with  lovers  tears  j 

'What  is  it  elfe  ?  a  madnefs  moft  difcreet, 

'A  choaking  gall,  and  a  preferving  fweet : 

tFarewel, .  my  coufin.  [Goings 

Ben.  Soft,  Pll  go  along. 
And  if  you  leave  me  fo,  you  do  me  wrong. 
Rom.  Tut !  I  have  loft  my  felf,  I  am  not  here  5 
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154     ^p^«?P  ^  I^pi^.r- 

This  i«  not  Romeo,  he*4  fo^e  othqr  yhe?e.. 

4tf».  Tell  m?  in  fadijef^  who  (be  U  yoft  Iqvp  ? 

i^oiw.  XVhat,  fliall  I  groan  and  tell  thee? 

Ben.  Groan  ?  why,  no  ;  but  fadly  tell  m?,  w?ho. 

Rom.  Bid  a  fick  man  in  fadnefs  make  Eis  will?  -rrrr- 
O  word,  ill  urg'd  to  one  that  is  fo  ill !  -— r. 
In  fadnefs,  cpufm,  1^  do  \ov$  a  woman. 

5tf«.  I  aim'd  fo  neiir,  ^lien  I  fuppop'd  jou  IjcVd.   ; 

iScw.  A  rightgpod  in^Hs-nwn.i  -rrr.apd  (h^'*  %,  I. 

X<fVlt. 

Ben.  A  righ?  feif  ma^k,  fair  co?;,  i^  1^9|?/=«  n*^. 
.  iJoM.  ftut  in  tlut  hit  you.  oifs  i  —  (he'i;.  ijpt  be  hilj 
With  CupicPs  arrow,  (he  hath  Diatfs  wit: 
And,  in  itrong  proof  pf  cha(Jity  vweU  arraM, 
From  love's  vfcak  childilb  bpw,  (^eh^es  qnhvm'ft 
She  will  not  (tay  thq  (iege  of  loying,  tpPW^ 
Nor  bide  th'  encounter  of  aflailing,  ^^e*. 
Nor  ope  her  lap  to' (aint-fediicit}g  goli . 
O,  (he  is  rich  in  beauty  ;  only  ppOf,, 
That  whPAO^Fdiw.'^Jthh^rdifs^  Beauty's.  W     (jQ  ^ 

Ben.  Then  (he  Ijaj^  (^qr^^  thft,lh?  w^ll  ftill  live  chafte-; 

Rom.  She  hath,  and  in.tfi^  Sparing;  mali;cs.hyge,wa|flp. 
For  beauty,  ftarv'd  with  her  feverity. 
Cuts  beauty  off  from  all  pofterify. 
She  is  too  fair,  too  wife  ;  wifely  tpo  fair, 
To  merit  blifs  by  raaiking  me  defpair ;. 
She  hath  foxcfwpvn  to  lovp,  a,nd  in  tl^,  vow. 
Do  I  live  dead,  that,  live  tp  tell  it  now, 

Ben.  Be  rul'd  by  me,  fprget  to  thbk  qf  her. 

Rom.  O,  teach  me  how  I  (hpuld  foi;geJ;  tfl  think. 

Ben.  By  giving  liberty  unto  thine  ,ey£s  i 
'  Examine  "othei;  Beauties. 

Rom.  'Tis  the  way 


1 


no: 

very  n^t  Speech.    She  is  rich  in  Beauty,  and  if  ihe  d|c«  a  Maid,  fte 
cuts  ofF  that  Beauty  from  its  Succeffion. 

For  Beauty  9  2aasi*A 'with  her  Sevtritj^ 

Cuts  Beauty  offfiom  aU  Pofterity. 
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To  call  hers  (cicquifitc)  in  queftion  more : 
Thofe  happy  masks,  that  Kifs  fair  ladies  brows, 
Qeing  black,  put  us  in  mind  they  hide  the  fair ; 
He,  that  is  ftnicken  blind,  cannot  forget 
The  precious  treaTurc  of  his  eye-flght  loft. 
Shew  me  a  miftrefs  that  is  palling  fair ; 
What  doth  her  beauty  fervc,  but  as  a  note. 
Where  I  may  read,  who  pafsM  that  paffing  fair? 
Farewel,  thou  canft  hot  teach  me  to  forget. 
J3ien.  I'll  pay  that  dofirine,  or  elfe  die  in  clebt« 

\Exeunt. 

Enter  Capulet,  Paris,  andfervanK 

Cap.  And  Montague  is  bound  as  well  as  I, 
In  penalty  alike ;  and  'tis  not  hard 
For.  men  fo  old  as  we  to  keep  the  peace. 

Par.  Of  honourable  reckoning  are  you  Both, 
And,  pity  'tis,  you  liv'd  at  odds  fo  long : 
But  now,  my  lord,  what  fay. you  to  my  Suit? 

Cap.  But  fayihg  o*er  what  I  have  faid  before : 
My  child  is  yet  a  ftrangcr  in  the  world. 
She  hath  not  feen  the  Change  of  fourteen  years  5 
Let  two  more  fummers  wither  in  their  pride. 
Ere  we  may  think  her  ripe  to  be  a  bride. 

Par.  Younger  than  (he  are  happy  mothers  made. 

Cap.  And  too  foon  marr'd  are  rfiofc  fo  early  ma^: 
The  earth  haith  fwallowed  all  my  hopes  but  (he. 
She  is  the  hopeful  lady  of  my  earth : 
But  woo  her,  gentle  Paris^  get  her  heart. 
My  will  to  her  conlent  is  but  a  part ; 
If  ftie  agree,  within  her  fcope  of  choke 
Lies  my  confent,  and  fair  according  voice  : 
This  night,  I  hold  an  old-accuftom'd  Feaft, 
Whereto  I  have  invited  many  a  gueft. 
Such  as  I  love ;  and  you,  aniong  the  ftore. 
One  more,  moft  welcome,  makes  my  number  more. 
At  my  poor  houfe,  look  to  behold  this  night 
Earth-treading  ftars  that  make  dark  heaven's  light. 
Such  comfort  as  do  lufty  young  men  feel. 
When  wcU-apparcPd  Jlpril  on  the  heel 
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Of  limping  Winter  treads,,  even  fuch  delight 

Among  frefli  female-buds  ftiall  you  this  night  "^ 

Inherit  at  my  houfe ;  hear  all,  all  fee. 

And  like  her  mpft,  whofe  merit  moft  fliall  be : 

"Which  on  mor?  view  of  many,  mine,  being  one. 

May  ftand  in  number,  tho  in  reckoning  none. 

Come,  go  with  me.    Go,  firrah,  trudge  about. 

Through  fair  Verona^  find  thofe  perfons  out 

Whofe  names  s^re  written  there,  and  to  them  fay. 

My  houf^  and  welcome  on  their  pleafure  ftay. 

[Exeunt  Cap.  and  Par. 
Ser.  Find  them  out,  whofe  names  are  written  here  ?  — 
It  is  written,  that  the  Shooe-maker  ftiould  meddle  with 
his  Yard,  and  the  Tailor  with  his  Laft,  the  Fiflier  with 
his  Pencil,  and  the  Painter  with  his  Nets.  But  I  am  fent 
to  find  thofe  perfons,  whofe  names  are  here  writ ;  and  can 
never  find  what  names  the  writing  perfon  hath  here  writ. 
I  muft  to  the  Learned in  good  time. 

.  .     Enter  Benvolio  and  Romeo. 

Ben.  Tut,  man !  one  fire  burns  out  another's  burning^ 
One  pain  is  leffen- d  by  another's  Anguifti ; 
Turn  giddy,  and  be  hcIpM  by  backward  turning ; 

One  defperate  grief  cure  with  another's  Languifli: 
Take  thou  fome  new  infeftion  to  the  eye. 
And  the  rank  poifon  of  the  old  will  die. 
Rom.  Yoqr  plantan  leaf  is  excellent  for  That, 
Ben.  For  what,  I  pray  thee? 
Rom.  For  yqur  broken  fhin. 
Ben.  Why,  Rcmeo^  art  thou  mad  ? 
Rom.  Not  mad,  but  bound  more  than  a  mad  man  is : 
Shut  up  in  priibn,  kept  without  my  food, 
Whipt  ^nd  t9rmeptcd;  and — Good-c'en,   good  fellow. 

\^  the  fervant. 
Ser.  God  gi*  good-e^en :  I  pray.  Sir,  can  you  read  ? 
Rom.  Ay,'  mine  own  fortune  in  my  mifery. 
Ser.  Perhaps,  you  have  learn'd  it  without  book :  but, 
I  pray, 
^an  you  read  any  thing  you  fee  ? 
Rom.  Ay,  if 'l  know  the  letter?  and  the  language. 

'  •     "  "^  •    •  "      Ser. 
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Ser.  Ye  fay  honeftly,  reft  you  merry. 

Rom.  Stay,  fellow,  I  can  read. 

[He  reads  the  letter. 

STgnior  Martino,  and. bis  wife  and  daughters:  Count  Aiw 
felm  and  bis  beauteous  ftjlers ;  the  lady  widow  of  Vi- 
truvio  i  Signior  Placentio,  and  bis  lovely  neices ;  Mercutio 
and  bis  brotber  Valentine  s  mine  uncle  Capulet,  bis  wife  and 
daughters  \  W3i.^<jfr?;<?/V^Rof^line;  Liyia;  ^/mWalentio, 
and  his  coujin  TibaTt  -,  Lucio,  and  the  lively  Helena** 
A  fair  affembly  ;  whither  fhould  they  come  ?     (6) 

Ser.  Up. 

Rom.  Whither? 

Ser.  To  Supper,  to  our  houfe, 

Rom.  Whofe  houfe  ? 

Ser.  My  matter's. 

Bjom.  Indeed,  I  fhould  have  askt  you  that  before. 

Ser.  .Now  PU  tell  you  without  asking.  My  matter  k 
the  great  rich  Capulet^  and  if  you  be  not  of  the  Houfe  of 
Montaguesy  I  pray,  come  and  crufh  a  cup  of  wine.  Reft 
you  merry.  [Exit. 

Ben.  AtthisfameantientFeaft  ofC^^«//?/'s 
Sups  the  fair  Rofaline^  whom  thou  fo  lov'ft  5 
With  all  th*  admired  beauties  of  Verona.  • 
Go  thidier,  and,  with  unattainted  eye,  \ 

Compare  her  face  with  fome  that  1  fliaM  Ihow, 
And  I  will  make  thee  think  thy  Swan  a  Crow. 

Rom.  When  the  devout  religion  of  mine  eye 

Maintains  fuch  falfehoods,  then  turn  tears  to  fires  > 
And  thefe,  who,  often  drown'd,  could  never  die, 

Tranfparcnt  hereticks,  be  burnt  for  liars  ! 
One  fairer  than  my  love !  th'  all-feeing  Sun  • 
Ne'er  faw  her  match,  fince  firft  the  world  begun. 

Ben.  Tut !  tut !  you  faw  her  fair,  none  elfe  being  by ; 
Her  felf  pois*d  with  her  felf,  in  either  eye:  '\  ' 

(6)  JfmrJfembi^:  Whither /htuU  thy  erne  f 

Serv.  Up,  .     -? 

feoni.  Whither  f  to  Sapper  ? 

Serv.  io  our  Houfe.]  Romeo  had  read  over  the  lift  of  invited  Guefis } 
hat  he  milft  be  a  Prophet,  to  know  they  Were  invited  to  Supper.  This 
comes  much  more  aptly  fi^m  th?  Servants  Anfwer^  than  Romeo^  C^ef- 
t^on  ;  and  muft  undoubtedly  be  placed  to  him.  Mr.  Warburton. 

But 
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But  in  thofc  cryftal  feafcs,  4et  there  be  we%h'd 
Tour  Lady-love  againft  fomc  other  maid,     (7) 
That  I  will  ftiew  yein  fliining  at  this  feaft, 
AAd  fhe  will  Ihew  fcaht  well,  that  now  ihcws  Beft. 
Riffn.  Y\\  go  along,  no  fuch  fight  to  be  lhewn>  . 
But  to  r^jaice  in  fplendor  of  mine  own.  [EMunt. 

SCENE  cbtmga  to  Capulet*^  Houfi. 

Enter  Lndy  Capulet,  and  Nurfe. 

£^,  C/s[p.  XTURSE,  Where's  my  daughter?  call  her 
X^         forth  to  me. 
Nurfe.  Now  (hy  my  maiden-head,  at  twelve  Years 
old)  I  bad  her  come ;    what,  lamb,  —  what,  lady-bird, 
god  forbid ! whete's  this  girl?  what,  Juliet  ?  . 

Enter  JnVizt. 

Jul.  How  now,  who  calls  ? 

ifurfe.  ^  Youf  mother. 

Jul.  Madjwn,  I  am?  here,  what  is  your  will  ? 

La.  Cap.  This  is  the  naacter  •— ^^  Nurfe,  grvdldcvea 
while,  we  mull  talk  in  fecrec ;  Nurfe,  come  back  again(; 
I  have  rememb6r*4ito?,  thou  (halt  hear  wot  coanfel  r  tbba 
know'ft,  my  daegjit-er*^  of  a  jH^ty  age. 

Nurfe.  F^iith,  I  cw  tell  her  age  unto  an  hour. 

1^0.  Cap.  She's  aot  fourteen; 

Nurfe.  V\\  h.f  fourteen  of  my  teeth,  (and  yet  td  my 
teen  be  it  fpokei>,  I  have  but  four ;)  flws's  not  fbixrteen  ; 
how  long  is  it  now  to  Lammas-tiih  ? 

La.  Cap.  A  fortnight  and  odd  days. 

(7)  let  there  he  njmgh^i 

Tour  Lady*s  Love  againft  fame  other  Maul.J  Bat  the  Compaiiiba  wa6 
not  to  be  betwixt  the  UivcthaLt  Romeoh  Mifireis  pdd  him,  and  tne  PeHbn 
of  any  other  young  Woman:  but  betwixt  Romeo's  Mi&xefkher&lf,  and 
feme  other  that  ihould  be  match*d  againft' her.  Tbe  Poet  therefoe  mufi 
;cat»My  heave  Wfoie  1 

Tour  Lauiy^av^  agrnnfiJhMi  other  M^ 

So  thft  Compariibn  ftand^  ngiit>  ahdfenfibty. 

Nurfi. 
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Nurfi.  Even  or  odd,  of  all  days  in  the  year,  come 
Lammasevc  at  night,  fhall  (he  be  fourteen.  Su/an  and  (he 
(God  reft  al}  chriftian  fouls !)  were  of  an  age.  Well, 
Su/an  is  with  God,  ihe  was  too  good  for  me^  But  as  I 
faid,  on  J^mm^ks-cvc  at  night  fhall  (he  be  fourteen,  that 
fliall  fhe,  marry,  I  remember  it  well.  *Tis  fince  the 
earthquake  now  eleven  years,  and  flhic  was  wcanM,  I  never 
fhall  torget  it,  of  all  the  days  in  the  year,  upon  that  day  ; 
for  I  had  then  laid  worm-^wood  to  my  dug,  fitting  in  the 
Sun  under  the  Dove-houfe  wall,  my  lord  and  yoa  were 

then  at  Mantua. r^^J^  I  do  be;w  a  brain.    But  as  I 

faid,  whea  «  did  tafte  the  worm-wood  on  the  nipple  of 
my  dug,  and  felt  it  bitter,  pretty  fool^  to  fee  it  teachf, 
and  fall  oqr  with  the  dug.    ohake,  quoth  the  Dove-hpufe 

'twas  no  need,  I  trow,  to  bid  me  trudge  v  aind  fince 

that  time  ic  13  Qle^en  years,  for  then*  fhe  could  fknd  alone ; 
nay,  by  th*  rood,  fhe  could  have  run,*  and  waddled  all  a- 
bout  V  for  cv^n  the.  day  before  fhe  broke  her  brow^  and 
then  my  husband,  (God  be  with  his  foul,  a*  'was  a  merry 
man ;)  took  UB^,  the  child  ;  yea,  quothr  he,  doft  thou;  fell 
upon  thy  face?  thou  wilt  fall  backward  wjien.  thpuhaA 
more  wit,  wilt  thou  not,  Juli?  and,;  by  my  holy  dam, 
the  pretty  wretch  left  crying,  and  faidi  ay  v  To  Ice  nowr, 
how  a  jeft  fhall  come  about. — ^I  warrant,  an  I  fhould  liic 
a  thoufand  yearsi  I  £bou.ki  not  forget: it :  Wilt  thou  not, 
JuU^  quoth  he?  and  pretty  fool,  i^liintcd,  and  Said,  ay. 

La.  Cap.  Enough  of  this,  I  pray  thee,  hold  thy  peacet 

Nurfe.  Yes,  madam  ;  yet  I  cannot  chufe  but  laugh,  to 
think  it  fho^ild.  leave  crying,  and  fay',.ay;  and  yc^  I 
warrant,  it  had  upon  its  brow  a  bump  as  big  asayoimg 
cockrel's  ftone:  a  perilous  knock,  and  it  cried  bittcrf]f*. 
Yea,^  quoth  my  husband,  fall'ft  upoji  thy  face?  thou  wik 
fall  backward  when  thou  comefl-  to  age  ?  wilt  thou  not, 
Jule  ?  it  ftinted,  and  faid,  ay. 

JuK  And  fiint  th^ee  too,.  I  pray  thee,  nurfe,  fay  I. 

Nurfe.  Peace,  I  have   done:  God  mark  thee  to  his 

Tfaou  vfsk&  the  prettiefb  Babe,  that  e'er  I  nurft. 
An  I  might  live  toftethce  married  onc^ 
Ihavc  my  with. 
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La.  Cap.  And  that  fame  marriage  is  the  very  thcam 
I  came  to  talk  of.    Tell  me,  daughter  Juliet^ 
How  ftands  your  difpoficion  to  be  married  ? 

Jul.  It  is  an  honour  that  I  dream  not  of. 

Nurfi.  An  honour  ?  were  not  I  thine  only  nurlc, 
rd  fay,  thou  hadft  fuck'd  wifdom  from  thy  teat. 

La.  Cap.  Well,  think  of  marriage  now ;  younger  than 
you 
Here  in  Verona^  ladies  of  efteem, 
Are  made  already  mothers.     By  my  count, 
I  was  your  mother  much  upon  thefe  years 
That  you  are  now.  a  maid.     Thus  then  in  brief. 
The  valiant  Pans  feeks  you  for  his  love. 

Nurfe.  A  man,  young  lady,  lady,  fuch  a  man 
As  all  the  world         Why,  he*s  a  man  of  wax. 

La.  Cap.  Verona's  fummer  hath  not  fuch  a  flower. 

Nurfe.  Nay;  he's  a  flower ;  in  faith,  a  very  flower. 

La.  Cap.   What  fay  you,  can  you  like  the  Gentle- 
'  man  ?  (8)  ' 

This  Niglit  you  (hall  behold  him  at  our  Feaft,  '  • 

Read  o'er  the  Volume  of  young  P^nV  Face, 
And  find  Delight  writ  there  with  Beauty's  pen  5 
Exaniine  ev'ry  fev'ral  Lineament, 
Afld  fee,  how  one  another  lends  Content : 
And  what  obfcur'd  in  this  fair  Volume  lyes. 
Find  written  in  the  Margcnt  of  his  Eyes. 
This  precious  book  of  Love,  this  unbound  Lover, 
To  beautify  him  only  lacks  a  Cover. 
The  fifli  lives  in  the  Sea,  and  'tis  much  pride. 
For  Fair  without  the  Fair  within  to  hide. 
That  Book  in  many  Eyes  doth  fhare  the  Glory, 
That  in  gold  Clafps  locks  in  the  golden  Story. 
So,'  fliall  you  (hare  all  that  he  doth  poflTefs, 
By  having  him,  making  your  felf  no  lefs. 

Nurfe.  No  lefs?  Nay,  bigger ;  Women  grow  by  Men. 

(S)  What  f Of  you?  Can  you  like  the  Gentleman ^]  This  Speech  of 
Lady  Capulet^  tho  I  cannot  readily  commend  it,  yet  1  could  not  conceive 
I  had  any  Authority  to  leave  it  out.  I  have  reilor*d  many  other 
Parages  in  this  Play^  i^ot  of  the  bell  Stamp^  but  for  the  iame  Reafon. 

La.  Cap. 
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"La.  Cap.  Speak  briefly,  can  you  like  of  Paru*  love  ? 

Jul.  ril  look  to  like,  if  looking  liking  move. 
But  no. more  deep  will  I  indart  mine  eye. 
Than  your  confent  gives  ftrength  to  make  it  fly. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Ser.  Madam,  the  guefts  are  come,  fupper  feiVd  up,^ 
you  cail'd,  my  young  lady  ask*d  for,  the  nurfc  curft  in 
the  pantry,  and  every  thing  in  extremity.     I  muft  hence 
to  wait ;  I  bcfeech  you,  follow  flirait. 
La.  Cap.  We  follow  thee.    Juliet^  the  County  ftays.- 
Nurfe.  Go,  girl,  fcek  happy  nights  to  happy  days. 

\^Exeunt, 

S  C  E  N  E,  tf  Street  before  Capulct'i  boufe. 

Enter  Romeo,    Mercutio,  Benvolio,    with  five    or  Jix 
other  maskers  J  torch-bearers^  and  drums. 

Ibm.\KJViATi  (hall  this  fpeech  be  fpoke  for  our 

VV  excufe? 

Or  fhall  we  on  without  apology  ? 

Ben.  The  date  is  out  of  fuch  prolixity. 
We'll  have  no  Cupid  hood-wink*d  with  a  fcarf. 
Bearing  a  Tartar's  painted  bow  of  lath. 
Scaring  the  ladies  like  a  crow-keeper  :  (9) 
Nor  a  without-book  prologue  faintly  fpoke 
After  the  prompter,  for  our  entrance. 
But  Jet  them  meafure  us  by,  what  they  will. 
We'll  meafure  them  a  meafure,  and  be  gone, 

Rom.  Give  tug  a  torch,  I  am  not  for  this  ambling* 
Being  but  heavy,  I  will  bear  the  Light. 

Mer.  Nay,  gentle  Romeo,  we  muft:  have  you  dance* 

Rom.  Not  I,  believe  me  •,  you  have  dancing  flio^s 

(9)  Scaring  the  Ladies  like  a  Cowkeeper.]  J  led  Mr.  P&fe  into  this 
tniltaken  Reading,  which  I  once  thought  the  true  one,  before  I  fully 
tinderltood  the  PafTage.  But  I  have  prov'd,  that  Cro-wkeeper^  which 
p^efles  all  the  old  Copies,  is  the  genuine  Reading  of  the  Poet,  in  my 
49th  Note  on  King  Lear, 

With 
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With  nimble  folcs ;  I  have  a  fbul  of  lead. 
So  (lakes  mtto  the  ground  I  canndt  nfiovc. 

Mer.  You  are  a  Lover ;  borrow  Cupid*s  Wings, 
And  foar  with  them  above  a  Common  Bound. 

Rom.  I  am  too  fore  enpcarced  with  his  Shaft, 
To  foar  with  his  light  Feathers :  and  fo  bound, 
I  cannot  bound  a  pitch  above  dull  Woe : 
Under  Love's  heavy  borthen  do  I  firtk. 

MiK  And  ta  fink  in  ic,  fliduld  you  burtherv  Love: 
Too  great  Oppreffiort  fat  a  tendep  Thirtg  \ 

Ro^m.  Is  Love  a  tender  Thing  ?  It  is  too  rough, 
To0f  rude»  too  boiftVous  ;v  and  it  prick«  l&e  Thorn. 
'    Af^.  If  Love  be  rough  with  you,    be  rough  with 

Love  ; 
Prick  Lave  few  pricfcing,  asid  ywu  beat  Lcivte  down. 
Give  me  a  Cafe  to  put  my  vifage  in  ?  [Pulling  off  bis  Mask. 
A  Vifor  for  a  Vifor ! — —what  care  I, 
What  curious  eye  doth  quote  deformities  ? 
Here  are  the  beetle  brows  (hall  blufli  for  me. 

Ben.  Come,  knock  and  enter  ;  and  no  fodnltr  ia. 
But  ev*ry  man  betake  him  to  his  legs. 

Rom.  A  torch  for  me.     Let  wantons,  light  of  heart. 
Tickle  the  fenfelefs  rufhes  with  their  heels ; 
For  I  am  proverb'd  with  a  grandfire  phrafe  j 
rU  be  a  candle -holder,  and  look  on. 
The  game  was  ne*er  fo  fair,  and  I  am  done. 

Mer.  Tut !  dun*s  the  moufe,  the  conftable*s  own  word  ; 
If  thou  art  dun,  we'll  draw  thee  from  the  mire  ; 
Or,  fave  your  reverence.  Love,  wherein  thou  iiickeft 
Up  to  thine  ears :  come,  we  burn  day-light,  ho. 

Rom.  Nay,  that's  not  fo. 

Mer.  1  mean.  Sir,  in  delay 
We  burn  our  lights  by  light,  and  lamps  by  day. 
Take  our  good  meaning,  for  our  judgment  fits  ^ 
FivQ  times  in  That,  ere  once  in  our  fine  wits. 

Rom.  And  we  mean  well  in  going  to  this  mask  j 
But  *tis  no  wit  to  go. 

Mer.  Why,  may  one  ask? 

Rom.  1  dreamt  a  dream  to  night. 

Mer.  And  fo  did  I. 

Ram. 
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Horn.  Well;  what  Was  yours? 

Afer.  That  dreamers  often  lie. 

Rom.- In  bed  aftccp;  while  they  do  dre^am  thingji 

true. 

Mer.  O,   then  I  fee,  '  Queen  Mab  hath   beca  with 
yoii.  (lo) 
She  is  the  Fancy's  mid-wife,  and  (he  comes 
In  (hape  no  bigger  than  an  agat-ftone 
On  the  fore-finger  of  an  alderman ; 
Drawn  with  a  team  of  little  atomies. 
Athwart  mens  nofcs  as  they  lye  afleep : 
Her  w£^gon-fpokes  made  of  long  fpinners  legs ; 
The  caver,  of  the  wings  of  grafhoppers  ; 
The  traces,  of  the  fmalleft  fpider's  web ; 
The  collars,  of  the  moonlhine*s  watry  beams  \ 
Her  whip,  of  cricket*^  bone ;  the  lafti,  of  film ; 
Her  waggoner  a  fmall  grey-coated  gnat. 
Not  half  fo  big  as  a  round  little  worm, 
Prickt  from  the  lazy  finger  of  a  maid. 
Her  chariot  is  an  empty  hazel-nut, 

(lo)  Of  then  I/eif  ^een  Mab  hath  been  tvithyou  : 
She  is  the  Fairies'  Mdnvi/e.']    Thus  begins  tliat  admirable  Sptech  Qpotl 
the  £ffi;6b  of  the  Imagioation   in  Dreams.     But,  Queen  Hibh   the 
Fairies  Midwife  ?    What  is  ihe  then  Queen  of?  Why,  the  Fairies^ 
What !  and  their  Wdimfe  too  ?  Sure,  this  is  a  wonderful  Ccnidefirenfion  ia 
her  Royal  Highnefs.     But  this  is  not  the  greateft  of  the  Abfnrdities. 
The  Fairies^  Midwife  f    But  let  us  fee  upon  what  Occafion  (he  is  intio* 
duoed,  and  under  what  Quality.     Why,   as  a  Being  that  has  great 
Bower  over  human  Imaginations.     But  then  according  to  the  Laws  of 
common  Senfe,  if  fhe  has  any  Title  given  her,  muft  not  that  Title  have 
jderence  to  the  Employment  (he  is  put  upon  ?  Firft,  then,  fhe  is  called 
Qaeen :  which  is  very^  pertinent ;  for  that  deii^  her  Power :  Then  fhe 
is  c^led  the  Fairies  Midwife ;  but  what  has  that  to  do  with  the  Point  in 
hand  ?    If  we  would  think  that  ShakeJ^are  wrote  Senfe,  we  muft  fay, 
he  wrote— /i&f. FancyV  Midwife:   and  this  is  a  Title  the  mofl  k 
fropos  in  the  World,  as  it  introduces  all  that  is  faid  afterwards  of  her 
Vagaries.    Beiides,  it  exa^lv  quadrates  with  thefe  lines ; 
Italk  of  Dreams ; 
Which. are  the  Children  of  an  idle  Brainy 
Begot  of  nothing  but  *vain  Fantaiie. 

Thefe  Dreams  are  begot  upon  Fantafief  and  Mab  is  the  Midwife  to 
bring  them  forth.  And  Ftmn^^  Midwife  is  a  Fhrafe  altogether  in  the 
Manocr  of  oar  Author*  Mr.  Warburton^ 

2  Made 
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Made  by  the  joyncr  fquirrel,  or  old  grub. 
Time  out  of  mind  the  fairies  coach-makers : 
And  in  this  State  fhe  gallops,  night  by  night,' 
Through  lovers  brains,  and  then  they  dream  of  love  i 
On  courtiers  knees,  that  dream*  on  curtfies  ftrait : 
O'er  lawyers  fingers,  who  ftrait  dream  on  fees : 
0*er  ladies  lips,  who  ftrait  on  kiffes  dream. 
Which  oft  the  angry  Mab  with  blifters  plagues, 
Becaufe  their  breaths  with  fweet-meats  tainted  are. 
Sometimes  ftie  gallops  o'er  a  lawyer's  nofe. 
And  then  dreams  he  of  fmelling  out  a  fuit : 
And  fometimes  comes  (he  with  a  tithe-pig's  tail. 
Tickling  the  parfon  as  he  lies  aQeep  5 
Then  dreams  he  of  another  Benefice. 
Sometimes  ftie  driveth  o'er  a  foldier's  neck. 
And  then  he  dreams  of  cutting  foreign  throats. 
Of  breaches,  ambufcadoes,  S panijh  bhdtSj  (11) 
Of  healths  five  fathom  deep ;  and  then  anon 
Drums  in  his  ears,  at  which  he  ftarts  and  wakes ; 
And,  being  thus  frighted,  fweairs  a  prayer  or  two. 
And  fleeps  again.    This  is  that  very  Mab^ 
That  plats  the  manes  of  horfes  in  the  night. 
And  cakes  the  elf-locks  in  foul  fluttifh  hairs. 
Which,  once  untahgled,  much  misfortune  bodes. 
This  is  the  hag,  when  maids  lye  on  their  backs. 
That  preffes  them,  and  learns  them  firft  to  bear ; 
Making  them  women  of  good  carriage : 
This  is  Ihe 

(11)  0/hreacbes,  atfibufcadoesy  ^'^vaScLhladtSy 
Of  healths  jevt  fathoms  deep ;]     As  the  Generality  of  the  Terms,  coupkd 
here,  have  a  Reference  to  the  Wars,  fome  ingenious  Perfons  have  con* 
je^lured  that  our  Poet  wrote ; 

Of  Dt\ye&fi've  Fathoms  deep  i^-^"^ 
i.  e.  Frenches ;  Places  deh^d,   or  dug  down.     But,   with  Submiffion,  I 
conceive  the  Text  to  be  fmcere  as  it  is ;  and  alludes  to  drinking  deep  to 
a  Miftrefe's  health.     I  find   the  like  Expreffion  in    Wefward-hoey  a 
Comedy  wrote  in  our  Author's  Time. 

frothy  Sir,  my  Mafter  and  Sir  Goflin  are  guxzling ;  they  are  dabbling 
together  fathom  deep,  The  Knight  has  drunk  fo  much  health  to  the  GentU'^ 
man  ponder  on  his  Knees g  that  he  hath  almofi  hft  th  ufe  of  hit  Legs^ 

^  Rom. 
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RjffA.  Peace,  pca:e,  Mercutio^  peace;    ♦ 
Thou  talk*ft  of  nothing. 

Mer.  True,  I  talk  of  dreams ; 
Which  are  the  children  of  an  idle  brain,      '   *        . 
.  Begot  of  nothing,  but  vain  phantafie ; 
Which  is  as  thin  of  fubftaqce  as  the  air. 
And  more  unconftant  than  the  wind ;  who  wooes 
Ev*n  now  the  frozen  bofom  or*cbe  north. 
And,  being  anger*d,  puffs  away  from  thence. 
Turning  his  face  to  the  dew'^xlropping  fouth. 

Ben.  This  wind,   you  talk   of,   blows  us  from  our 
ielves; 
Supper. is  done,  and  we  fhall  cpme  too  late. 

Rom.  I  fear,  too  early ;  for  my  mind  mifgives. 
Some  confequence,  yet  hanging  in  the  Stars, 
Shall  bitterly  begin  his  fearful  date 
With  this  night's  revels ;  and  expire  the  term 
Of  a  dcfpifed  life  clos*d  in  my  breaft. 
By  fome  vile  forfeit  of  untimely  death.  '    !  . 

But  he,,  that  hath  the  fteerage  of  my  courfe, 
Dircdl  my  fuit !  On,  lufty  Gentlemen, 

Ben.  Strike,  drum. 

[Tbej  march  about  the  Stage j  and  Exeunt. 


SCENE  changes  to  a  Hall  in  Capujet'j  flb/^- 

Enter  ServantSj  with  Napkim. 

I  Ser.'YJCr  H  E  R  E*S  Potpan^  that  he  helps  not  to  take 
W    away;   he  fliift  a  trencher!  he  fcrape  a 
trencher! 

2  Ser.  When  good  manners  Ihall  lye  all  in  one  or 
two  mens  hands,  and  they  unwalh'd  to©,  *tis  a  foul  thing. 

1  Ser.  Away  with  the  joint-ftools,  remove  the  court- 
cup-board,  look  to  the  plate:  good  thou,  ikve  me  a 
piece  of  march-pane;  and,  as  thou  loved:  me,  let  the 
porter  let  in  Sufan  Grind/tone^  and  NelL  A/ttony^  and  Pot* 

^a9t^^-^ :*^ 

2  Ser.  Ay,. boy,  ready^ 

.wVot.  VH.  K  tSer. 
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1  Ser.  Ycu  arc  loqk'd  for,  call'd  for,  ask'd  for,-  and 
fought  for,  in  the  great  chamber. 

2  Ser.   We  cannot  be  here  and  there  too ;   chearly, 
boys ;  be  brisk  a  while,  and  the  longer  liirer  take  alh 

lExeuHf. 

Evier  all  the  Guefti  and  Ladies^  with  the  maskers. 

1  Cap.  Welcome,.  Gendemen.    Ladies,  that  have  your 
feeli 
tfnplagu'd  with  corns,  we'll  have  a  bout  with  you. 
Ah  me,  my  miilrcfleSy  which  of  you  all 
Will  now  deny  to  dance?  Ihe  that  makes  dainty, 
.Pll  fwear,  hath  dorns ;  am  I  come  near  .you  now? 
Welcopae,  all,  Gentlemieni  I've  fecn  the  day 
That  I  have, worn  a  vifOr,  and  could  tell 
A  whifpering  tale  in  a  fair  lady's  ear. 
Such  as  would  pkafe :  'tis  gone  ;  'tis  gone ;  ^tis  gone ! 

{Mifick  piays^  and  they  danci. 
More  light,  ye  knaves,  artd  turn  the  tables  ujp; 
And  quench. the  fire,  the  room  is  grown  too  hot. 
Ah,  Sirrah,  this  unlook'd  for  fport  comes  well, 
Nay,  fit  i  nay,  fit,  good  cou'fin  Capulet^  . 
For  you  and  I  are  pad  our  dancing  days : 
How  long  is't  now  fince  laft  your  fclf  and  I 
Wfsrrcin.a.ma^?     :  /\  ^ '  \     i  /    '  'j 

i'Cap.  fiy'r  lady,  thirty  years. 

1  Cap.  What,  man !  'tis  not  fo  much,  'tis  notfo  muck) 
•Tis  fince  the  nuptial  of  Lucentio^ 

Come  Pentecoft  as  quickly  as  it  will. 

Some  five  and  twenty  years,  ahd  then  we  masllfd. 

2  Cap.  'Tis  more,  'tis  more ;  his  fon  is  elder.  Sir : 
His  fon  is  thirty. 

I  Cap.  Will  you  tell  me  that? 
His  fon  was  buc  a  ward  two  years  2^0. 

Rom.  What  lady's  That,,  which  doth  enrich  the  hand 
Of  yonder  knight  ?  ^ 

S^r.  I  know  not.  Sir, 

Rm.  O,  (he  doth  teach  the  torches  to  bum  br^hts 
Her  k«auty  hangs  upon  the  cheolc  of  Qight^    . 
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Like  a  rich  jewel  in  an  jEtbiop*s  ear: 
Beauty  toa  rich  for  ufe,  for  earth  too  dear ! 
So  (hews  a  ibowy  dove  trooping,  with  croWs, 
As  yonder  lady  Qrcr  her  fellows  flaows. 
Th€  meaiure  dom^ ' I'll  watch  her  place  of  Stand,; 
And,  touching  rhers,  make  happy  my  rude  hand.  : 
Did  my  he4r^.teve*ullnpw?  forfwear  it,  fight; 
I  never  faw  tru^beaoty 'till  this  night.^ 

Tyb.  This  b^  hi*  voice  fcpuki  be  a  M>/i/^^ 
Fetch  nic  my  rapi»r<  boy :  what  !  dares  the  flare     : 
Come  hither  cQ^d  \yrith  an  antick  face. 
To  fleer  andlfiwn  at  our  fijJemnity  ? 
Now  by  the  fl:ock  and  honour  of  my  kin, 
To  ftrike  hini  de4d  I  hold  it  not  a  fin. 

Cap.  Whyv'iiow  how,  kinfinan,  wherefore  ftorm  yoa 

.     foP.i .  •  .;  V.   '   ■       . 

^yfc  Uncle,  tWais  a  Montague^  our  foe:     .^,.  ^ 
A  villain,  that  is  hither  come  in  fpighta 
To  fcorn  at  our  Iblemnity  this  Aighc. 

Cap.  Yo\mg'R^mo^M^t^ 

T-^.  ThatyiUajn  Roptfo.      ,  .  ^        .  /■ 

Cap.  Conti^rit:  thee,  gentle  coz,  let  him  alone  ; 
He  bears  him  like  ^  portly  Gentleman: 
And,  to  fay  tst^\kj  Verona  brags  of  him. 
To  be  a  virtuous  and  wcll-govern*d  youth. 
I  voald  not  /q?  th?:  wealth  of  all  this  town, 
Here  in  ray.hpufe^  dQ  hicp  diC|»ragen>ent. 
Therefore  be  patient,  take.no  note  of  him  % 
It  is  my  will,  the  which  if  thou  rcfped. 
Shew  a  fair  prefence,  and'ptft  off  ch«fc  frowoi, 
^n  ill-bcfeeming  f^mj^lance  for  a  fcafl:. 

Tyk.  It  fits,  when  fuch  a  villain  is  a  gueft. 
Pll  ngA  ejfldure  Em.  * 
-Cap.  HeftallbeciiidUJ''d. 

What,  goodmait  boy — ^I  fef,  he  fliall.    Go  t^-wirr^ 
Am  I  the  a>after'  hefe,  dr  you  ?  go  to---—  |     ." 

YouMl  not  endure  him  \  God  fhalT  mend  my  Ibqli^.  ., 
You'll  make  a  mutiny  antoftg  my  gttcfts!  '  ^ 

Ypuwill  fet  cock-a-hoop?  yOH'li  be  dMM^QOia?      .v 

STyt.  Why,  uncle,  'tisaftiame. 

K  a  C^p. 
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Cap.  Goto,  goto, 

You  are  a  fawcy  boy ^is't  fo,  indeed  ?    ^    »■ 

This  trick  may  chance  to  fcathe  you ;  I  know  what 
You  muft  contrary  me !  Marry,  ^tis  time. 
Well  faid^  my  hearts:-^ — ^You  are  aPrincox,  go:  ■   ■■   • 
Be  quiet.  Or  (more  light,  more  light,  for  Hiame) 

rU  make  you  quiet What  ?  chcerly,  my  heaSts.  •  . 

Tyb.  Patience  perforce,  with  wilful  chokf  meeting,     * 
Makes  my  flefh  tremble  in  their  different  Greeting. 
I  will  withdraw  ;  but  this  intruflon  (hali, 
Now  feeming  fwcet,  convert  to  bitter  gall 
Rom.  If  I  profane  with  my  unworthy  hand  (12) 

ITo  Jvtlitu 
This  holy,  (hrirte,  the  gentle  Fine  is  this ; 
My  lips,  two  blufhing  pilgrims,. ready  fland. 

To  fmootb  that  rough  Touch  with  a  tender  kifs. 
Jul.  Good  pilgrim,  you  do  wrong  your  hand  too  much. 
Which  mannerly  devotion  fhews  in  this  5 
For  Saints  have  hands  that  pilgrims  hands  do  touch. 
And  palm  to  palm  is  holy  palmer's  k\&. 
Rom.  Have  not  faints  lips,  and  holy  palmers  too? 

Jul  Ay,  pilgrim,  lips  that  they  muft  ufc  in  prayer. 
Rom,  O  then,  dear  faint,  let  lips  do  what  hands  do. 
They  pray,  (grant  thou)  left  fakh  turn  to  defpair. 
Jul.  Saints  do  not  move,  yet  grant  for  prayers  fake. 
Rom.  Then  move  not,  while  my  prayers  cffeA  I  take: 
Thus  from  my  lips,  by  thine,  my  fin  is  purg'd. 

(12)  If  I  fnfgne  with  iitf  umfjortfy  ttmd 
^is  My  Shrine y  the  gentle  ^  is  thts. 

My  Ufs,  hvo  hhifi^mr  Pilgrims^  Sec,']  AH  Prc&nations  arie  ^pposM  to 
be  expiated  either  by  fome  meritorious  Action,  or  by  fymt  Penance 
undergone  and  Punifiunenc  fubmitted  to.  So^  Rotneo  would  faeie  £iy; 
if  I  have  been  profane  in  the  rude  Touch  of  my  Hand*  my  Lips  fiand 
xeady,  as  cwb  bluihing  Pilgrims,  to  take  off  that  Offence^  to  atone  fif 
it>  by  a  fweet  Penance.    Our  Poet  theiefbre  muft  facvc  sm$k  ' 

^^^^.^ — ^-.^^^the  gentle  Fine  is  this, 
So^  in  SRt*  Gent.  ofVtraax. 

My  feasance  if  to  call  Laotttaiiackp 
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yul.  Then  have  my  lips  the  fin  that  late  they  tookl 

Rom.  Sin  from  my  Jips !  O  trefpais,  fwectly  urg'd  I 
Gtvt  me  my  fin  again. 

7«/.  You  kifs  by  ch*  book, 

Nurfe.  Madam,  your  mother  craves  a  word  with  ytou, 

Rom.  What  is  her  mother  ?  \To  ber  Nurfe. 

Nurfe.  Marry,  batchelor. 
Her  mother  is  the  lady  of  the  houfe. 
And  a  good  lady,  and  a  wife  and  virtuous. 
I  nurs'd  her  daughter,  that  you  talkt  withal : 
I  tell  you,  he,  that  can  lay  hold  of  her» 
Shall  have  the  chink. 

Rom.  Is  ihe  a  Capulet  ? 

0  dear  account !  my  life  is  mv  foe*s  debt. 
Benn  Away,  be  gone,  the  fport  is  at  the  beft. 
Rom.  Ay,  fo  I  fear,  the  more  is  my  unreft. 
Cap.  Nayi  Gentlemen,  prepare  not  to  be  gone^ 

We  have  a  trifling  foolifti  banquet  towards. 
Is  it  e'en  fo  ?  why,  then,  I  thank  you  all. 

1  thank  you,  boneft  Gentlemen,  good  night : 
More  torches  here — come  on,  then  let's  to  bed. 
Ah,  firrah,  by  my  fay,  it  waxes  late. 

PU  to  my  Reft.  [Exeunt. 

Jul.  Come  hither,  nurfe.    What  is  yon  gentleman? 

Nurfe.  The  fon  and  heir  of  old  Tiberio. 

Jul.  What's  he,  that  now  is  going  out  of  door  ? 

Nurfe,  That,  as  I  think,  is  young  Petruchio. 

Jul.  What's  he  that  follows  here,  that  would  not 
dance  ? 

Nurfe.  I  know  not. 

Jul.  Go  ask  his  name.    If  he  be  tnarried. 
My  Grave  is  like  to  be  my  wcddii\g  bed. 

Nurfe.  His  name  is  Ron^eoy  and  a  Montague^ 
The  only  fon  of  your  great  enemy. 

Jul.  My  only  love  fprung  from  my  only  hate  \ 
Too  early  feen,  unknown  ;  and  known  too  late  *, 
Prodigious  birth  of  love  it  is  to  me, 
That  I  muft  lave  ^  loathed  enemy. 

Nurfe.  What's  this?  what's  this? 
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Jul:  A  rliime  I  karrf  d  e'en  now  ;  -  » 
Of  one  I  dancM  withal.      '  [Ow  tdllrwihitD^  Juliet. 

iVi/r/^.  Anon,  anon — •  .     .   ' 

Come,  let's  away,  the  ftrangcrs  all  aire  gone.      \Eoceunt. 


Enter  <:i^OJL\JS.  '     :         • 

Now  old  Defire  doth  on  his  death-bed  lye,  . 

And  young  affeftion  gapes  to  be  his  heic :  ' 
That  Fair,  for  which  love  groan'dfore,.  and  woutd  dic,'^ 

With  tender. 7//%  matcVd,  isttoV  »ot'fair.' 
^o^  Romeo  is  belovM,  and  loves  .agalp^j , 

Alike  bewitched  by  the  chanm  of  looli$ :. 
But  to  his  foe  fuppos'd  he  mpft  complain,  .  ' 

And  (he  fteal  loYe's.fweet  baif  fromffeajfullwoks. 
Being  he)d  a  foe,  he  ma.y  not  have  accefs 

To  breathe  fuch  vows  as  lovers  ufe  to  fwear;. 
And  (he,  as  much  in  love,  her  means  much  Jqfi, 

To  meet  her  new-bdoved  any  where : 
But  Paflion  lends  them  power,  Time  means,  to  meet ; 
Tempering  extremities  with  extrcam  (v9tti.  ^Ekit  Chorus. 


^  A  c  T 
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ACT    IL 

SCEUE^  the  Street. 
Enter  Romeo  alone.  • 

Romeo. 

\ 

AN  I  go  forward  when  my  heart  m  here? 
Turn  back,  dull  etrthi  and  find  thy  center 
out.  lEtcit. 

Enter  Btmrolip^  mtb  Mtxaatio^ 

Ben.  Romeo ^  my  coufin  komeoi 

Mer.  He  is  wife, 
And,  on  my  life,  hath  ftorn  him  home  to  bed. 

Ben.  He  ran  this  way,  and  leapM  this  orchard  wall.      ^ 
Call,  ^ooA*  Mermio. 

Mer.  Nay,  PU  conjure  too. 
Why,  Romeo!  hunioursi  madman!  paffion!  lover! 
Appear  thou  in  the  l^enefs  of  a  Sigh, 
Speak  but  one  Rhime,  and  I  am  fajtisBed. 
Cry  but  Ay  me  I  couple  but  tove  and  dove^. 
Speak  to  my  gpflip  f^e^s  one  fair  woi'd. 
One  nick-name  to  her  pur-blind  foaftod  heir, 
(Young  Air^dMm  Cfifid^  he  that  Ihot  fo  true,  {i$) 

(13)  fiwig  Abraham  Cupid,  he  thai  fioi  fi  true^ 
When  UTifl^  Cophetua  iwV  the  BeogaMnud.]  ^  Tk>  I  luivie  iiot4iAttlbed 
die  Text,  I  conceive,  there  may  be  a4  £nor  ia  the  Word  Ahr^ikam*    I 
have  no  Idea,  why  Ci^d  ihoold  have  this  Pr^enomeu.    I  have  fufpe£ied 
.idiat  Ae  Poet  wrote, 

King  anbom  C^^,    j 

K  4  ^        ie. 
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When  King  Copbetua  lov*d  the  beggar-maid ) 

He  hearcth  not,  he  ftirrcth  not,  he  moveth  not. 

The  ape  is  dead,  and  I  muft  conjure  him. 

I  conjure  thee  by  Rofalin^s  bright  eyes. 

By  her  high  fore-head,  and  hef  fearlet  lip. 

By  her  fine  foot,  ftraight  leg,  and  quivering  thigh. 

And  the  demeafns  thaF  thcr^  adjacent  lye, 

That  in  thy  likenefr  thou  appear  to  as. 

Ben.  And  if  he  hear  thee,  thou  wilt  anger  him. 

Mer.  This  cannot  angcc  l\lm :  'twould  anger  him. 
To  raife  a  fpirit  in  his  miftrefs*  circle. 
Of  fome  ftrange  nature.  Jetting  it  there  (land 
'Till  fhe  had  laid  it,  and  conjur'd  it  down  ; 
That  were  fome  fpight.     My  invocation  is 
^Honeft  and  fair,  and,  in  his  miftrefs*  name, 
I  conjure  only  but  to  raife  up  him. 

Ben.  Come,  he  hath  bid  himfelf  among  thefe  trees. 
To  be  conforted  with  the  humorous  night : .  -^ 

Blind  is  his  love,  and  beft  befits  the  dark. 

ik&r.  If  love  be  blind,  love  cannot  hit  the  marlc. 
Now  will  he  fit  under  a  medlar-tree, ,. 
And  wifli  his  miftrefs  were  that  kind  of  fruit, 

Which  maids  call  medlars,   when  they  laugh  alone. r 

Romeo^  good  night ;  PU  to  my  truckle-bjed. 
This  field-bed  is  too  cold  iFor  me  to  flecp : 
Come,  (hall  we  go  ? 

Ben.  Go  then,  fof  'tis  in  yain 
To  feek  him  here  that  me^ns  not  to  be  found.     [Exeunt. 

3.  e.  brcwfi'hair^d :  becaufi  ia  feveral  other  Paflages  where  aubom 
fhould  be  wrote,  it  is  printed  Abraham  in  the  old  Books.  This  old 
&I]ad  of  the  King  enamour*d  of  the  Beggar  is  twice  again  alluded  to 
by  our  Author,  in  his  lavis  Labour's  loft. 

Arm.  Js  fher£  not  a  Ballad,  boy,  if  the  Kine  and  the  Begg^  ? 

Moth.  ^  World  was  guilty  of  frch  a  BaUad,  fome  three  Ages  fatce, 
"but,  I  think,  now  ^tis  not  to  be  fottnd. 

And  Armado  afterwards^  in  his  fiiflian  Letter,  names  both  the  K^ng 
and  the  Beggar. 

Tfe  magnanimous  and  wift  illuftrate  King  Cophetua  fet  Eye  upon  the 
ferniciom  and  moft  indubit^te  Bt!^ar  T^x^idofhon, 

SCENE 
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SCENE  changes  to  Capulct'j  Garden. 

Enter  Kom^o. 

Rom.T  TE  jefts  at  fears,  that  never  felt  a  wound-—  -: 
JlX  But,  foft !  Tvhat  light  thro*  yonder  Window 
breaks? 
It  is  the  Eaft,  savijuiietis  the  Sun  ! 

[Juliet ^^^f^j  abcve^  at  a  window^ 
Arife,  fair  Sun,  and  kiU  the  envious  moon. 
Who  is  already  fick  and  pale  with  grief. 
That  thou,  her  maid,  art  far  more  fair  than  ftie. 
Be  not  her  maid,  fince  fhe  is  envious : 
Her  veftal  livery  is  but  fick  and  green,  ... 

And  none  but  fools  do  wear  it ;  caft  it  off 

She  fpeaks,  yet  Ihc  fays  nothing ;  what  of  that  ? 

Her  eye  difcourfes ;  I  wjU  anfwer  it 

I  am  too  bold,  'tis  not  to  me  fhe  Ipcaks : 
Twoof  the  faireft  ftarsofall  the  heav*n,      * 
Having  fome  bufinefs,  do  intreat  her  eyes 
To  twinkle  in  their  fpheres  *till  they  return. 
What  if  her  eyes  were  there,  they  in  her  head  ? 
The  brighmefs  of  her  cheek  would  (hame  thofe  ftars, 
As  day-light  doth  a  lamp  •,  her  eyes  in  heav'n 
Woula  through  the  airy  region  ftream  ib  bright. 
That  birds  would  fing,  and  think  it  were  not  night: 
See,  how  (he  leans  her  cheek  upon  her  hand ! 
O  that  I  were  a  glove  upon  that  hand. 
That  I  might  touch  that  cheek ! 

Jul.  Ah  me ! 

Rom.  She  fpeaks. 
Oh,  fpeak  again,  bright  angel  !  for  thou  art  (14) 

(14)  O,  fpeak  again y  bright  Angel!  for  thou  art 
As  glorious  to  this  night>]    Tho*  all  the.  printed  Copies  concur  in  this 
Reading,  yet  the  latter  Part  of  the  Similj  ieems  to  require. 

As  glorious  to  this  Sight ;  • 

and  therefore  I  have  ventur'd  to  alter  the  Text  fb.  1.  e.  Thou  ap- 
pear'ft,  over  my  Head,  as  gbi^ous  to  my  Eyes,  as  an  Aogel  in  the 
Clouds  to  Mortals  that  flare  up  at  him  with  Adiniration. 

'  '  '  As 
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As  glorious  to  this  Sight,  being  o'er  my  head. 
As  is  a  winged  meCTeagef  from  heav*n. 
Unto  the  white  upturned  wondring  eyes 
Of  mortals^  that  fall  bacl^  to  gaze  on  him. 
When  he  beftrides  thd  lazy-pacing  clouds. 
And  fails  upon  the  bofbm  of  the  air. 

JuL  O  Rome0y  Romeo wherefore  art  thou  Romeo? 

Deny  thy  father,  and  refufe  thy  riame : 
Or  if  thou  wilt  not,  be  but  fworn  my  lOYC, 
And  rU  no  longer  be  a  Capulet. 

Rom.  Shall  I  hear  more,  or  (hall  I  fpeak  at  this  ? 

[Jftdt. 

Jul.  'Tis  but  thy  name  that  is  my  enemy : 
Thou  art  thyfelf,  though  not  a  Montague. 
What's  Montague  ? .  it  is  nor  hand,  nor  foot. 
Nor  arm,  nor  face^*— nw  any  other  part 
What's  in  a  name  ?  that  which  we  call  a  rofe. 
By  any  other  name  would  fmell  as  fweet. 
So  Romeo  would,  were  he  not  Romeo  call'd. 
Retain  that  dear  perfe&ion  which  he  owes. 
Without  that  title ;  Romeo^  quit  thy  name ; 
And  for  thy  name,  which  is  no  part  of  thee. 
Take  all  my  felf. 

Rom.  I  take  thee  at  thy  word : 
Call  me  but  love,  and  PU  be  new  baptut'd. 
Henceforth  I  never  will  be  Romeo. 

Jul.  What  man  art  thou,   that  thus,   befcreen'd   in 
night, 
So  ftumbleft  on  mycounfel?  ' 

Rj!?m.  By  a  name 
I  know  not  how  to  tell  thee  who  I  am  : 
My  name,  dear  Saint,  is  hateful  to  my  felf, 
Bccaufe  it  is  an  enemy  to  thee. 
Had  I  it  written,  I  would  tear  the  word. 

Jul:  My  ears  have  yet  not  di'unk  a  hundred  words 
Of  that  tongue's  uttering,  yet  I  know  the  found. 
Art  thou  not  Romeo,  and  a  Montague  ? 

Rom.  Neither,  fair  Saint,  if  eitber  thee  diflike. 

JmI.  How  cam'ft  thou  hither,  tell  me,  and  wherefore  ? 
The  orchard-walls  are  high,  and  hard  to  climb ; 
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And  the  place  d?»th»  coofidering  who.tbou  art, 
If  any  of  my  kinffncn  fiad  thee  here*. 

Horn,  With  lovers  light  wing$-did  I  o*cr-perch  thcfc 
walls,      ,  .^         ' 

For  ftony  limits  C4nK)<H  bold  low  out ; 
And  what  love  caa  dp,  th^t  dares  Jor^ attempt : 
Therefore  thy  kifilineii  a-rc  na  floip  to  me. 

Jul.  If  they  ^0  fee  flhee,  they  will  nwirder  thee 

Rom.  Alack.l  *her«  lies  more^pcril  10  thine  eye. 
Than  twenty  of  their  fword$  ',  look  thiou  hot  rweet^ 
And  I  am  proof  <agait)ft  their  enhiity. 

Jul.  I  would  mot  fptf-  theworW*,  chcy  faw  «hce  hcne.  .* 

Rom,  I  have'night*8  cloak  to  hide  nje  from  their  eyes. 
And  but  thou  lore  me,  let  them  find  me  here ; 
My  hfc  were  better  ended  by  their  hate. 
Than  death  prorogued^  wanting  of  thy  love. 

Jul.  By  whQfe4ire£liQn  found'ft  thou  oot  this  placfe  I  . 

Rom.  By  love,  that  ftrfl:  'did  protrt[?t  me  to  enquire. 
He  lent  me  counfel,  and  I  l^nt  him  eyes  :  ... 

I  am  no  Pilqfc,  y^t^rert  thou  as  far 
As  that  vaft  fhore,  wajfh'd  witht^iefartheft  fca,  .  ' 

I  would  adventure  for  fuch  mcrchan.dife, 

Jul.  Thou  know'ft^-the  made  of  n^ht  is  on  my  face, 
Elfe  would  a  maiden  bluih  bepaint  my  cheek 
For  that  which  tbou  haft  heard  me  Ipeak  to  oight. 
Fain  would  I  dvv:ell  on  form  ;  fa:in,  fain,  deny 

What  I  have  fpoke but  farewel  compliment ! 

Doft.thou  love  me?  I  know,  thou  wilt  fay,  ay  ; 

And  I  will  take  thy  word yet  if  thou  fwear^ft. 

Thou  may'ft  prove  falfe  -,  at  lovers*  perjuries,  (15) 
They  fay,  Jove  laughs.    Oh,  gentle  Romto^ 
If  thou  doft  love^  pronounce  it  faithfully : 

Or 

)[l  S)    '       '  ^"^At  Ifiverf  Perjuries^ 
ntyfa^^f  Jove  Zm(^/.]    Tius  Remark  oiirpdet,  probably^  faCint>W*d  frbm 

liigpiter  <y  iJto  Perjuria  ridot  Aoiantum. 

He  Art.  AmanJi,  lib.  U  635. 
Or  d&'from  JihtBus,  who  hf&  the  &me  Sentiment  $ 
■  ■     ■  Peijttria  ridet  Amantum 

Jupiter^  fsf  fvaUN  irrit0  ferre  jubef.  Lib,  iii.  EL 
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Or  if  you  think,  I*  am  too  quickly  won, 

ril  frown  and  be  pcreorfe,  and  fay  thee  nay^ 

Sq  thou  wilt  wooc  i  but,   eJfe,  not  for  the  world. 

In  truth,  fair  Montague^  I  am  too  fond  \ 

And  therefore  thou  may*ft  think  my 'haviour  light : 

But  truft  me.  Gentleman,  INI  prove  more  true. 

Than  thofc  that  have  more  cunning  to  be  ftrange* 

I  Ihould  have  been  more  ftrange,  I  muft  confef^* 

But  that  thou  over-beard*ft,  ere  V  was  ware, 

My  true  love's  parffion  J  therefore  pardon  me. 

And  not  impute  this  yielding  to  light  love, 

Which  the  dark  nighf  hath  fo  difcovered. 

iS^xv.  Lady,,  by  yonder  blefied  moon  I  vow. 
That  tips  with  filver  all  thcfe  fruit-tree-tops 

Jul.  O  fwear  ^lOt  by  the  moon,  th'  inconftant  moon. 
That  monthly  changes  in  her  circled  orb ; 
Left  that  thy  love  prove  likewifc  variable^ 

.Rom.  What  fhall  I  fwear  by  ? 

Jul  Do  not  fwear  at  all ; 
Or,  if  thou  wilt,  fwear  by  thy  gracteus  felf. 
Which  is  the  God  of  my  idolatry, 
And  ril  believe  thee. 

Rom.  If  my  true  heart's  love 

Jul.  Well,  do  not  fwear— — ^although  I  joy  in  theet 
I  have  no  joy  of  this  Contraft  to  night ; 
It  is  too  ra(h,  too  unadvis'd^  too  fudden. 
Too  like  the  lightning,  which  doth  ceafe  to  be, 

Ere  one  can  fay,  it  liffhtehs Sweet,  ^ood  night. 

This  bud  of  love  by  lummer's  ripening  breath 
Miy  prove  a  beauteous  flower,  when  next  we  meet : 
Good  night,  good  night — r-as  fweet  Repofe  and  Reft    ^ 
Come  to  thy  heart,  as  that  within  my  breaft ! 

To  this  likewife  the  Greeks  aUuded  in  thjeir  Proverb,  *Af^iV/o(  &x«« 
«»  f UTOfFif^®-.  Hejycbius,  I  remember,  in  quoting  tlus  rroverb,  takes 
Notice  of  a  Circumflance  that  I  can  neither  recoUdd;  nor  trace,  in  Hefiodt 
nnx.   that  He  iirft  feign'd  that  Jtipiter  and  io  fwore  to  each  other. 

JufiUr,  we  know,  from  Fables,  often  broke  his  Love-Oaths ;  (o  could 
not  rcafonably  condemn  the  Practice  in  othen. 

Rom. 
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Horn.  O,  wilt  thou  leave  me  fo  unfatisficd? 

Jul.  What  fatisfaftion  canft  thou  have  to  night? 

Horn.  Xh'  exchange  of  thy  love's  faithful  vow  for  mine. 

Jul.  1  gave  thee  mine,  before  thou  didft  requeft  it: 
And  yet  I  would,  it  were  to  give  again.^ 

Horn.  Wouldft  thou  withdraw  it  ?   for  what  purpofe^ 
love  ? 

Jul.  But  to  be  frank,  ahd  give  it  thee  again. 
And  yet  I  wifh  but  for  the  thing  I  have : 
My  bounty  is  as  boundlefs  as  the  fea. 
My  love  as  deep ;  the  more  I  give  to  thee, 
The  more  I  have,  for  both  are  infinite. 
I  hear  fome  noife  within  i  dear  love,  adieu  ! 

[Nurfe  calls  fvitbin. 

Anon,  good  nurfe : ^Sweet  Montaiue^  be  true : 

Stay  but  a  litde,  I  will  come  again.  [Exit, 

Rom.  O  bleffed,  blcfled  flight !  I  am  afraid. 
Being  in  night,  all  this  is  but  a  drea^  \ 
Too  flattering-fweet  to  be  fubftantial. 

Re-enter  Juliet  above. 

Jul.  Three  words,  dear  Romeo^  and  good  night,  indeed : 
If  that  thy  bent  of  love  be  honourable. 
Thy  purpofe  marriage,  fend  me  word  to  morrow. 
By  one  that  Pll  procure  to  come  to  thee. 
Where  and  what  time  thou  wilt  perform  the  rite  5 
And  all  my  fortunes  at  thy  foot  PJl  lay. 
And  follow  thee,  my  love,  throughout  the  world. 

[mtbin:  Madam. 

I  come,  anon -but  if  thou  mean'ft  not  well, 

I  do  bcfcech  thee [fVitbiti:  Madam.]    By  and  by,  I 

come—: — 
To  ceafe  thy  fuic,  and  leave  me.  to  my  grief. 
To  morrow  will  I  fend. 
.  R$fn.  So  thrive  my  foul,      ■ 

Jul.  A  thoufand  times  good  night  ^         [Exit. 

Rom.  A  thoufand  times  the  worfe,  to  want  thy  light. 
JCiOve  goes  tovVd  love,  as  fchool-boys  from  their  books  ^ 
Bat  Ibvc  frQoi  love,  towards  fchool  with  heavy  looks. 

Enter 
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Enter  Juliet  again, 

Jul  Hift  !  Romeo^  hift  1  O  for  a  ftlknePs  voice. 
To  Jure  this  Taflfel  gentle  back  again-- — *• 
Bondage  is  hoarfe^  and  may  not  fpeak  aloud  ;        '         - 
Elfc  would  I,  tear  the  cave  where  Echo  ]yes^ 
And  make  her  airy  tongue  more  hoarfe  than  mine. 
With  repetition  of  my  i2oiifW(?* 

Horn.  It  is  my  lave  that  calls  upon  my  name, 
How  filver-fweet  found  lovers  tongues  by  night. 
Like  fofteft  mufick  to  attending  ears  I 
Jul.  Romeo ! 
Rom.  My  Sweet!  . 
Jul.  At  what  Q*  clock  to  morrow 
Shall  I  fena  to. thee?       ^  '  ' 

Ram.  By  the  hour  of  nine. 

JuL  I  will  not  6:il/*tis  twenty  years 'till  then,---^ 
I  have  forgot  why  I  did  call  thee  hack. 
Rom.  Let  me  ftaod  hcrt  *till  thou  remember  iu 
Jul.  I  Ihall  forget,  to  have  thee  ftill  ftand  there ; 
Remembring  how  I  love  thy  company. 

£bm. ,  And  Pll  ftill  ftay  to  have  thee  ftiU  foi^et. 
Forgetting  any  other' home  but  this,  i  .      ' 

Jul.  *Tis  almoft  Ira^oming.    L would  feave  thee  gonp. 
And  yet  no  further  than  a  Wanton's  bird. 
That  lots  it  hop  a  litdc  from  her  hand, 
Like  a  poor  prifoner  in  his  twifted  gyves,  « 

And  with  a  iilk  threxi}  pUicks  it  back  itgain, 
So  loving-jealous  of  his  liberty. 

Rom.  I  would,  I  were  thy  bird.  , 

2^tf/L  Sweet,  fo  would  I  ^ 
Yet  I  (hould  kill  thee  with  much  cheriihing. 
Good  night, .  good  laigbt.     Parting  is  fuch  fweet  farrow; 
That  I  ihall  fay  good  night,  *till  it  be  morrow.     '  {Exit. 
Rom.  Sleep  dwell  upon  thine  eyes,  peace  in  thy  brcaft ! 
Would  I  were  fleep.a£d  peace,  fo  fwtet«o  reft  1 
Hence  will  I  to  my  ghoftly  J?riar*s  clofe  Ofl^ 
Hii  hdlp  to  crave,  and  my  d^ar  hap  to  celK  [&djJL 

.'^CENE 
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SCENE  chafes  to  a  Monafiery^ 

Enter  Friar  Lawrence,  nvitb  a  basket. 

FriJ  I  iHE  ^rcy-ey*d  mom  ftnileff  on  the  frowning 

X  night. 

Checkering  the  eaftem  douds  with  ftreaks  of  light : 
And  darknefs  flecker'd,  like  a  drunkard,  reels 
From  forth  day's  path,  and  Titan* %  burning  wheels. 
Now  ere  the  Sun  advance  his  burning  eye. 
The  day  to  chear,  and  night's  dank  dew  to  dry, 
I  muft  fill  up  this  ofier  cage i  of  ours 
With  baleful  weeds,  and  preck)us-juiced  flowers. 
The  earth,  that's  Nature's  mother,  is  her  tomb ; 
What  is  her  burying  Grave,  that  is  her  womb  \ 
And  from  her  wooib  children  of  divers  kind 
We  fucking  on  her  natural  bofom  find : 
Many  for  manv  virtues  excellent, 
None  but  for  fome,  and  yet  all  diffin-ent. 
O,  mickle  is  the  powerful  grace,  chat  lies 
In  plants,  herbs,  ftones,  and  their  true  qualities. 
Nor  nought  fo  vile,  diat  on  the  earth  doth  live. 
But  to  the  earth  ibme  ipecial  good  doth  give  \ 
Nor  ought  fo  good,  but  ftrain'd  from  that  f^ir  ufe, 
Hevolts  from  true  Birth,  ftumbling  on  abmie. 
Virtue  it  felf  turns  vice,  being  mifapplied  i 
And  vice  fometime  by  aiftiop's  dignified. , 
Within  the  infant  rind  of  this  fmall  flower 
Poiibn  hath  refidence,  and  medidne  power : 
For  this  being  fmeh,  .with  that  fenfe  chears tadi  part; 
Being  tafled,  flays  all  fenfes  with  the  heart. 
Two  fuch  oppofi^d  foes  encamp  them  ftill  » 

In  man,  as  well  as  herbs,  Grace  and  i[ude  Will: 
And  where  the  worfer  is  predominant,  r 
FuU-fobn  the  canker  death  eats  up  that  plant* 


:  ^    ^fi^Romieo* 
Rm*  Good  mprroW,  father. 
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Fri.  BenedicUe ! 
What  early  tongue  fo  fweet  faluteth  mc  ? 
Young  fon,  it  argues  a  diftcmper'd  head  ' 

So  foon  to  bid  good  morrow  to  thy  bed : 
Care  keeps-  his  watch  in  every  old  man's  eye. 
And  where  care  lodgeth,  fleep  will  never  lye  ;  - 
But  where  unbruifed  youth  with  unftuft  brain 
Doth  couch  his  limbs,  thiere  golden  fleep  doth  reign. 
Therefore  thy  earlbeis  doth  me  aflure. 
Thou  art  uprouz'd  by  fome  diftempVature ; 
Or  if  not  fo,  then  here  I  hit  it  right, 
Our  Romeo  hath  not  been  in  bed  to  night. 

Rjom.  That  laft  is  true,  the  fwceter  Refl:  was  mine. 

Fri.  God  pardon  fin  !   waft  thou  with  Rofaline  ? 

Rom.yi\xh  Rofaline^  my  ghoftly  father?  no. 
I  have  forgot  thamame,  and  that  name's  woe. 

Fru  That's  my  good  fon  :   but  where  haft  thou  been 
then  ?    .  . . 

Rom.  ril  tell  thee,  ere  thou  ask  it  me  again ; 
I  have  been  feafting  with  mine  enemy ; 
Where,  on  a  fudden,  one  hath  wounded  me. 
That's  by  hie  wounded ;  both  our  remedies 
Within  thy  help  and  holy  phyfick  lies ; 
I  bear  no  hatred,  bldTed  man,  for,  lo. 
My  interceffioo  likewife  fteads  my  foe. 

Fri.  Be  plain,  good  fon,  and  homely  in  thy  drift  % 
Riddling  confeflion  finds  but  riddling  (hrift. 

Rom.  Then  plainly  know,  my  heart*^  dear  love  is  fet 
On  the  fair  daughter  of  rich  Capulet ; 
As  mine  on  hers,  fo  hers  is  fet  on  mine  ; 
And  all  combined ;  fiive  what  thou  muft  conibinie 
By  holy  marri^e:  When,  and  where,  and  how 
We  ifiet,  we  wi3o*d,  and  made  exchange  of  vow^ 
I'll  tell  thee  as  we  pafs ;  but  this  I  pray. 
That  thou  confent  fO  marry  us  to  day. 

Fri.  Holy /faint  Francis^  what  a  change  is  here? 
Is  Rofaline^  whom  thou  didft  Ic^e  fo  dear,^ 
So  foon  forfaken?  young  mens  love  then  lyes 
Not  truly  in  their  hearts,  .but  io  their  cycs^ 

JefH 
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jfefu  Maria  :    what  a  deal  ol  br'm^ 

Hath  waQit  thy  fallow  cheeks  for  Rofaline? 

How  much  ialt  w^ter  thrbwn.  a\yay  iii  waftc. 

To  fealbn  love,  that  of  it  doth  not  taftc  ? 

The  Sun  not  yet  thy  fighs  from  heaven  dears. 

Thy  oJd  gro^n^  ring  yet  in  my  antient  ears: 

Lo,  here  upon  thy  cheek  the  ftain  doth  fit  ,. 

Of  ^n  old  t(f4r,  thiit  is  not  w^fljM  otf  yet. 

If  cV  thoH  \yaft  t^y  felf,  and  tbefc  woes  thin?^  \ 

Thou  and  chefe  woe's  were  all  for  kofaline. 

And  art  thou  chaog'd?  pronounce  this  fe^tc^^:e  then, 

.Women  may  fall,  when  there's. no  ftrcngth  in  men. 

JtLojm.  Tboychid^'il  me  oft  foi;  Joying /?(7y4A«^. 

Jpri.  For  dpating,  not  for  \oyw^  ^44pU  mine. 

JCcm.  4Bd  biad'ttine  bucy  Jdvc 

/ri.  Not  in  a  Grave, 
To  lay  t)ne  in,  another  put.tp  i|avc 

Rom.  I  pray  thee,  ch^de  noti  (he,  whom  I  love  »ow^ 
Doth  grace  for  grace,  and  love  for  lovc  allow : 
The  other  did  not  fo. 

Fn,  On,  (be  knew  well. 
Thy  love  did  read  by  rote,  and  couU  not  fpelL 
But  come^  young  waverer,  come  aqd  go  with  me. 
In  one  refpea  Til  thy  affiftant  be : 
Vox  this  alliance  may  fo  hc^ppy  prove. 
To  turn  your  houfholdrtancour  tp  pure  love. 

Rom.  O  let  ushenci:,  I  ftand  on  fudden  hafte; 

Fn.  Wifely  and  flow  ;  they  ftumble,  that  run  iTafl:. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  changes  fo  the  Street. 

Enter  Benvolio  ^i«J  Mercutio, 

Jl^^r.  \TC7HERE  the  devil  Ihould  this  Romeo  ht? 
V  V        came  he  not  home  to  night  ? 

Ben.  Not  to  his.  father's,  I  fpokc  with  his  man. 

Mer.  Why,  tf^at  fame  pale  hard-hearted  wench,   that 
-R(?yi//«^,  torments  him  fo,  chat  he  will,  fure,  run  mad. 

Bert.  Tybalt^  the  kinfman  to  old  Capulity 
Hath  fent  a  letter  to  his  father's  Koufe.  . 
'     Vol.  VIL  L  Mer. 
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H^       AioMEO  and  JutiEV. 

Mer.  A  challenge,  on  my  life. 
Sen.  Romeo  will  anfwer  it,  "^ 

Mer.  Any  man,  that  can  write,  may  anfwer  a  letter.' 
Ben.  Nay,  he  will  anfwer  the  letter^s  mafter,  how  he 
dares,  being  dar*d.  ' 

Mer.  Alas,  poor  Romeo ^  he  is  already  dead!  ftabb'd 
with  a  white  wench's  black  eye,  run  tnfough  the  ear 
with  a  love-fong;  the  very  pin  of  his  heart  cleft  with  the 
blind  bow-Soy*s  but-fliaft ;  and  is  he  a  man  to  encounter 
Tybalt? ,  '  '■'-■' 

Bgfi.yJhj,  what  is  73?^// ?  ;     •  • 

Msr.  More  than  prince;  of  cats?- Oh,  «he*s  the  cou- 

ragious*  captain,  of  complirpents ;  he  fights  as  you  fing 
prick-fongs,  keeps  time,  4iftance,  and  proportion ;  rcfts 
his  minum,  one,  two,'  and  ihe  third  ih  ytiur  bofom  ;  "the 
very  butcher  of  a  filk  button,  a  duellift,  a  duellift ;  a 
gentleman,  of  the  very  firft  houfe,  of  the  firft  and  fecond 
caufe  ;  ah,  the  immortaJpaflado,  the  ponto  rcverfo,  the, 
hay  !  - — ^' 
Ben.  The  what?  ^  "  ' 

Mer.  ^The  pox  of  fuch  antick,  lifpihg,'  affeAcd  phan- 

tafies,  thefe  new  tuners  of  accents: Jefu!   a  veiy 

good  blade  1'  ■  a  very  tall  man!  — :^ — a  very  good 
whore  ! Why,  is  not  this  a  lamentaWe  thing,  grand- 
fire,  that  we  (hpuld  be  thus  afBicled  with  thcle  ftrangc 
flies,  thefe  falhion-mongefs,  thefe  pardonnez-mcfs^  who 
ftan4  fo  much  oit  the  new  form  that  they  Cannot  fit  at 
rafd  on  rfie  old  bench.     O,  their  bon^Sj  their  botfs !    (16) 

Enter  Romeo. 

Ben.  "flere  comes  Romeo^  here  comes 'iZ^^r^. 
Mer.  Without  his  roe,  like  a  dried  herring.     O  flefh, 
fleih,  how  art  thou  fifhified  ?  Now  is  he  for  the  ni  nbers 

{16)  O,  /^«>b6ncsf  /^«>  bones  [j  Mercufia  is  here  ridiculing  thofe 
frentbifitd  fantadical  Coxcombs  whom  he  calls  pardarniez-mofsi  and 
•therefore,  I  fttfped,  here  he  meant  to  write  French  too. 

O,  their  ^«V/  their  ^wV/ 
i.  e.  How  ridiculous  they  make  themfelves  in  crying  out  Good,  and  be- 
ing in  Ecftafies  whl^  every  Trifle :  as  he  has  jult  d&rib'd  them  before, 
Jefu  !  a  very  good  Hade  \  &c. 
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that  p0P'anky&owoi  inl  Laura \tOiM^.h,dy:n^^l^^t  ^ 
kkaht[hi9tndlLi^smBLTKy^  flie  liad  il7ybM:er  love  to  berime 
her:  D^do  a  dowdy,  CleppUra  t%ipfiCf  Helen  ^ndMtf^ 
^Hdings  (and  IkrloiJsc  S'biMz  gfic]^  ^y;^  or  io,  but  not  to 
the  pnrpofe/  Si^oioi*  R<xm^  honjour^  there's  ^riJurenc^ 
TzliitSiUcm  to  yowr^iFmicb  Slop.  /STou.^vje  us^c  cowicer-- 
feitfairly  laft rtighu  . ;     ,        ..  ;      i.    .:   ,.         .';     -  ;' 

iS^^v  Good  mottofw  to  yw  ^^h;  What  coontofek 
•tdid  I  giveyOu3''Mi.'../i   ^i-;  .-  k  -  •"  •'.•      '  f  ^     '   ,  ,-,   ,  / 

Mer.  Thc'Siip^:  Sir,-  thcfliprt  j?*n  you  npt  conceive ?>. 

jR^;?!.  Pardon,  good  il^^tf9/!^r  my  bulmels  was  gK 
•awlaifiich.alcafe:astftmc,.  %fr^»  aijiy:  ft/ain  cgiir^^, 

M(fr.  Thau's  as  much  as  to  fay,  fuch  a  cafe  as  y(;)SH^ 
conftnons^a  matt.to  bow  in  tbp  hwroi  i,  i . 
*    I^.  Meahiilg„.tocurc*fev  ^  '^  .  ^^ 

/Mer.Thm*]MkmoetM»dlyf^  ,,.         /         - 

i?<7;».jA  moftic^iirteo^sejqi^^  r^  /r   .^ 

Jld&;.  Nay,  I  am  the  very  pink  Oif  courtefie*. 

Horn.  Pink T6r  flOW»er.-i--^>  ,  •. :.  /f  ^ ..  : 

Mer.  :Riahc.     :  /.     ,  :  ,    o    f'w  o  .   -.      r   t  ;. 

Rom,  Why,  thjR)  is  my  ,purppj^eU  J5owipr'0^^    .  *  / 

3fer.  Sure  wit follow  me  this  jeft,Inow,,^tjli!thou 

haft  worn  out  thy  pump,  that  when  the  JJngk  fole-of  it 
is  worn,  the  jeft  may  remain,  after  ihe  wearing^  fqlqjyljfin- 

iJ(?»i/Ofingle-fol'djeft,* /.       '  ;. ' 

Solely  fingular,,  for, the  fingle^iefs  !      ,.    {.        ^ 

Mer.  Cpme  befMf If iqh  usi  g<^A  Ben^volh^.  m^  wit  faints. 

Rom.  Switch  and  fpurs,       ^  r,  r,  p  f  .  .  -.    ,    :\\  .' 
lSvjkch:andip*irs3;;Or4Ml  gry^ajnjafchui  i  ,;  j   : ;      • 

Mer.  Nay,  if  pyr /vyiu  ran .  the:wj^^^ 
done:  for  thpu  haft  mpr.e  of  ^the  wil4-goofc  in/one  of  thy 
.wkS,  than,  T  am  fure,  I  Jiavejui  rpy  whole  five,*  :  Was  I 
with  you  there  for  the  goofe  ?  ',.../.*— 

,^,-i?w.':Tho.u  ^&  peyci;  with  ..me:. foe  Any.thingJ  when 
.thou  waft  not,  %\\ct^  for  tl>?  goofc.  iT       ',    '  .^    ';    '    .;   .. 

Mer.  I  will  bite  the^  by  the  ear  for  that  jeft,  ,'    ., 

^    Horn.  Nay,.soqij^oofc,  bitenqt,  .  -    '     .  j    .  ! 
'  ^MfKr:  Thy  wit  is  ^.vcijy  bitter  fwcepiog,.      .  ,.,;.^  /  .  .^ 
-Jt  is  a  moft  (harp  fawce.         '  "      '   *^    '""^  *" 
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1^4      ROMS^TiU  J{|jxirir«b 

^*  «ttfWi  An  i  is  It  not  ^Ai  lerVd  in  to  acfwctt  goofe  ?     - 
^^^^;f»f^.^,  Jvere^i  a  wk  of  chcverd,  that  ftnetolw^  ir^ 
fe inch  miToW  to  and!  broad  :    ^  ..»>      .  » 
-'^  Kifmll  ftfAcb  tttout  for  that  wbrd^brted;  whicjv  St^ 
td  to^thc  goofe,  proves  thee  far  andiwide.^  hroad  goofe; 
-'  ^M&i  'Whyi  is'tiot'tftis  bcttei*,  than^graaQiog.HTQrlovcf 
l^ow  thou  art  fociable;  now  art  ihim  Romeo  \  hottr:ai$ 
*h6ii-'what-tHou  ait;-byJ«n,  OS  w^Uoas  fay  miturc;  for 
this  drivtling  love  is  like  a  grcrat  Nacurat»  thai  ir^nl  ioU- 
ing  up  arid  down  to  Kide  his  bauble  <i£t  s^^ifilc.   " 
*  ^-5iw.  'Stop  fherc^  lh>p  there.  ^    ' '  -       r'  • 

iKfif;^;  Tr«ou  dtfireft  fihe  to  Ibp  in  wy  tale,  agaioftrthr 

£^ir.  Thou  wouldft  ^)fe4mve  ttxsdt^j  lade  large.     ?  r. 

^ifr.  O,  thou  art  decei^^^d^  V  wbuld  have  made  it 
fliort ;  for  I  was  come  to  the  whole  depth  of  my  tale,'  and 
meant,  indeed,  to  dccu^  fhe  argamtnt  no  longer. 

Enter  Nurfe,  mU^wt  her  Man. 

Rom.  Ff  ere*s  gpodly  Geer :  a  Say  le !  a  Skyle !      :  v 
JVffr.  Twii  two,  ^  Shirt  and  a  flttlddc. 

V\'Mr)^.  ?if/tfr,.- —        -^        —  ^• 

'"  :;JP^i<r. 'Anoti?'  ■  '  :*'•'  /"  -^  X  '  ^''  • 

\Mry^:  My  Fan, 'ft/ifr.- .     .j; 

Mer.  Do,  good  P^/^r,  to  hide  her  face  %  for  her  £in*a 
the  fairer  of  the  two.  • 

Nurfe.  God  ye  gooa  morrow,  gentlemctt.       *    . 

Mef.  God  ye  good  den,  fair  gentlewoman. 

Nurfe.  Is  it  good  den  ? 

Af^r.  /Tis  no  lefsr,  I  tell  yoU  ;  for  the  bawdy  hand  of 
tlVeMial  is  now  upon  the  prick  of  noon. 
y  i^Mrfe.  Out  upon  you  !  what  a  man  afcf  you  ? 

'Rom.  One,  gentlewoman,  that  God  hath  made»  him- 
felf  tomar. 

I9urfil  By  iny  troths  it  is  well  feid:  for  himfelf  to  mar, 
quotha?  Gentlemen,  can  any  of  you  tell  me  where! may 
find  the  young  Romeo  ? 

Rom.  I  can  tell  you  :  but  young  Romeo  will  be  older 
when  you  l^ve  found  him,  than  he  was  when  you  fought 

Digitized  by  CjOOQIC  . 


bM  1 1  ittti cheiydabspft:  of.  duic  Moae, ;l9r  fim^of  a 


ilfer.  Yea,  k  ilhe  worft  welV? 


I 


rr;  £ 


Vcpy  wriH  took,  Ffkith^  miCAy^  wilily^  ^ 0..1  h:  A 

-    /wjt.  If  you  be  he,  Sir^  .  -:    .1     ;  /  .    '  . 

Idefib«.ro(Mcovifidehf«:#kh'.yca  J  ] 

Bm.^  She  mil  indies  him  toibneliipper.,       r,  ;   ,      . 

Jifer:  A>4ia»»dy  a  bawd^  rbamjL    Si^lthpl  --t.  ?,  .     . 

-Rww.  What  haft.tbdu  found  ?'^  j:    ',;  fv^  V 

::   iMrn  vNrJbfn-'Sh-iunki  a  hdevSi^  la  a  lem;eo^^^y<^ 
fluctls  ibcnetbii^fllaleand  hoar  ere  it  be  ^^enr^  :  ,. 
A«r<^^  ittcscifaphrj  mndc  aa/okl.lia9e;hm8»;  i^.Wf.  gP94 

fi^a  haitr^  thdtSaUd^^.as  too  nqdi  Ibr  a^icof^  rwben  j^ 


'  hoai^  erb  %!:)(( ipent.^ 


.It        U-' 


,vin:, 


'Ri^mckf  mU  ybii  oome  to  jrounfattier's/?  fc%  0  ^4if^ 

v-:'J(c«if;:.IcWiU:.fic4fbir^you...  -i  .»  •:•..'-       ■  :V; .— . 

Mr.  Farcwcl,  ancient  lady:  »i.    .  :    .,. 

iP*Wcl, .  fadyii  lady ^^  kdy. ;  l&tetfttt  Mer cutipj)  B«v?piio. 

Nurfe.  I  pray  you,  Sir,  what  faucy  meix:hanc  ws^rCbia^ 
•^ac  waafb&iUf^of  his  ropery  ?/^      rr  .     »      .     ,^>C^ 

i?9ffii.  Agentlrniaiis  nia|mi^!tha£i6MveS' to  he^i  hifif!fc)f 
^\d^  aind  WlH  l^pealctmprel  m  a  muuitci:  .(h^  bfr  wUlftand 
torn  a  month. 
•'  '  -      •  :  •'■"^■''1  -'MK  >  .         .   .    /:    •  '^      :     ....•' 

(17I  /i/(^/ /dMr  OddUknce  «^/ih}Mi.  :    ^  .  ... 

^aak  of  the  Second  Line  in  his  Eclitions,  aaa  A^l  Pb^'is  generally  jaith* 
fel  to  his  Fooc-liegs..,  All  the  geoiune  Copies,  lead^  as  i  fia^sdlbcM 
tothcTexti        *-^"'  " ''  -      "••  ■^^  '^  >  ^^  . 

^i&« <ci;i^'ladi|e id*  t^fim^ Snffir..        ,;.  .  .  ,, 

Benvo&a,  hearing  the"  Nurfe  k^o^k  oojQ  \Vpnl  O^of  ioint„  hdmduro'ui^^tl 
xeiolv'd  he  will  corr.pt  anotker in  Im^tion'cf  her.  '  Bocq  thci  Vorru]^^ 
tions  ate  ufed  by  aur  Author  iA  o^ei-  parei  of.his  Woi*lks.  -^    *- 

Qaick.    4     ■/■.!*  „;  knd  InMU-teliyHiufW^rfhifL  mu  rf  tb^^ff^rt,  tii 

,  Meny  Wyes^  (^c. 
Dogb.  Marry,  &V,  JvfOuU  ha^ve  Jome  coifidcncc  nvith  T^otiythat  Ae^  , 
tetosyau  marly,  Mudi  Ado,  {fTr. 

^   Qiuck.  I      '    „  addbtis  indited  to  Dhfur  $a  thg  LukteV  ke^td,  ^c. 

tfHcnryiy, 

L     3  Digitized  by  V^yiif:^jlC» 


'  3%«rfe'An'ft  fpeak  toy-thiji^agaMflvpwijWlt^keHin 
down  an  he  were  luftiertban  he  is,  and  twenty  fuch  Jiteks^' 
and  if  I  cannot,  PU  End  thofe  thatliB«lb;:r  Scurvy  knaye, 
I  am  none  of  hb  flirt-gills'-;;  M*i*noRe<»f  Ms  ^kains-mates. 
And  thou  muft  ftanftifay  W?6,  and  Tufifr  ,<»eoy  knavs.ti 

ufe  roe  at  Ms  pleafure  ?  . ":.  M-^  '''' WktTT; 

Pit  I  faw  ^oa^M  uftfcjoowk^isfdettfiifcx  if  I  badi!  mf 
weapon  ihould-aqi«kly4ii«»obbeea  out^,^I  *arnu»t  you..  I 
dare  draw  aslbdiftis  inoHcr  jnan,!  if  IilbDi4>ctoaon.«i  a 
aood  quarrel,  and  the  laWtwirty  fide.  H;:  j .'  s-, 

•'iNf^rU&if'i  ai5ore'0ddi  liiin'foTi&cejriAatevcr^fj^rt 
about  me  quivers iJi-»-8cor»y  kiiaiEfcrtB»y:-^oo;  ^S^;* 
wdfil  i'.  and  asl»«il^«*,^*»y^?o<»ng  ^^idrtclatqmc 
YOU  out  i  what  fhe  bid  me  fay,  I  wilL\k«2p;ito,my  fetf: 
Bii1?^iftleirHietttf  f*Si{itf  ^wffiodd^leaa^iefc  intai  foolfp 
paradifc,  as  they  {ay,  it  were  aivery  gifofekind  of  beha- 
tiiaii%tl!cy  fay,-! 'fdrt  the  genikwDroaa-'J^  Jjbungi-  «id 
icrefore  if  you  ftiould  deal  double  widi  her,  truly;  it  were 
an  ill  thing  to  be  oflrered  to  anyrgicmldfedriiw,  tand  wry 
weaj^  dealing.  :       '       ;.    ''.^'i-i '  •    '•'•  - 

'  J?iijjG6iftmend  toe  to  tHy  lady  andihilteeft,  I  prow 

Nurfe.  Goodheart,and,i'faith,IwaitellJicra»moch>- 
Xbrd,4ord,  i(he  wifll be a[  joyful  woman:-:-,       .  ^. 
-    Rm.  What  wile  dioa tell:  her,,  niirfc?  ;thoii  doft  not 

^Isfurfe'lmVi  tell  her.  Sir,  that  you  do  prpfeftj  which, 
89  I  take  it,  is  a  ^cntlemSn-like  ofib.'    -v       \  ^:; 
'    Rom  Hid  her  devife  fetod  tnetos  to  t<«n^  to  ihrift  ^flus 

And  there  (he  (hall  at  fnar  Lcmrme  Cell 


Mom.  vio  to,  I  i^y?  y«"  w»m,  , 

JV«W&.^  This  afteniOQn^.  Sir  ?  wellj  (hciban  be  there, 
;    i2<wB. ,  And  ftay,  good  nuf  fc,  behind  the  abby-wall ; 
Wifhln  >his  hour  my  man  Ihall  bp  wifh  thee. 
And  bring  thee  cords,' made  like  a  tackled  ftair, 
Which  to-  th»  high  top-g^lant  pf  my  joy  .. , 
Muft  be  my  convoy  in  the  fcaet  wght, 

■      '  •  -     jbyGoog|&^ret??e|^ 


Digitized  t 


Romeo  «»i  JuljbTi      j4/ 

Farewel,  be  trufty,  an4  TH  quit  thy  pains.     , .    '   '; 

Nurfi.  Now,  God  in  hcav'n  blefr,tl^cc  I  hark  you,  Sih 

Rom.  What  fay  eft  thou,  my  desir  nurfe?   ;     ,      . 

Nurfi.  Is  your  man  fccrct?  did  yoju  ne'er  hear  fay. 
Two  may  keep  counfel,  putting  one  away  ?   . 

Rom.  I  warrant  thee,  my  man's  as  true  as,ftcel. 

Nurfi.  Well,  Sir,   my  miftrefs  a  the  fwccteft.  Ja3y ; 

lord,  lord,  when  *twas  a  little  prating  thing 0,' — 

there  is  ^  noble,  m^n  in  town,  one  Paris^  ;hat  would  fain 
lay  knife  aboard ;  4>gt  lhe>  good  foul,  bad  ai-lieve  fee  a 
toad,  a  very  toad,  as  fee  him :  I  anger  her  fometimes, 
and  tell  her,  that  Paris  is  the  properer  man  ;  but  Pll 
warrant  you,  when  I  (ay  fo,  (he  looks  as  pale  as  any  clou( 
ilk  the  vcrfal  world.  Doth  not  rofemary*  an3  Rptneo  begk) 
both  with  a  letter  ? 

Rom.  Ay,  nurfe,  what  of  that?  both  with  an  li..  (1.8) 
'-Nurfi.  Ah,  mocker!  that's  the  dog's,  name.   -R*.  is  for 

{i^yKom.  jfy^  Nur/e,  'what  0/ Thai?,  Befib  With  aft  R.  \\r 

Nurfe.  Jh  mocker  ?  thai*s  the  Dog*s  Namt,  R.  is  fir  the  rib, '/  howU 
Begins  with  no  other  Letter ^^  I  believe,  I  have  re&fied  tliis-  odd  Sta£^ 
but  it  is  a  litijle  montfying,  jtfaat  die  Scn&,.  wk^  *d»  foui^d^  oat,  ihwi^ 
hardly  be  worth  the  pains  joF  retrieving  it*  Tlxe  Nur/e  h  reprefented  as  a 
prating  filly  Creature ;  She  fkysy  She  will  tell  Romeo  a  good .  Jbak  about 
ills  Mlftrefi*  and  asks  liim,' whether  Ro/ematy  and  Romeo  do  not  begin 
Both  with  a  Letter :  He  fevsy  Ye^,  an  R.    She,  who,  we  muft  fuppdl^ 


Creature.  R  put  her  in  Mind  of  that  Soimd-  Which  iar  made  bj' 
when  they  iharlraiid  thefefbre»  I  pceibme,  lbei%s,  that  Is  tHe-  Dc^s 
Name.  A  Quotation  from  Sen  Jonjbnh  Mcbennft  will.^^ear>if>  ^  A|- 
luiion. 

— —  Hefiall  hewe  a  SeU^  thafx  Abel; 

Jndf  by  it,  fianding  One  whofe  Vame  isD 

Inar\i^Go9Mfni  ther/s D and tixg^  ^AaiVDn^l  '     *  '  O 

Aul  right  amnf  him  m  dog  /narKngf""''^  err  »    , 

.  ,,^®«r/s.Drugger,  AbiBllCugger. .  lAr.Warhurion, 

B.  Jon/on  again,  in  defcribing  the  Sound  of  the  Letters,  in*  his  Engli/h 
Grammar,  fays,  R  is  the  Dog's  Letter,  and  hirroth  ih  the  Sound. '  For 
this  Reafon  F«;ySir/,  the  Satirift,  calTdit  Ltera.€anna:  - — » becaufc 
the  trembling  Vibradon  of  the  Tongue  in  pronouncing  it  in\ita)es  the 
Snarling  of  a  Dog.  ^od  tremnld  linguae  wratione,  C^woift  fuum  riiv- 
guntur,  fonum  imitari  mdeatur,  feys  RA,  Stephens.  ^* 

Irritata  Qpiis  aubd  RR  ouampluripfa  dicat, 

L\Killius. 
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Thee  ?  No  i  I  know,  it  begins  witlv  another  letter  \  ani 
fee  hath  the  prettir^ft  fcnnentk  us  of  it,  of  you  and  refc- 
mary,  that  it  would  do  you  good  to  hear  it. 

Rom.  Comm  ndmt  t^thy  Udy —  [Exii  Ronieo. 

Nur/c.  Ay,  a  ihoufand  times.    P^teTy^m^-^ 

Pel.  Anon? 

J^urfe.  Take  my  fan,  and  go  before.  [Ektunh 

SCENE  changes  to  Capulct'x  Houje. 

« 

Enter  Juliet. 

y/^/.'Tr^HE  clock  ftrudc  nine,  when  I  did  fend  tli6 

J^  nurfe  : 

In  half  an  hour  fhe  promis'd  to  return, 
i^rchatee,  (he  cannot  meet  him  -^r—  That's  not  fo— — • 
Oh,  Ihc  is  lame  :  love*s  heralds  fliould  be  thoug  its, 
Whiebten  times  fafter  glide  than  the'fon-bealTis,     ' 
Driving  back  fhadows  o^^er  low  ring  hills.  , 

Therefore  do  nimble^pinion*d  doves  draw  love* 
And  therefore  hath  the  wlnd-fwift  Cu;  id  wings. 
Now  is  the  Sun  upon  the  highmoft  hill 
iOf  this  day's  journey ;  and  trom  nine  'till  twelve 
Is  three  long  hours-- — rand  yet  (he  is  not  comi  i 
Had  (he  a&eftions  and  warm  youthful  blood, 
ShcM  be  as  fwift  ia  motion  as  a  ball ; 
My  words  would  bandy  her  to  my  iWeet  love> 
AndhiJ  tome; 

Enter  ^tirfi^  ttrf/iVetcr. '^ 

O  God,  Ihe  comes.     O  honey  Nurfe,  what  news? 
H  i^*  thou  met  with  him  ?  fend  thy  ftiah  a^rsy. 

Nurfe.  Peter^  flay  at  the  gate.  [Exit  Peter* 

Jul.  Now,  good  fwect  nurfe,  — — 
O  lord,  why  look'ft  thou  fad  ? 
Tho*  News  be  fad,  yet  tell  them  merrily : 
If  good,  thou  (hame*ft  the  Mufick  of  fweet  News, 
By  playing  *t  to  me.  with  fo  fowre  a  Face. 

fiurfe.  I  am  a  weary,  let  me  reft  a  while ; 
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K  o  M  E  o  dni  Ju  LiBf^       t65l 

Fy,  fccwr  my  bones  ake,  what  a  jaaAt  hive  I  had  ?  ' 

7i^/.  I  would,  thou4iadft  my  bon^,  and  I  thy  ne^s: 
Nay,  come,  I  pray  thcc,  fpcak  — ^  Good,  good  nurfc, 
fpcak, 

Nurje.  Jefu  !  what  haftc  ?  Can  you  not  ftay  a  while? 
Do  you  not  fee,  that  I  am  out  of  Bl'cath  ? 

JuL  How  art  thou  out  of  Breath,   when  thtttt  haft 

•     breath 
To  lay  to  me  that  th'ou  art  out  df  Breath  ? 
Th'&ccufe,  that  thou  doft  make  in  this  delay,  « 

Is  longer  than  the  Tale  thou  doft  excufe. 
Is  thy  news  good  or  bad  P  anfwer  to  that  \ 
&iy  either,  and  111  ftay  the  circumftahcfe  : 
XaX,  me  be  fatifrfied,  is'r  good  or  bad  ? 

Nurfe.  Well,  you  have  made  a  fimple  choice  i  f6A 
know  not  how  cd  chufe  a  fiMtti-I^^^!  hof^  hot  he  ^ 
chough  his  face  be  better  than  any  man*s,  yet  his  legs  ex-* 
eel  all  mens  ;  and  for  a  hand,  and  a  foot,  and  a  bo-dy, 
tho*  they  be  not  to  be  lalk'd  on^  ye^  they  are  paft  com- 
pare.   He  is  not  the  dower  of  courtcfic,  but,  i  warrant 

him,  as  gentle,  as  a  Lamb Go  thy  ways,   wench, 

ferve.God What,  have  you  dined  at  home? 

JuL  No,  no-^--^--' but  all  tbis^did  I  lf.f>ow  befent 
What  fays  he  of  our  marriage?  what  of  that? 

Nurfe.  Lord,  how  mybeadakesi  what  a  head  have  I? 
It  beats,  as  it  would  fall  in  twenty  pieces. 

My  hack,  o'  th'  other  fide ^  O  my  back,  my  back  i 

Befhrew  your  heart,  ifor  fending  me  about. 
To  catch  my  death  with  jaunting  up  and  down. 

JuL  Pfaith,  I  am  forry  that  thou  art  fo  ilL 
Sweet,  fwefct,  fweet  nurfe,  tell  me  what  fays  my  love  ? 

Nurfe.  Your  love  faysiike  an  honeft  gentleman. 
And  ar^courteous^  and  a  kind,  and  a>  handfbme. 
And,  I  warrant,  a  virtuous -i-i^  where  is  your  mother  ?- 

JuL  Where  is  my  mother?  -^ why,  (he  is  within  ^  : 
Wnere  (hould  flie  be  ?  how  odly  thou  reply'ft !  ^ 

Tour  love  fays  like  an  boneji  gentleman: 
Where  is  your  mother? 

Nurfe.  O,  God*s  lady  dear. 
Are  you  fo  hot?  marry  come  up,  I  tfo^, 
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h  this  the  poukis  for  my  aking  bones  ?  *      ^ 

Hence-forward  do  your  mcfl^gfcs  your  f<?lf^       ' 

Jul. .  Here's  fqcb  a. coil  5:  com^,  whdC  fiiyi  Hoffie^.  ?  , 

iV«r/^.  Have  you  got  leave  to  go  Co  Ihrift  to  day  ? 

Jul.  I  have,         ;  '  .    >     . 

Nurfi,  Then  hi^  yw  hence  to  frijr  L4Wencf  cell,  / '   j 

Th«re;ftays;^  hi>sb3«4tQ:n^ke;yi)ita.wfpt: 
Now  conries  the  wancon  blood  up  in  your  dieel^s^ 
They'll  be  in  fo^riep  ftr%ht  atiany  uewfc  !  -  ^  T 

Hie  you  tq  phurch^  J  muft  another  ;Way,;,:;j  ,   ;  :     *  T 
To  fetch  a  ladder^-by.jhe  which  yoUc  lovtf; ;  i   I 

Muft  dirpb  a  bij-d- s  ncft  fopn,  whicii:;i^.is^rk, 
I  am  the  drudge  aod.  tpil  Jp  yo*;ir<i^light;!  :    ^     1       '    . 
But  you  (hall  bear  the  l}ur.d«n  foon  at  tiighc.     * 
Co^  I'll  to  dinner,  hicyputp  thei<:ell„,  ;\ 

Jul.  Hi*  to  high.fbrwn^  5  t— ^honipft  awfcj  farcjwely : 

*    '         ;  Enter  FmrXawrcncc/'^/filRomeo. ;    .    '*    '* 


.  JFW.  00  fmHe  the  hcav'ns  upon  this  4to1v  a6l, 

V^  Thafafter-^hours  with  forrow  chide  us  not !      " ''^ 
^  *  j?/m.'Ameftii  anfien^!  but  come  what  forrow  can,    - 
It  cannot  countervail  th*  exchange  of  joy,  '  , .     •  ^  •  I 

Thatonid^fhort  mihute  gives  me  ihjhcr^ight : 
Do  thou  but  dofe  oiir  hands  wirii  holy  words,    .      ^^  ^ 
Then  love^devourtng^cath  do  what  he  dare,  '  <    [    -"^  " 
It  is  enough  I  may  but  call  her  mirte.    -  -    '■ 

Fri  Thefe  violent  delights  have  violent  ends,  • 
And  in  their  triumph  die ;  like'  fire  iand' powder, 
\Vhich,  as  they  meet^  confume.     The  fweeteft  honey*  '- 
Is  loathfonie  in  its  6wn*delicioufnefs, 
And  in  the  tafte  confounds  the  appfetite ; 
Therefore  love  modVately,  long  love  doth  fo  i 
Too  fwift  arrives  as  tardy  as  too  flow, 

^nter  Juliet.  '. 
Here  comes  the  lady.    Qj  fo  light  a  foot 
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.Will  ncV  wear  out  the  cverlafting  flint  j 
A  lover  may  bcftridc  the  goflamour, 
Thattidtes  in  thr  msten  wmmct  tir,  - 
Aihd  yet  riot  fsAUi^^^  v 

Jul,  Good  even  to  tnv  ghoftly  Confeflbr^ 
Fri.  Romeo  (hall  thank  thee,  daughter,  for  us  both« 
Jul.  As  much  tqKfc*  clfe  a©  hif  thanks  too  much, 
Rom*  Ah !  7«fi^^>  if  the  mcafurc  of  thy  joy 
Be  hcapt  like  mine,  aj^d  tfeat  thy  (Ifill.  he  m9re 
To  blazon  it/  diin'^f^reetehwith^th;^  breath  ^* 
This  neighbour  air ;  and  let  rich  mufick's  tongue 
Unfold  th*  imagined  happtnefs;  that  Both 
Receive  in  either,  by  this  dear  encounter. 

Jul.  Conceit,  morcrjch.in  matter  than  in  words. 
Brags  crf'his  fubftance,  not  of  ornament : 
They  fire  but  beg^s,  that  cap. count  dieir  worth ;    ^^ 
But  my  trM^  k>ye  is.grpwn  to  fuciv  e?ce;fs,  ,  i 

J  emm  fom  up  ^pa  fealf  ot  iny  jyeajth.  .,  .    ^   : 

Fri.  Come,  come  with  me,  and;,  we  will  m^e  (hoit 

^^-^wc«rk;    j  -];;)■  ^    ^    ■  -;.  I   :        ".„  j 

For,  by  your  leaves;  you  (hall  not  ft^y  alone, 

^^^iU  |ioly  Church  ipcqp^p^r^ite  ovo  in  one.    /     [Efceunt. 


:.    o    /.•:•,  •■    •^'   .    ..  .-'   .  ;.  •-j.^.-  <    .  "..♦  (•    !'.7  r->:'; 

r  >i.;  -J    1   ^'     >   '  'I    ^.:  -'.  i.! 


'    .    .     ;       '            ,; 

'             ACT 
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ACT    IIL 

Enter  Meikx0^i  ^timlltai^  iM^ffrniftti^ 


.1 


?rty  tW6,  |c«xl  *fc^rirf»;-fiafkwtiwj  T  •  * 
The  day  isf  hot,  Ihe  C/^^^-^i^cMid;  '  -^ 
And,   if  i*c  tfiitt'' #rf^^ftitt^  H6t-  Hbtf#  a 

For  now  thefe  hot  days  is  the  *n^itd  blood 

'^  '  -ffirrlngi''  -  ""  =  ^'^  e;'^;-"-    •"      '  .'-': 

ilf^l  Thou  art  Hke'  6W  of  fhoft  fellt^,  th«f«  i#faen 
he  enters  the  confines  of  a  tavern,  claps  me  hb  fword  up« 
on  the  table,  and  fays,  God  fend  me  no  need  o^  thee : 
and,  by  the  operation  of  the  fecond  cup,  draws  it  on  the 
Drawer,  when  indeed  there  is  no  need 

Ben.  Am  I  like  fuch  a  fellow  ? 

Mer.  Come,  come,  thou  art  as  hot  a  Jack  in  thy 
mood  as  any  in  Ital^ ;  and  as  foon  mov'd  to  be  moody, 
and  as  foon  moody  to  be  mov'd. 

Ben.  And  what  to  ? 

Mer.  Nay,  an  thirc  wei^e  two  fuch,  we  fliould  have 
none  fliordy,  for  one  would  kill  the  other.  Thou  !  why 
Chou  wilt  quarrel  with  a  man  that  hath  a  hiir  more,  or  a 
hair  lefs  in  his  beard,  than  thou  haft :  thou  wik  quarrel 
with  a  man  for  cracking  nuts,  having  no  other  reafon 
but  becaufe  thou  haft  hafel  eyes  ;  what  eye,  but  fuch  an 
eye,  would  fpy  out  fuch  a  quarrel  i  thy  head  is  as  full  of 
ijuarrcls,  as  an  egg  is  full  of  meat ;  and  yet  thy  head 
nath  Been  beaten  as  addle  as  an  egg,  for  quarrelling :  thou 

3  haft 
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haft  <]tlarrcLM  wictt)  a  man  ^or  coi^tiiiig  in  the  flreec,  be« 
caufe  he  hath  waH<?ned  thy  dog  that  hath  lainaileep  io  c^ 
Sun.  Didft  thp.u  not  fallout  with  a  tailor  for  wearing 
his  ncwjdQublfit  ^btforc  E^r?  with  another,  for  tying 
his  new  (hoes.wich  old  ribbaod?  and  yettnou  wik  tutor 
mc  for  quarrcUingj;  . 

Ben.  If  I  wercTo  a{)t  CQ  tqoarrel  as  dhou  art,  any  man 
ihould  buy  the  i^tfX^^X^,  of.  my  life  for  aa  boar  and  a 
quarter.  ,    ,.: 

Mer,  The  fcc-gmpfci?  O  fimplcl 

Ben.  By  toy  hf^a4i:  hereciociieitke CapuUis. 

Afr.  By  my;jb$:rl:lcadreDoi. 

73f^.  Follow  nne  ckCb,  £or  I  will  fpeak  to  diciiu 
GentleiDen»  good-ideii,  aword  nrith  one  of  yoy. 

Mer.  And  but  <^ne  word  with  one  of  us?  oooplele 
with  fomething,  Mke  it  a  word  and  a  blow* 

^jb.  You  (hiall.fiodmc  apt  enough  to  that,  Sir,  if  yo« 
^rUlngive  pic  <){:Qifi0fi. 

Mar.  Could  yfifu.t^ot  take  fomc  occafion  wkfaoiit  «r« 

Uigf 
.  jTy^.  Mereutio^  thou  confort^ft  with  Rrnneo--''-^ 

JWGrr.  Confocclwhatdoft  thou  make  us  mitiftrelsJ  if 
thou  make  minftrels  of  us,  look  to  hear  nothing  but  dif« 
cords:  here's  piy  fid^ftkk;  here's  That,  (hall  make 
70U  dance.    Zounds  I  contort  j^ 

ILayi^  bis  band  onMs /word, 

Rm.  Wetsii&rhere  iQ.the  pubdick  haunt  of  men: 
ij^htr  withdiawiMui/^W  fi^ 
Or  rcafon;  coldly  'i^  your  grievances, 
Qr  die  depart » ,  hcire  all  ejf  es  gaze  on  us. 

Mer.  Mens  eyes  were  made^  to  look,  and  Jet  them 
gaze,  ,         :  / 

I  will  not  budge  for  soman's  pleafute,  L 

^  ;  £»/^r  Romeo. 

Jji.  Well,  peace  bciRrith  you.  Sir,  here  comes  my 
'  \     man. 
iMer.  ButrUbeliangM,  Sir,  if  he  Jiifear  your  livery: 

Marry, 
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Marry,  go  firft  tofidd^  hc*ll  be  your  follower  j  '^ 

Your  Worfhip  in  that  fcnfe  may  call  him  man* 

^yb.  Rtmeo^  thb  love>  I  bear  thee,  ciit  afford    (19^  ^ 
No  better  term  than  this,  thou  art  a  villain.  —         '  ; 

Rom^  TybaU^  thef  ftalbn  that  I  have  to  love  thee' 
Dbth  much  excufe  the  appertaining  rage 
jTo  fuch  a  Greetirtg :  vilkin  I  am  none, 
*TJierefi»re,  farewet ;  I  fee,  thou  kno^ft  me  not        •  • 

Tyb,  Boy,  this  (hall  not  excufe  the  Injuries 
That  thou  haft  done  ift«i -therefore  ttffrt  aiid^nw* 

Rom.  I  do^prpteft,  I  never  injured  tljce. 
But  love  thee  better  than  thou  canftttekib; 
*Till  thou  (halt  know  the  reafon  of  niv  Ibvp,  ■  {     ^ 
And  fo,  good  Capuleiy  (Wfaofejnaiiie  X  tender  . ;'      *  ^ 
As  dearly  aamyrowfti):  beifat&(ied.  i :     ::     .  i  / 

Mer.  O  calm,  di(Iionourabte,:.v4k  fubmifiicmr  - 

:.Ahi  iiS/bcttf/tf  canrics:it»awayvV/(ao)^  ^*'^      ^'    •    - 
TybaUj  you  rat-c&tchcr,  iwitt  you  walkl    ;*    t.; .      ;  ..  ;- 
--  ^yjb.  'What  wouldftthou  iuve  with  trie?  •    •  »V   .^ 

M^r.  Good  King  of  cats,  nothii^<liur  one  of  your  nine 

.fives,,  that  I  meaato  make  bold  widiai v  abdas  you  JOball 

ufe  me  hereafter,  dry-beat  the  reft  of  the  eight.     WiJl 

you  pluck  your  Sword  :oat  of  his  pdldidr  by  thecars  ? 

Makrhafte,  left  mine  be  about  your  eamcre  it  be  ouc 

•    .      /       \..\  «-J  ■-.     •     :       :  ;  .-I  -  ::.      •  .        ': 

(19)  Romeo,  tbe  Hztt'Jietir  Ah  can  nWari 

Uo  better  Term  than  this,}  ThiB  is  only  Mr.  Pefif$  SqphifticttiQii  of  tbe 
Text.  ,  All  the  Copies  in  general,  that  I  Iiave  ieen«  'xead^ 

Jkbmeo,  the  Love  I  ^earikee,  &c.    . 
Wliy  th«h  dusChiangb?  U  Mr<  7^^  iheftHy^ fi>  gMiM  a  Poet,  and  does 
not  know,  that  the  )Sve[ha^  fiwpds  6r  die  Sttiefor^m  Levi,  die  Uatein 
efk€t}  Is  it  not  ficquent  in  Pbetry  to  expKisTlui^  by  their  Contralto 
to  ufe  fromi/e  inftead  d  threaten,  and  threaten  ixf&^eid  oifromfef  1*11 
quote  an\lnitance  ^oaiVtrply  becauic  &emnt^s  ComnKnt  on  it  earplaihs 

:oiePra£kx:e  of  this  Figure.^"      * '   •-  >    --^  -^     •     - 

'      '     ^  Me,  firsfi  fua  tuUJfet, 
Si  peUrios  unqukm  remeaffem  ^Bor  ad  Ar^s,    -  "  \_  /    «  ' 

Promifi  ultorem,  fcT  'verbis  b£a  d^era  t 


Pn>miii.]   Prp  minatus  fum,  fer  Conirarium  e6xit :  pda  minamur  mala, 
fromittimus  hona.     Sic  autefftftcttithjacontfJki 
y    Atqui  vultus  enit  QtuHa  Ije  proechiajwm///^ J.  e«  protrittetiiit^  1 
"*    (20)  Alia  Sttuatho:]  This  imells  a  little  too  tank  of  Ba]i)arifinftr  JIAr- 
eutioy  who  is  no  ignorant  Fellow,  but  underftood  at  lea(b  his  own  Ooiuitiy 
liiiguage.    Steecata isthe  ItoUan  Word ior  a certaih  Pafi in  Fencing. 

VTyK 
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5y  J;  I  am  for  you.  (Drawif^. 

RoM.  Gendc  Mercutidy  put  thy  rapier  up. 

Mer.  Come,  Sir,  yourpaffado.     [Nfer.  aofTTybi/^/, 

Rom,  Draw^  Benvkio —  beat  doWn  their  weapdtis  -^ 

Gentlemen  -^-^—  for  fhatne,  forbear  this  outrage 

Tybalt —  Mercutio  —  the  Prince  exprefly  hath 

Forbidden  bandying  in  1(ervfia  flreeics* 

Uddy  Tyhdt -^  %oodi  Misrcutm  [JE*^  Tybalt 

Mer.  I  am  hurt  — ~ 
A  plague  of  both  theiioufes  I  I  am  fped? 
Is  he  gone,  and  hath  nothing  ? 

5i?».  Whiat,  art  thou  hurt  ? 

Mer.  Ay,  ay,  afcratch,  afcratch;  marry,  ^tis  enoughs 
Where  is  my  page?  go,  villain, . fetch  afurgeon. 

Rom.  Courage,  man,  the  hurt  cannot  be  much. 

Meri  No,  'tis  not  fo  deep  as  a- well,  nor  fo  Wide  as  a 
church-door,  but  *tis  enough,  ^twiU  fervt :  ask  for  me  to 
morrow,  and  you  fliall  find  me  a  grave  man.  I  am  pep- 
^r^d,  I  warirsHTt,  for  tjiis  world :  a  plague  of  both  your 
houfes !  What?  a  dog,  a  rat,  afnoufe,  a  cat,  to  fcratdh 
a  man  to  death?  a  bhaggart,  a  rogue,  a  villain,  that 
fights  by  the  book  of  arithmctick?  why  the  devU  cam6 
you  between  us  ?  I  was  hurt  Under  your  arm.  * 

Rom.  I  thought  all  for  the  beft.  '   !  * 

M&.  Help  me  into  fome  houfe,  BenvoliOj 
Or  I  {hall  faint ;  a  plague  o'both  your  houfes  f 
They  have  made  worms-meat  of  me, 
I  have  it,  and  foundly  too.    Plague  o*  your  houib ! 

[Exe.  Men  Ben. 

Rom.  This  gentleman,  the  Prince's  near  allie. 
My  very  friend,  hath  got  his  mortal  hurt 
In  my  behalf;  niy  reputation  ftain'd  ! 

With  Tybalt's  flander ;  Tyball^  that  an  hour 
Hath  been  my  coufin  :  O  fweet  Juliet^ 
Thy  beauty  hath  made  me  effeminate. 
And  in  my  temper  foftned  valour's  fteel. 

Enter  Benvolio. 

Ben.  O  Romeo y  Romeo j  brave  Merctitio's  dead  ;     -    * 
That  gallant  fpirit  hath  afpir'd  the  clouds, 
-.       •  ,  AVhich 
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.Wiuchtoo  unti  ncly  i'cre  di  i  fcdrn  the  eartn, 

Rom.  This  day's  Uack  face  on  more  days  does  dcf 
pipnd ;  . 

This  buc  begins  the  woe,  others  mud  end« 

Enter  TyhdXt. 

Ben.  Here  comes  the  furious  7\Mt  back  again. 

Rji>m.  Alive?  in  Triumph?  zsxdi  M.rcuUo  Sxml 
Away  to  heav'n  refpedtive  lenity. 
And  fire  cy*d  fury  be  my  condud  naw  I 
Now,  Tjbdt^  take  the  villain  back  agam. 
That  lace  thou  gav'ft  me ;  for  Mercutt^^iook 
Is  but  a  fittle  way  afa6vc  our  heads, 
Staying.for  thine  to  keep  him  com|>any : 
Or  thou  or  f,  or  faoeh^  muft  go  with  him« 

Tyb.  Thou,  wretched  boy,  chat  xfidftconTorthoniierey 
Shalt  with  him  hence^ 
.    R&m.  This  (hall  determine  that 

[rfcyj%6/,  Tybalt  M- 
I   Sen.  Rjome9^  iLsnf^  beg<»ier 

The  drizens  are  up,  and  Tyi^li  flam^-^-.*^ 

Stand  not  amazM ;  the  Prince  will  doom  thee  deaths 

If  thou  art  taken :  hence,  be  gone,  away. 

Rom.  O !  I  am  fortune's  fool. 

Ben.  Why  doft  thou  ftay  f  [EmI  l^omco. 

Enter  Citizens, 
Cit.  Which  way  van  I>€,  that  killM  Mercyti^? 

Tybalt^  that  murtherer,  which  way  ran  he  ? 
Ben.  There  lyes  tkzt'Tyba^. 
Cit.  Up,  Sir,  go  with  me: 

I  charge  thee  in  the  Prince's  n^nc^e,  Qhey. 

Enter  Prince  J  Montague,  Ci^pukt,  tbeir  wtveSy  &c. 

Prin.  Where  are  the  vile  beginners  of  this  fray  ? 

Ben.  O  noble  Prince,  I  can  difcover  all 
Th*  unlucky  manage  of  this  fatal  brawl: 
There  lies  the  man  flain  by  young  Romeo^ 
That  flew  thy  kinfman  brave  Mercutip. 
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La.  Cap,  Tyball^  my  coufm !  O  my  brother's  fibild  I — 
TJnhappy  fight !  aias,  the  Uood  i$  fpUl'd 
Of  my  dear  kinftiHU)  —  Prince,  as  thou  art  true^ 
For  faleod  <tf  ourst  &ed  blood  of  Momague. 

Prin.  BenvoliOj  who  began  this  fray  ? 

Sen.  Tybalt  here  flaio,  whom  Rameo't  hand  did  flay : 
Romeo^  that  fpoke  him  fair,  bid  him  bethink 
How  nice  tbe  ^rrel  was,  and  urg'd  withal 
Your  high.difpleafure :  ;ill  this  uttered 
With  g«ide  hreaitb^  calm  look^  knees  humbly  ^bow'd» 
Could  not  cake  truce  with  the  unruly  fpleea 
OfTybaU^  detif  CO  peace  i  but  that  he  tilts 
Wkh  piercing  fteel  at  bold  Menutio'i  bread  ; 
Who,  all  as  hot,  turns  deadly  point  to  point, 
And  mdi  a  maiiiial  fcoin,  witji  ooe  hai^  beaqr     .     « 
Cold  death  afi^c,  and  with  tlw  other  fends'     \  "    . 
It  back  to  Tybalt^  whofe  dexterity 
Retorts  it :  Romeo  he  cries  aloud. 
Hold,  friends !  friends,  part !  and,  fwifter  than  his  ton^ue^ 
His  agtl  arm  beats  down  their  fatal  points,  i  « 
And  'twixc  them  ruflies ;  underneath  whofe  arm 
An  envious  thruft  from  1'^dt  hit  the  life 
Of  (lout  Mercutio^  and  dwn  Tyifdt  Bed ; 
But  by  and  by  comes  back  to  Rjmeo^^ 
Who  had  but  mwly  entertain'd  revenge. 
And  to*t  they  go  like  lightning :  for  ere  I 
Could  draw  to  part  them,  was  (lout  Tybalt  (lain  \ 
And  as  he  feH,  did  Romeo  tmi  to  fly : 
Tius  is  Che  trmh,  or  lee  BeppoUo  ^vq. 

ha*  CafK  Mt  is  A  kinfman  to  the  Moutoffu^ 
JV^flTedion  makes  him  faHe,  he  Ipekks  not  true. 
,  Some  twenty  of  them  fought  ift  this  black  ftrife, 
Afid  all  thofe  twenty  could  but  l^ill  one  life« 
IbegforjuIHce,  which  thou.  Prince^  muftgive^ 
Romeo  flew  TybaU;  R&meo  muft  not  live. 

Pfin.  Romi0  flew  him,  he  flew  Mercutio ; 
'Who  now  the  price  of  his  dear  blood  doth  owe. 

La.  Mont.  Not  i2«iM,  Prince,  be  was  Mnco^ip's  friend  \ 
His  fault  concluded  hMt  whajt  the  bw  Qiould  end, 
the  life  ofTybalt. 

Vol.  m^  M  Prtn. 
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-I7S       Romeo  ^»i  Joust?. 

Prin.  And  for  that  offence,  .        / 

Immediately  we  do  exile  hinfi  hence:  : 

I  have  aft'  inttreft  in  your  hearts  proceedings 
My  blood  for  your  rude  brawls  doth  lye  a  bleeding ;  .  i 
But  Pll  amerce  you  with  fbftrong  a  fine, 
That  you  fliall  all  repent  the  lofs  «f  mine. 
!  will  be  deaf  to  pleading  and  cxcufes,  '^ 

Nor  tears  not*  prayers  (hall  purchafe  out  abufcs  ;•       -J 
Therefore  ufe  none  -,  let  Romeo  hence  in  hafte, 
El(e,'wheq  He*s  found,  thit  hour  is  hiakft.     (2^)  .  '  v* 
Bear  hence  this  body,  and  attend  our  will : 
"  Mercy  but  murthers,  pardoning  thofc  that  kill."     ^^^' 

•     .  '- »    [Exeu'nt. 

SCENE  cbof^estoan  Jpariment  Hh  Captilet^ 

-  .  Enter  Juliet  alone.  .  :  "        .    1 

»  •  '      •  •  - 

Jt/J.  f^  A  L  L  O  P  apace;i you  6ery rfooteditccds, 

Vj  TowVds  Pbwhm^  manfiori  ;  fuch  a  w^gbner^ 
As  Phaeton^  would  whip  you  to  the  w:efty 
And  bring  in  cloudy  night  imniediatcly.  . «       ^ 
Spread  thy  clofc  curtain,  loverpcrforxniog  ni^^    (22) 
That  th'  Run  away^s  eyes  may  wbk  ;  and  Romeo 

♦       •    ^:   :  ':.:•;.  .  i  !      ;  v    ..,        •  LcJip 

•  ..'  .  *'     I  •  .1         t  .1,  '       "» 

(zi)  Etfe^  ivben  he  is  fpfmd,  that  hour  u  ins  Ufii]  It  is  wonderful  that 
Mr.  Pope  (hould  retort  tlie  fF^inf  of  Ear  upon  any  body,  and  pafs  fuch  ia 
inharmonious  unfcanning  Verfe  in  his  own  £ar :  a  Verfe^  that  cahnot  ron 
off  from  the  Tongue  widi  any  Cadence  of  Muficky.  the  ihort  and  long  Syl- 
lables ftand  fo  perverfely.    Wemuftread, 

El/e,  fwhitt  hthfiund^  that  Hour  is  bis  lafi..  .  ! 

Every  diligent  and  knowing  Reader  of  our  Poet  muft  have  obierv/d, 
that  Howr  Bhd^re  are  almoft  perpetually  tH^lUdfUs  in  the  pronbonciatioa 
and  Scanfion  of  his  Verfes.  / 

(22)  Sfread  tky  ckfi  Curiam^  h<vi^r/hrming  Nighty 
V)at  runaways  Eyes  may  nmnk  >]    What  Runaways  are  theie,  whcfe 
Eyes  Juliet  vi  iviflung  to  have  itopt?  Macheiiy    we  may  remember, 
makes  an  Invocation  to  Night, '  much  in  the  iame  Stram : 

t  '-  11  dim,  fiiliug  Nighty 

Scarf  i^  the  ttnder  Eye  offitifull^iSip  &c.  ^  ;     , 

So  Juhet  here  would  have  Night*s  Darkneis  obTcure  the  great*  Eye  of 
tbe  Day,  the  Sun ;  whom  ocm^ring  in  a  pid^cal  li^  ai  Tbahtts^ 

•        drawn 
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Ijcsijp  to  thefe  arms,  untalkt  of  and  unfcem  •'^ 

Lovers  can  fee  to  do  their  am'rous  rites 
By  their  own  beauties:  or  if  love  be  blind^ 
It  beft  agrees  with  night.     Come,   civil  nighty 
Thou  fobcr-iTaited  matron,  all  in  black, 
And  learn  me  how  to  lofe  a  IJvihhing  match, 
'Plaid  for  a  pair  of  ftainlefs  maidenheads.  -        *^    ^ 

Hood  iny  unmanned  blood  baiting  in  my  cheeks,  '* 

With  thy  black  mantle ;  *till  ftrange  love,  grown  bold^" 

Thinks  auc  love  afted,  fimple  mbdefty. 

Come,  night,  come,  Romec !  cboie,  thou  day  In  ni^ht! , 

For  thou  wiJt  lye  Upon  the  Wipgs  of  nightj 

Whiter  than  fno w  upon  a  raven^s  back  t 

Comcj  gentle  night  i  Cbme^  loving,  black-brb^d  night ! 

Give  me  my  Romeo^  and,  when  he  (hall  die. 

Take  him  a,nd  cut  him  out  in  little  ftars. 

And  he  will  make  the  face  of  heav'n  fo  fine* 

That  all  the  world  (hall  be  in  love  with  nighty 

And  pay  no  worlhip  to  the  garifh  furt. 

O,  I  have  bought  the  manfioh  of  a  love. 

But  not  poffcfs'd  it ; '  and  though  I  am  fold^ 

Not  yet  enjoy'd ;  fo  tedious  is  this  day. 

As  is  the  night  before  fome  fefkival. 

To  an  impatient  child  that  hath  neW  robes. 

And  may  not  wear  them.    O,   here  comes  tifiy  huHel 

Enter  Nurfe  iv^b  cords^ 

And  fhe  brings  news /,  and  every  tbrtgUe,  thatlpeaki 
But  Romeo* ^  name,  fpeaks*hekv'nly  eloquence ; 
Now,  nurft,  what  news?  what  haft  thou  there ? 
The  cords  that  Romeo  bid  thee  fetch  ? 

}^tfe.  Ay,  ay,  the  cords^ 

Jul,  Ay  me,  what  news  ?  ^ 
Why  doft  thou  wrihg  thy  hands  ? 
\mrfe.  Ah  wclladay,  he^s  dca4  he^s  d^acj,  He's  (i^ad ! 

^wn in  bis  CanwAnfi^fimd Steeds,  and  po/Hi^  thio^  the  Heavens, 
'  ^ttiy  pro^dy.caUr  hun,  with  ragaid  totthe  Swifine^  of  iiis  Xjourfe^ 
/«ll^  /UmoM^j  tloithe  13tt  Manner  onr  Poet  %eak8of  die  *l!Hgbtf  in  the 

titmdf/i  Ught  d9tb  ^  tbt  Riumway;  Mr.  Warhrm. 

M  2  '     Wc 
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We  are  undone,  lady,  we  arc  undone*  •-•-^ 
Alack,  the  day  !  h^*$  g^e,  he^s  kiU'd^  hc'$  dead, 

Jul.  Can  heaven  bqfo  epviou&? 

Nurfe.  R9mf9  csiitii 
Though  heaven  caqnol;^    Q  Rop^o  t  Rameo  I 
Who  ever  woukl  h^ve  thoqgbt  k,  Rfitaeo  ? 

Jul.  What  devil  art;  clw»»  tto  doft  tprmcnt  n^  thut  ? 
This  torture  ftauld  l;)e  roar'd  in  difmal  belL 
Hath  /i^^^a  flaiq.  himfclf  ?  £iy  thou  but,  I  -, 
And  that  bare  vowel,  I,  (hall  poifon  iporc    (25) 
Than  t|j^e  de^th-djjirtipg  e^ye  of  CQckatrice, 

Nurfe,  r  faw  the  wouod,  I  iaw  ii;  with  mioje  eyc^g^ 
(God  favc  the  mark,j  here  00  his  roanly  bire^, 
A  piiecw  coai-fe,  ^  bloody  pi«eoMs  cwrfc  v 
Pafe,  pale  a$  aihcs,  all  b^sd^wb'd  in  blood> 
All  in  gore  blood;  i  fwqoned  at  tj;^  figh^, 

Jul.  O  break,  my  he^t  I  -^.^  poor  baplp-qpt,  break 
at  oncei  \ 
To  prifon,  ^yes!  n^'cr  took  oa  libertj  ; 
Vile  earth  to  earth  reQgp^  end  QiiQtion  he;i:e, 
And  thou  and  RdtnisQ  pr^fs  one  heavy  bior  \ 

Nurfe.  O  fjbaU^  r^bali^  the  bcft  ftieiyl  I  h«l ; 
O  courteous  Tybalt^  honeft  gentleman. 
That  ever  I  (hould  live  to  fee  thee  diead ! 

JuL  Wh^i;  ftcurnd  ia  this,  that  Wow^  fo  cqfOfuy  ? 
Is  Romeo  flaughterM  ?  and  is  Tybalt  dead  ? 
My  dear-lov*d  couftn,  aiid  my  dearer  lord  ? 
Then  kt  the  truojpei;  found  the  general  Oaotn>. 
For  who  i$  living  if  thofe  twct  ^re  gone  ? 

Nurfe.  Tybalt  is  dead,,  and  Rjomj^o,  bapiftecJt. 
Romeo,  that  kilPd  hi  on,  he  is  banifhed. 
Jul.  O  God !  did  Romeo^shzjxd  Ihcd  Tybaffs  Wood? 

(23)  And  that  hart  7vmU  V»  >MrtI^  «»«. 

n0Mth€iia^h'^tingl^9(CQchatru(^:\  I  qucfBon mi^h,  vbed^er de 
GrammarianrwUltakcthuBewfWr/oiiTnififromMr.  f^  wkhout 
iiifeeAing  it  rather  frr  a  Dy^hthoi^,  In  flmt,  we  muft  reftoie  the  Spdl- 
JB^of  tfaeOld^lDaky^  ^  WttJoik  the  BMb.  Officii.  A  U9.  Timitf 
A^i  the  aflrxMHSfo  Adawk^r  Wi  gam^riiy)  wriitte«^  ^d  fn^.  hyt^^iljt 

whicti  tbs  CQasceit  tornt  in  the  Seamd  Line. 

Nurfe 
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Ifuffe.  It  did,  il  did,  alad^  the  day !  ir  did. 

7tr/.  O  ftrpeht  hetirt,  hid  with  ft  flowiing  ^e, 
Did  ever  dragon  Vx^  ft)  fait  a  cave  P        ^ 
Beautiful  tyrant,  fiend  m^gelical ! 
Dovc-fcather*d  tfcvctt !  WidviflhraVning  Lumb !    <24) 
Defpifcd  fubftance  of  divineft  fliOfW !      ^ 
Joft  opppfite  to  what  th6u  juftly  Jeem*ft» 
A  damned  Saint,  an  honourable  villain ! 
O  nature  !  what  hadft  thou  tb  do  in  hell* 
When  thou  didft  bower  the  Spirit  of  a  fi€nd 
In  mortal  Paradife  of  fuch  fwe^t  fleflif 
Was  ever  book  containing  fuch  vile  matter 
So  fairly  bound  ?  O  that  deceit  fcould  dwell 
la  fuch  a  gorgeous  palace ! 

Nurfe,  There's  no  truft. 
No  faith,  no  honefty  in  men ;  all  perjur*d ; 
All,  all  foriWorn ;  all  naught  \  and  all  diffembltftis. 
Ah,  where's  my  man?  give  me  fome  A^ut^  hAi^^-^ 
Thefe  griefs,  tbefe  woes,  thefe  forrows  make  mbold! 
Shame  come  to  Rtmeo ! 

Jul.  Blifter*d  be  thy  tongue^ 
For  fuch  a  wilh !  he  was  not  born  to  ffiAmc  \ 
L  Upon  his  brow  fliame  is  afliam'd  to  fit : 
For  ^tis  a  throne  where  honour  may  be  crown'd 
Sole  monarch  of  the  univerfal  earth. 
O,  what  a  beaft  was  I  to  chide  him  fo  ? 

Nurfe.  Will  you  fpcak  well  of  hittt  that  kflPd  yout 
coofin? 

Jul  Shall  I  fpeak  ill  of  him,  that  is  my  husband? 

mhi/ifmmikgltmA  Thbpi^fiigfsMr.  i^Iwiitbfewaotttoftlie 
Text,  pudy,  Itmumey-Dccaaie  thefe  two  nMe  Hmiflichs  are>  hdetd, 
inliaiinaiuoiis:  [but  chiefly,  becaufe  they  are  obicure  and  oninteUigible 
at  die  fiift  View.]  fiut  is  there  no  fuch  Thii^  m  a  Cnttdi  for  a  lakMir^ 
htg,  faaUhg,  Verfe  f  Tli  ytvaat  to  leCore  t»  the  Poet  a  line  th9c  wa|* 
certainly  his,  that  i3  in  his  owti  ly(ode«f  Thkiking,  andtcul/  wmtby  of 
him.  The  firft  wpM,  ravmm,  I  have  xk>.  Doubt,  was  blunderingly 
COit^doatofRaveMajad  ravenii^,  which  fbOows  and  if  we  only  (jhrow" 
k  am,  we  eain  at  orice  an  harmonious  Verfe,  and  a  pjop^i  Contitft  <£ 
I^ffaecs  and  Images.  ,  ^ 

Ms  ^     Ah, 
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Ah,  poor  my  lord,  what  txjngue  (hallfmooth  thy  nam?» 

When  I,  thy  thrce-houi^s-.wifc,  have  mangled  it ! 

But  wherefore,  villain,  .^idft  thou  kill  my  coufin  ? 

That  villain  coufin  would  have  kiird  my  husband. 

Back,  foolilh  teftrs,;baj:k  CO  your  native  fpring ; 

Your  tributary  drops  belong  to  woe, 

Which  you,   miftaking,  offer  up  to  joy. 

My  husJsand  lives,  that  Tybalt  would  have  (lain  ; 

And  Tyball*s  dead,  that  would  have  kilPd  my  husband; 

All  this  is  comfort  j  wherefore  weej^I  then  ? 

Some  word  there  was,  worfer  than  Tybalt's  death,, 

That  murther*d  me ;  I:  would  forget  it,  fajp  j 

But,  oh !  it  preflTes  to  my  memory. 

Like  damned  guilty  deeds  to  finners  miqfls; 

Tybalt  is  dead,  and  Romeo  banijhed! . 

That  bam/hed^  that  one  word  banijhed^ 

Hath  flain  ten  thoufand  3)^tf//j :  7y^tf//*s  death 

Was  woe  enough,  if  it  had  ended  there : 

Or  if  fow'r  woe  delights  in  fellowfliip. 

And  needly  will  be  rank'd  with  other  griefs, 

Wh^  followed  not,  when  flie  faid  Tybalt's  ieady 

Thy  Father  or  thy  Mother^  nay,  or  both  ? 

But  with  a  rear- ward  following  Tybalt's  dcatji, 

Romeo  is  banijhed  — -  to  fpeak  that  word. 

Is,  father,  mother,  Tybalt^  Romeo^  Juliet^ 

All  flain,  all  dead!  — ^  Romeo  is  banijhed! 

There  is  no  end,  no  limit,  m^afure,  bound, 

In  that  word's  death ;  no  words  can  that  woe  found. 

Where  is  my  father,  and  my  mother,  nurfe  ? 

Nurfe.  Weeping  and  wailing  over  Tybalt's  coarfe. 
Will  you  go  to  them  ?  I  will  bring  youthithjer. 
Jul.  Wafli  they  his  wounds  with  tears?  mine  (hall  be 
fpent. 
When  theirs  are  dry,  for  iJ^^w/f^'s  banifliment. 
Take  up  thofe  Cords ;  —  poor  Ropes^  you  arc  beguiled  ; 
Both  You  and  I ;  for  Rometh  is  cxil'd. 
He  made  You  for  a  high  wiy  to  my  Bed : 
But  I,  4  Maid,  dye  Maiden  widowed. 
Come,  Cord  -,  come,    Niirfe  ;  Y\\  to  my  wedding  Bcd> 
Apd  Death,  not  Rofneo^tzHsApkj  Maidenhead  ! 

Nurfe. 
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Nurfe.  Hie  to  your  chamber,  Pll  find  Romeo 
To  comfort  you.     I  wot  well,  where  he  is. 
Hark  ye,  your  Romeo, yf\\\  be  here  v  night  \ 
V\\  to  hirii,  he  is  hid  at  Lawrenc^  cell. 

Jul.  O  find  him,  give  this  ring  to  my  true  knight. 
And  bid  him  come,  to  take  this  laft  farewel. 

{ExeufU. 

SCENE  changes  to  the  Monajlery. 

Enter  Friar  Lawrence  and  Romeo. 

Fr/.l^  OMEOj  come  forth;  come  forth,  thou  fearful 

J\         nian; 
Afilidion  is  enamoured  of  thy  parts. 
And  thou  art  wedded  to  calamity. 

Rom.  Father,  what  news  ?  what  is  the  Prince's  doom  ? 
What  forrow  craves  acquaintance  at  niy  hand. 
That  I  yet  know  not  ? 

Fri.  Too  familiar 
Is  my  dear  fon  with  fuch  fowV  company. 
I  bring  thee  ridings  of  the  Prince's  doom. 

Rom.  What  lefs  than  dooms-day  is  the  Prince's  doom? 

Fri.  A  gender  judgment  vanim'd  frorp  his  lips, 
Not  body's  death,  but  body's  banilhment. 

Rom.  Ha,  baniftiment !  be'  merciful,  fay,  death  \ 
For  exile  hath  more  terror  in  his  look. 
Much  more  than  death.    Do  not  fay,  banifliment. 

Fri,  Here  from  Ferona  art  thou  banifhed :  , 
Be  patient,  for,  the  wqrld  is  broad  and  wide. 

Rom.  There  is  no  world  without  Verona^%  walls, 
But  purgatory,  torture,  hell  it  felf.  ', 

Hence  banifhed^  is  banifh'd  from  the  world  ; 
And  world -exil'd,  is  ^eath.    That  banifhed 
Is  death  mif-term'd  :  calling  death  banifliment^ 
Thou  cut'ft  my  head  off  with  a  golden  ax. 
And  fmil'fl:  upon  the  ftroak  that  murthers  me, 

Fri.  O  deadly  fin !  O  rude  unthankfulnefs ! 
Thy  fault  our  law  c^lls  death;  but  the  kind  Prince, 
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Taking  thy  part,  haih  rufht  afidc  the  law,  '    " 

And  turn'd  that  black  word  death  to  baniflMnentu 
This  is  dear  mercy,  a^d  thou  feeft  it  not. 

R(m.  'Tis  torture,  and  not  mercy  :  heav'n  is  herei. 
Where  Juliet  lircs ;  and  every  cat  and  dog 
And  little  moufe,  ev^ry  unworthy  thing. 
Lives  here  m  heaven,  and  may  look  on  her  ; 
But  Romeo  may  tiot.     More  validity. 
More  honourable  ftatc,  more  courcfhip  Uve^ 
In  carrion  flies,  than  Romeo :  they  may  feize 
On  the  white  wonder  of  dear  7«/iwVband^ 
And  fteal  immortal  ble flings  from  her  lips  \ 
CWhich  even  in  pure  and  veftal  modefty 
Still  blu(h,  as  thinking  their  own  kiffes  fin.) 
This  may  flies  do,  when  I  from  this  muft  fly  \ 
(And  fay'fl:  thou  yet,  that  exile  is  not  death?)  . 
But  Romeo  may  not ;  —  he  is  baniflied. 
Hadft  thou  no  Poifon  mixt,  no  iharp-ground  knifc> 
No  fudden  mean  of  death,  tho*  ne'er  (b  mean,, 
But  banifhed  to  kill  me  ?  baniflied  ? 
O  Friar,  the  Damned  ufe  that  word  in  hell ; 
Howlings  attend  it :  how  haft  thou  the  heart. 
Being  a  Divine,  a  ghoftly  Confeflbr, 
A  fin-abfolvcr,  and  my  friend  profeft. 
To  mangle  me  with  that  word,  banilhmerjt^ 
Fri.  Fond  mad  man,  hear  me  fpeak.  —^^ 
Rom.  O,  thou  wilt  fpeak  again  of  banifliment 
Fri.  rU  give  thee  armour  to  keep  off  that  w'ord, 
Adverfity's  fweet  milk,  philofophy. 
To  comfort  thee,  tho*  thou  art  baniOied. 

Rom.  Yet,  banifhed  ?  hang  up  philofophy : 
Unlefs  philofophy  can  make  a  Juliet^ 
Difplant  a  town,  revcrfe  a  Prince's  doona, 
fc  helps  not,  it  prevails  not,  talk  no  mora— 
Fri.  O,  then  I  fee  that  mad  men  hsuve  no  ear$« 
Rom.  How  (hould  tbey,  when  that  wife  men  have  do 

eyes? 
Fri.  Let  me  difputc  with  thee  of  thy  «ftate. 
Rjom.  Thou cinft  not  fpeak  of  what  thou  doft  not  fed; 
Were  thou  as  young  as  I,  Juliit  thy  love. 

Am 
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An  hoar  but  married,  9'ykit  mat6kmsdy 
Doadng  IUcmmb^  nd  like  me  banilhed  % 
Then  myMfft  thou  ^peak,  tbeo  mighfft  thoa  tear  dijr 

hair, 
Aii4^1  upon  the  ground  as  I  db  noii^, 
taking  ^e  mealbre  of  an  umnade  gnrve. 

{fJbramnig  bmfe^m  AtgmmL 
Fri.  Arife,  one  knocks ;  good  Ranm^  hide  tbjr  feiC 

[Knack  wHiin. 
Rom.  Not],  unlefi  the  breach  of  hearcfick  Groans, 
Mift-Iike,  inftM  me  from  die  Search  of  Eyes.       [JGrndL 
Fri.  Hark,  how  they  knock  { — (who's  there  ?)  ^^  Md^ 
meo^  arife. 
Thou  wilt  ht  taken  -«-^(ftaf  a  whae)—^-*  ftand  op  % 

'  [KmocIu 

.Run  to  my  Study —(By  and  by)— God's  wffl ! 
What  wUlfulnefr  k  this  ? --*~-- 1  come,  I.come;       [Kmdt^ 
Who  knocks  fo  hard  ?  whence  come  you  ?  whafs  yoar 
will? 
Nurfe.  \Witbtfh]  Let  me  come  in,  and  you  flnll  know 
my  errand: 
I  come  from  lady  Juliet. 
Fri.  Welcome  then. 

Enter  Nurfe. 

Nur/e.  O  kc^  Friar,  <A,  tell  me/ holy  Friar, 
Where  is  my  feidy*s  lord  ?  where's  R^meo  f 

Fri.  There,  on  the  ground,  with  his  own  tears  made- 
drunk. 

Nurfe.  O  he  is  even  in  my  miftreft'  cafe, 
Juft  in  her  cafe^  O  wofM  fympathy !  ■ 

Piteous  predicament !  even  k  fies  (he, 
Blubb'ring  and  weeping,  weeping  and  blubbering. 
Stand  up,  ftand  up ;  -— -  Stand,  an  you  be  a  Man : 
For  Juliei^s  Sake,  for  her  S^e,  rife  and  ftand. 
Why  fliould  you  fell  into  fo  deep  an  oh !  -^— r 

Rom.  Nurfe! - 

Nurfe.  Ah  Sir?  ah  Sir! Death  is  the  end  of  alL 

Rom.  Spcak'ft  thou  o^  Juliet  ?  how  is  It  with  her? 
Doth  not  ike  think  me  an  old  murtherer, 
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Now  I  have  ftain'cj'tiie  thild«-hood  of  bur  joy       '  ' 

With  blood,  rcnio>r?drfeiit  Iktle  fromiber  own? 
Where  is  ihe?  and  how  does  flic?  aiid  v^hatTay^    «  ^ 

My  conceard  lady  to  our  canceled  love?  ,      * 

i\r«r/if.  O,  flie  fays  .nothnig.  Sir;  bat  weeps  aied^^e^/* 
And  now  falls  on  her  bed,  and  then  Harts  up^  i      ^ 

AndTyball  cries,  and  then  on  Romeo  calls» 
And  then  down  falls  again.  '  *    t      %r    : 

.viic«.  .As  if  that  name. 
Shot  from  the  deadly  level  of  a  guir, '   ' ' 
I>dnfturther  her,  as  that  name's  curfed  hand  * 

Miltther'd  her  kitifmah.  —  Tell  hie,  Friafi  tell  me. 
In  what  vile  part  of  this  anatomy  .  . 

Doth  my  name4odge?  tell  me,  jthftt^may  fade 
Tftc  hateful  manfion.  [Drawing  his  Sward. 

/riV  Hold  thy  desperate  hand :    — -- 
Thy  tears  are  woninifli,  thy  wild  ^As  denote 
Th*  unreafonable  fury  of  a  bcafti 
Unfeemly  Woman  in  a  feeming  Man  ! 
And  ill' befecntihig  Be^  in  Teeming  Both! 
Thou  haft  amaz*d  me.    By  my  holy  Order, 
I  thought  thy  difpofition  better  tempered. 
Haft  choa  Gain  Tybalt  ?  wilt  thou  ftay  thy  felf ?      ^ 
And  flay  thy  lady,  that  in  thy  Life  lives, 
By  doing  damned  Hate*  upon  thy  felf? 
Why  rail'ft  thi?u  pnthy  Birth,  the  Hfcav*n,  md  Earth, 
Since  Birth,  and  Heay'n,  and  Earth,  all  three  do  meet 
In*  thee  at  oncOjiWhich  Thou  at  once  would'ft  lofe  ? 
Fie !  fie  !  thou  ftiam'ft  thy  Shape,  thy  Love,  thy  Wit, 
Which,  like  an.Ufuner,  abound'ft  in  all, 
And  uftft  none  in  that  true  ufe  indeed,  • 
Which  fliould  bedeck  thy  Shape,  thy  J-^ve,  thy  Wit;. 
Thy  noWu  Shap^  S»  but  a  Form  of  Wax, 
Digrefllng  from  the  Valour  of  a  Man ;    • 
Thy  dear  Love  fworn,  but  hollow  Perjury,. 
Killing  that  Love,  jvhich  thou  haft  yow*d  to  cheriSi^ 
Thy  Wit,  that  Ornament  to  Shape  and  Love,^ 
Mif-fhapen  in  the  Cpnduft  of  them  Bpth, 
Like  Powder  in  a  skilUcfs  Soldier-^  Flask,  ; 

Is  fet  on  Fire  by  thine  own  Ignbjraiice>   .  ■•  : 
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And  thou  difmembtrM  with  thine  own  Defcnfe. 

"What,  roufc  tbce^  tf^^n^  thy  Juliet^  is  alive,    . 

For  whofe  dear  fake'eKou  waft  but  lately  dejd :  * 

There  art  thou  happy^    Ty^all  would  kill  thee, 

But  thou  flew*ft  Tybalt ;  there  thou'rt  happy  too. 

The  law,  that  thre^mcd  death,  becan)c  thy  friend,  -     r^ 

And  turn'd  it  to  expe  i  there  art  thou  happy,;      - 

A.  pack  of  blcffings  light  upon  thy  back, 

Happinefs  coui:rs  3iee  in  her  beft  array,  .    ^ 

But,  like  a  misbehaved  and  fuUen  wench, 

Thou  pout*fl:  uppn  thy  fortune  and  thy  love.  *♦ 

Take  heed,  take  heed,  for  fuch  die  miferable.  r 

Go,  get  thee  to  thy  love,  as  was  decreed, 

Afcend  her  chamber,  hence  and  comfort  her : 

But,  look,  thou  ftay  not  'till  the  Watch  be  fet ;  \ 

For  then  thou  canft  not  pafs  to  Mantua  :  *       , 

Where  thou  (halt  live,  'till  we  can  find  a  time 

To  blaze  your  marriage,  reconcile  your  friends. 

Beg  pardon  of  thy  Prince,  and  call  thee  back 

With  twenty  hundred  thoufand  times  more  joy,  ' 

Than  thou  went'ft  forth  in  lamentation. 

Go  before,  nurfe ;  commend  me  to  thy  lady. 

And  bid  her  haften  all  the  houfe  to  bed. 

Which  heavy  forrow  makes  them  apt  unto. 

Romeo  is  coming. 

l^urfe.  O  lord,  I  could  have  ftaid  here  all  night  long. 
To  hear  good  counfel :  oh,  what  Learning  is !  ^ 

My  lord,  PU  tell  my  lady  you  will  come. 

Rom.  Dq  (p,  and  bid  my  Sweet  prepare  to  chide.  . 

Nurfe.  Here,  SJr,  a  ring  (he  bi(J  me  give  you.  Sir,:    '. 
Hie  you,  make  hafte,  for  it  grows  very  late.  \ . 

Ropt.  How  well  my  comfort  is  revived  by  this ! 

Fri.  Sojourn  in  Mantua  \  PU  find  out  your  man. 
And  he  flialLfigmfie  from  time  to  time 
Every  good  hap  to  you  that  chances  here : 
Give  me  thy  hand,  'tis  late,  farewel,  good  night. 

Rom.  But  that  a  joy,  paftjoy,  calls  «ut  on  me. 
It  were  a  grief,  fo  brief  to  part  with  thee.         .  lExeunt^. 

SCENE 
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S  C^  N  B  tkan^es  to  Cftpukt'^  Bouji. 

Enter  CapuleC»  Lady  Capuler*  and  Park 

Ctff.nriHmgs  have  faf  n  out,  Sir,  fo  tmluckfly, 

J^    Thai   we  have  had  no  time  to  move  our 
daughter : 
Look  you,  (he  lov*d  her  kinfman  l^jhalt  dearly. 

And  fo  did  1. -Well,  we  were  bom  to  die, — - 

•Tb  very  late,  fhe*ll  not  come  down  to  night. 
I  promife  you,  but  for  your  Company, 
I  would  have  been  a-bed  an  hour  ago. 

Par.  Thefc  times  of  woe  afford  no  time  to  ,wooe ! 
Madam,*  good  nig^t ;  commend  me  to  your  daughter. 

La.  Cap.  I  will,  and  know  her  Mind  early  to  morrow  t 
To  night  (he's  mew*d  up  to  her  heavinefs. 

Cap.  Sir  Paris^  I  will  make  a  defperate  tender 
Of  my  child's  love:  I  think,  (he  will  be  rui'd 
In  all  refpefts  by  me ;  nay  more,  1  doubt  it  not. 
Wife,  go  you  to  her  e*re  you  go  to  bed ; 
Acquaint  her  here  with  my  fon  Parif  love; 
And  bid  her,  mark  you  me,  on  Wednifday  ne»,— 
But,  foft ;  what  day  is  this? 

Par.^  Monday^  my  lord. 

Cap.  Monday  ?  ha !  ha !  well,  H^ednt/day  is  too  loon. 
On  Tburfday  let  it  be :  o*  Thurfday^  tell  her. 
She  (hsdl  be  married  to  this  noble  Earl. 
Will  you  be  ready  >    Do  you  like  this  Ha(te  ? 

We^l  keep  no  great  a-rfo— —  a  friend  or  two ► 

For,  hark  you,  Tybalt  being  flaift  fo  late, 
}t  may  be  thought  we  held  him  carelcQy, 
peing  bur  kinfman,  if  we  revel  much: 
Therefore  we'll  have  fome  half  a  dozen  friends. 
And  there's  an  end.    But  what  fay  yod  to  Tburfday? 

Par.  My  lord,  I  would  that  Tburfday  were  to  ftorrow. 

Cap.  Well,  get  you.gone— -  on  Tburfday  be  it  then  : 
Go  you  to  Juliet  ere  you  go  to  bed,  {Tp  lady  Cap. 

Prepare  her,  wife,  againft  thi$  wedding-day. 
farewel,  my  tor^^^*-— -*  light  to  my  chamber,  hoa! 
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•Fore  mc,  it  is  fo  very  late,  that  wc 

May  call  it  early  by  and  by.    Good  nigbc.  [Exewit. 

S  C  £  N  £,  JulietV  Chamt^Mif^  UtieGar- 

den. 

Enter  Romeo  and  Juliet,  above  at  a  window  ^  a  ladder  ef 

ropes  JeU 

7#llXrJLT  thou  begone?  k  is  not  yet  Qetr  day : 
VY    It  was  Che  Nighctngafe,  and  not  cheLark, 
That  picrc'd  Che  fear&l  hollow  of  thine  ear^ 
Ni^idy  Ihe  fings  on  ymA  poipgraoate  tree : 
BqUcm  me,  bve,  it  was  the  nightingale. 

Bjm.  It  was  tht  Lark,  the  herald  of  the  mom, 
No  Nightingale.    Look,  love,  what  envious  ftreaks 
Do  lace  the  ftmring  doiids  in  yonder  eaft : 
Night's  candles  are  burnt  oat,  and  jocund  day 
Stands  tiptoe  on  the  mifty  mouhtaina'  tops. 
I  muft  be  gone  and  live,  or  ftay  and  dye. 

7«/.  Yon  %bt  i&  not  day-itghc,  I  know  ie  weUr 
It  is  fome  meteor  that  the  Son  eqthaks. 
To  be  to  thee  this  dghc  a  txnreh-bearer, 
And  lif^t  thee  on  tky  waj  to  Mansuai 
Then  ftav  a  while,  thou  mah  not  go  fo  Ibon. 

Rom.  Let  me  be  ta^en^  let  me  be  put  to  death, 
I  am  content,  if  duotu  wilt  have  k  fo. 
PU  fay,  yon  gray  is  not  the  mocning's  eye, 
Tis  but  the  pale  reflex  of  Cyntbufs  brow  i 
Nor  ihat  i$.not  the  lark,  whole  aoces  do  beat 
The  vaulcy  heav'na  fo  high  abo^ie  our  heads. 
J  hs^ei  more  care  to  ftay,  than  will  to  go. 
ConM  dmh»  aiid  wiekotne:  Jfulia  wiHs  k  fy>. 
How  is*t,"  my  Soul  ?  let's  talk,  it  is  not  day. 

Jul.  It  is,  it  ia;.\hii^  hence,  be^r,  ^wajrr 
Jriatbt  lark  that  fin^s  fo oOt  of  tumr^ 
Straining  harfh  difcordSj^  and  impteafiqg;  &ar{».^ 
Some  f^y«.  the  lark  makes  fweet  divifion  ^ 
Vm  dMkaoirfot  %  Ac^diwfecb  m 

Some 
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^ J  pb       Rom  b  o  aiid^'J  is  i  i  e  vl 

Some  fay,  the  lark  and  loathed  toad  change  eyes  5 
r'O;  now  I  would  they  had  changM  voides  too  1 

O  now  be  gone,  more  light  and  li^ht  it  grows. 
.  V  i^¥r:,  More  %Kt  tiwi  light  h-^  iMore'dack  aidGdadc 
our  Woes.  .   . , 

Nurje.  Madam, 

Jul.  Nurfe?  . 

:  -^^ry^-.  Your  lady  mother's  coming  to  your^cl^iibif f  t 
The  d^y  is  brpke,  be  wary,  look  about.        [i?;^»  Nurfe 
*  Jul.  Then,  Window,  let  Day  in,  and  let  Life  ptic.  • 

Rom.  Farewell)  farewU  5  •  one  Kifs,-  and  I'll  defcend. 

.  ^  [Romeo  d^fcends. 

7^/. 'Art  thou  gone  fo?  lo\re!   lord!  ah  husband ! 
-  friend!  ':     . 

I  muft  hear  from  thee  cv'ry  day  in  th*  Jhour, 
For  in  a  minude  there  :arc  many  days.  .  ' 

O,   by  this  count  I  fliall  be  much  in  years,    - 
Ere  I  again  behold  my  Romeo.   ,  .  i  .  •   i 

Rom.  Farewel:  I:  will  omit  na  opportunity,       . 
That  may  convey^  my  greetings,  lova,  to  thee. 

Jul.  O  think' ft. thou;  we  Ihall  cyer  meet  again  ?  ^' 

Rom.  I  doubt  it  not  \ . and  all  thefe.woes-ihali  fervo  (25) 
For  fweet  difcogcfca,  in  our  time^to  come< 

Jul.O  God !  I  haVe  an  ill-divining  foul  — 
Methinks,  I  fee  thee,  now  thdu  art  below, 
^s  one  dead  in  the  bottom  of  a  tomb':  ,        "i  ' 

Either  my  eye-Gght  fails,  or  thou  look'ft  pale- 

Rom.  And  truft  me,  love,  in  mine  eye  fo  do  yotf : 
Dry  Sorrow  drinks  our  blood.    Adieu,  adieu. 

.  [fixi/Romed* 

Jul.  Oh  fortune,  fortune,  all  men  call  thee  fidkte  :    * 

(25)  '»  ■■       ■  AadaUtbtfiWmflfdUUrvt 

for  fweet  bifamrfes  in  our  lime  to  corneal  This,  very  thoiight »  exprefifd 
by  FiVjgiV  on  a  like  Occkiibn  I 

Forjan  tf  b^ee  olim  irieifeinifle  juva^t. 

The  lemiedfauimoH  ia  Iii^  Note  .on^ttuB  paffi^  has  ^maiffi  ftveml 
fimilar  Qootations. 

'  3  If 

•  Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


If  thou  arr  fickle,  what  doft  thou  witH  him 
That  is  renown'4'for 'faith  ?  be  fickle,  fdmme:    ;  •;      J 
For  then,  I  hdpe,-'  thou  wilt  not  keep  hihi  long,  '    * 
But  fend  him  back.    '  \ 

Enter  lady  Ck]^uht. '•:<'' 
"     La.  Cap.  Ho,  dau^ter,.,  are  you  up?. 

Juk  Who  is't,  'th^tt  calls?  is-ft  ftiy  l^y  mother? 
What  unaccuftom'dcaufe.  procures  her  hither?  ;  * 

i  .  Xtf.iCtf//WhyV*ow  now,  7«^^'^^-^^^         .         •      . 

Jul.  Madam,  I  am  not  well.  -^ 

La.  Cap.  Evcfrmoffi  weeping  for  your  coufin*s  death?' 
What,.'wili:  thcW  wufti'hiiti  from  his  Grave  with  tears? 
An  if  thou  could'ft,  thou  could*ft  not  ihake  him  lire;   ' 
•  Therefdre,  have  done.    Some  Grief  (hews  much  of  Love  i 
But  much  of  Grief  ftiew^  ftill  fome  want  dl  Wit. 

Jul.  Yet  let  me  weep  for  fuch  a  feding  lofsr" 

La.  Cap;  So  fliafi  you  feel  the  LdTs,  Imt  not  the  Friend 
Which  you  do  weep  fof. 

Jul.^  Fueling  fo  the  Lofs, 
I  cannot  chufe.  btit  evef  weep  the  Friendi  1 

La.  Cap.  Well,  girl,  thou  weiep*ft<notfo  much  for  his 
death,  i    \ 

As  that  the  villain  lives  which  fl^ughtcr'd  him, 

Jul.  What  villain,  M^am  ? 

La.  Cap.  That  fame  villain,  Romeo.  .       -     ^ 

Jul.  Villain  and  he  are  many  miles  afunder.  '  ^ 
God  pardon  him  !  Ldo,  with  all  my  Heart : 
And,  yet.  No  Man  like  He  doth  grieve  my  Heart, : 

La.  Cap.  That  is,  becaufe  the  Tray  tor  lives. 

Jul.  I,  Madam,  from  the  Reach  of  thefe  my  hands  :-^ 
Wpidd,  None  but!  might  venge  my  Coufin's  Death  ! 

La.  Cap.  We  will  have  Vengeance  for  it^  fear  Thou 
not: 
Then  weep  no  more..    TU  fejid  to  one  in  Mantua^ 
Where  That  lanie  banifli'd  Runagate  doth  live. 
Shall  give  him  fiich  an  unaccuftom'd  Dram, 
That  he  fhall  fooil  keep  Tyhdli  Company. 
And  then,  I  hope,  thou  wilt  be  fatisfy'd, 
Jul.  Indeed,  1  never  Ih^l  beiatisfied 

With 
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With  Romeoy  ciU  I  behokl  him  -'~*-  dcid-    «  y 
Is  my  poor  Heait  ib  lor  a  Kmfman  veiiL 
Madam,  if  You  could  fisid  oat  but  t  Man 
To  bear  a  poyfon,  I  would  temper  it  i 
That  iZ^^n^  (hould  upon  receipt  thereof 
Soon  Qeep  in  Quie£.  -^  0»  hovir  my  heart  abhors 

To  hear  him  iiam'd, and  «^iinoe  coiM  to  him  *     ■» 

To  wreak  die  I^ove  X  bo«e  my  flatigbterVi  Cotflin^ 
Upon  his  body  that  hath  flaueh&er'd  htm.  '^ 

La.  Cap.  Find  Thou  the  Meaas^  And  Fll  find  fuch  a 
Man. 
BliC  iKiw  rU  i»Uthee>oyfid  Tidingf,  G»rL  . 

JmL  And  joy  comes  wdl  in  (uch  a  needfiil  time. 
Wha«  UPC  they,  1  bcfeech  your  lidyfhip? 
.     La;  C^  Weil,  well,  thou  haft « ^^ef«l  father,  ^4  » 
One,  who,  t0  piic  thee  from  ll^^  heavinefs. 
Hath  forted  out  a  fudden  day  <if  joy^ 
:  TMt  tbou  <9^pf&%  pot,  oor  I  lpQk'4l  not  iiar. 

Jul.  Madam,  in  happy  time,  wl&at  day  is  dbis  ? 

La.  Cap.  Marry,  my  child,  early  noafit  nurfi^y  mom. 
The  gallant,  young  and  aoble  Gendemaa, 
The  C(HMity  Paris^  m,  St.  Po^s  churchi 
Shall  happily  make  thee  a  joyful  bride. 

JuL  Nqw»  b^  St.  PAn'idmfAt  aild  Pr«tfr  toOg 
He  (hall  not  make  me  there  ajoyfui  bride. 
I  wonder  at  this  hafte,  that  I  m^\  wed 
Ere  he,  that  fouft  be  husband,  comes  to  woocl 
I  prav  you,  teU  my  lord  and  &ther,  Madam^ 
I  will  not  marry  yet :  and  when  I  do, 
It  (hall  be  i^m^,  whom  you  know  I  hfkte, 
I^^^  than  Parh.  ^^Thefe  are  news,  indeed ! 

jU.  Cap.  Here  conaes  your  filler,  tell  him  A  V^r 

;    ffJf. 

And  fee,  how  he  will  take  it  at  your  hands. 

JS^r^r  Capukt,  andNurJi. 
Cap.  When  the  Sun  fets,  the  Air  dpth  drizzle  Detv  % 
But  for  the  Sunfet  of  my  Brother's  Spn 
It  raincs  downright.——- 
How  now  ?  a  condoiti  girl  ?  wba^  ftiU  io  Ws%i 

Eret- 
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Evermore  fliowVing  ?  in  one  little  body  -    ^, .,  .. 

Thou  counterfeit-'ft  a  bark,  a  fea,  a  wind ; 

For  ftill  thy  eyes,  which  I  may  call  the  fea^ 

Do  ebb  and  flow  with  tears  ;  the  bark  thy  body  is. 

Sailing  in  this  fait  flood :  the  winds  thy  fighs, 

Which,  raging  with  thy  tears,  and  chey  with  them,    . 

Without  a. fudden  calm,  will  overfet 

Thy  tempefl:-tofled  body -How  now,  wife? 

Have  you  delivered  to  her  our  decree? 

La.  Cap.  Ay,  Sir ;  hut  (he  will  nope,  fhe  gives  you 
thanks:    -  .    ; 

I  would,  the  fool  were  married  to  her  Grave  ! 

Cap.  Soft,  take  me  with  you,  take  me  with  you,  wife. 
How,  will  Ihe  none  I  doth  flie  not  give  us  thanks  ? 
Is  (he  not  proud,  doth  (he  not  count  her  bleft, 
Unworthy  as  ihe  is,  that  we  have  wrought 
So  worthy  a  gentleman  to  be  her  bridegroom  ? 

Jul.  ^Qt  proud,  you  have;  but  thankful,   that  ypu 
have. 
Proud  can  I  never  be  of  what  I  hate,  \ 

But  thankful  even  for  hate,  that  is  meant  love. 

Cap.  How  now  I  how  now!  ChopXogick?  What  b 
This? 
Proud !  and  I  thank  you !  and  I  thank  you  not ! 
And  yet  not  proud!  —  Why,  Miftrefs  Minion,  You, 
Thank  me  no  thankings,  nor  proud,  rpe  no  prouds. 
But  fetrie  your  ^ne  joints  'gainft  I'hurfdaj  next. 
To  go  with  Parp  to  Saint  Peter's  church :     . 
Or  I  will  drag  thee  on  a  hurdle  thither. 
Out,  you  green'fieknefs-carrion  !  Out,-  you  baggage  I 
You  Tallow-face! 

La.  Cap,  Fie,  fie,- what  are  you  mad? 

Jul.  Good  father,  I  befeech  you  on  my  knees. 
Hear  me  with  Patience,  but  to  fpeak  a  word. 

Cap.  Hane  thee,"  young  baggage !  difobedient  wrench) 
I  tell  thee  what,  get  thee  to  church  o'  Thurfda'^j  ! 

Or  never  after  look  me  in  the  face. 
Speak  not,  reply  not,  do  not  anfwer  me ; 
My  fingers  itch,    Wife,  we  fcarce  thought  us  bleft. 
That  God  had  feht  us  but  this  only  child  j  -        i- 

Yqu  VIL  N  ^     feut 
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Eut  now  I  fee  this  Oiie  is  one  too  much, 
And  that  we  have  a  Curfe  in  halving  her : 
Out  on  her,  hilding ! 

Nurfi,  God  in  heaven  blefi  her ! 
You  are  to  blame,  my  lord,  to  rate  her  fo. 

Cap.  And  why,  my  lady  Wifdom  ?  hold  your  tongue. 
Good  Prudence,  (matter  with  your  goflips,  go. 

Nurfe.  Lfpeak  no  treafon O,  god-ye-good-den-r— 

May  hot  one  (peak  ? 

Cap.  Peace,  peace,  you  mumbling  fool ; 
Utter  your  gravity  o'er  a  goflip's  bowl. 
For  here  we  need  it  not. 

La.  Cap.  You  are  too  hot. 

Cap.  Grod's  bread !  it  makes  me  mad :  day,  night, 
late,  early. 
At  home,  abroad,  alone,  in  company,* 
Waking,  or  fleeping,  ftill  my  care  hath  been 
To  have  her  matched ;  and  having  now  provided 
A  gentleman  of  noble  parentage. 
Of  fair  demeans,  youthful,  and  nobly  allied, 
StuflPd,  as  they  fay,  with  honourable  parts. 
Proportion^  as  one's  thought  would  wifli  a  man : 
And  then  to  have  a  wretched  puling  fool, 
A  whining  mammet,  in  her  fortune's  Tender, 
To  anfwer^  PU  nor  wed,  — —  I  cannot  love,  — — 
I  am  too  young,  —  I  pray  you,  pardon  me  — — 
But,  if  you  will  not  wed,  Pll  pardon  you : 
Graze  where  you  will,  you  (hall  not  hou(c  with  me ;    m 
Look  to't,  think  on*c,  I  do  not  ufe  to  jeft. 
Tburfday  is  near ;  lay  hand  on  heart,  advife  ; 
If  you  be  mine,  Pll  give  you  to  my  friend : 
If  you  be  not,  hang,  beg,  ftarve,  die  i*th*  ftreets  5 
For,  by  my  foul,  Pll  ne'er  acknowledge  thee. 
Nor  what  is  mine  (hall  ever  do  thee  good : 
Truft  to't,  bethink  you,  Pll  not  be  forfworn.  [Exit 

Jul.  Is  there  no  pity  fitting  in  the  clouds. 
That  fees  into  the  bottom  of  my  grief? 
O,  fweet  my  mother,  caft  me  not  away. 
Delay  this  marriage  for  a  month,  a  week  i 
Or,  if  you  do  not,  make  the  bridal  bed 
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In  that  dim  monument  where  Tjbah  lies. 

La.  Cap.  Talk  not  to  me,  for  Pll  not  fpcak  a  word : 
Do  as  thou  wilt,  for  I  have  done  with  thee.  [Exit. 

Jul  OGod!  O  Nwfe,  how  Ihall  this  be  prevented? 
My  Husband  is  on  Earth,  my  Faith  in  Heav'n  \ 
How  Khali  th^t  Faith  return  again  to  Earth, 
Unlefs  thatiSusbaod  fend  it  me  from  Heaven, 

By  leaving  Earth? Comfort  me,  counfel  me. 

Alack,  alack,  that  heav*n  Ihould  praftife  ftrat^ems 
Upon  fo  foft  a  fubjeS  ^  my  felf  t 
What  fay*ft  thou  ?  ha*ft  thou  not  a  word  of  Joy  ? 
Some  Comfort,  .Nurie.  — ^— 

Nurfe,  Faith,  here  it  is : 
Romeo  is  baniOiM  ;  all  the  world  to  nothing, 
That  he  dares  ne*er  come  back  to  challenge  you  1 
Or  if  he  do,  ic  needs  muft  be  by  ffiealth. 
Then  fihce  the  cafe  fo  ftands,  as  now  it  doth, 
I  think  it  beft,  you  married  with  the  Count. 
Oh,  he's  a  lovely  gendeman ! 
Romet^s  a  difh-elout  to  him  ;  an  eagle.  Madam, 
Hadi  not  fo  green,  fo  quick,  fo  fair  an  eye 
As  Paris  hath.    Beflwew  my  very  heart, 
I  think  you  happy  in  this  fecond  mitch. 
For  it  excejs  your  firft ;  or  if  it  did  not. 
Your  firft  is  dead  ;  or  'twere  as  good  he  were. 
As  living  here,  aftd  you  no  ufc  of  him. 

Jul.  Speakeft  thou  from  thy  heart? 

Nurfe.  And  from  my  foul  too. 
Or  elfe  beftirew  diem  both. 

Jul.  Amen. 
-  Nurfe.  What? 

Jul.  Well,  thou  haft  comforted  me  marvellous  much  j 
Go  b,  and  tell  my  kdy  I  am  gone,  ♦ 

Having  difpleas*d  my  father,  to  Lawrenc/  cell. 
To  make  confeffion,  and  to  be  abfolved. 

Nurfe.  Marry,  I  will ;  and  this  is  wifely. done.     lExit. 

Jul.  Andent  DamnaticMi !  O  moft  wicked  Fiend  I 
Is  It  more  fin  to  wi(h  me  th^s  forfivorn. 
Or  to  difpraife  my  lord  with  that  fame  tongue 
Which  fti^  bath  praisM  him  widi  a|)avc  comp^re^  . 

N  a  So 
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So  many  thoufand  times  ?  go,  Counfellor,  — — 
Thou  and  my  bofbm  henceforth  fhall  be  twain  : 
Pll  to  the  Friar,   to  know  his  remedy: 
If  all  clfe  fail,  my  fclf  have  power  to  die* 


lExit. 


ACT    IV- 

S  C  E  N  E,  /i6^  Monqftery. 
Enter  Friar  Lawrence  and  Paris. 


Friar, 

.  N  iTmrfday^  Sir  !  the  time  is  very  fliort. 
Par.  My  father  Capulet  will  have  it  fo. 
And  I  am  nothing  flow  to  flack  his  hade. 
Fri.  You  fay,  you  do  not  know  the  lady's 
mind : 
Uneven  is  this  courfc,  I  like  it  not. 

Par.  Immoderately  (he  weeps  for  Tybdll^s  death. 
And  therefore  have  I  little  talk'd  of  lovt. 
For  Venus  fmiles  not  in  a  houfe  of  tears. 
Now,  Sir,  her  father  counts  it  dangerous. 
That  ftie  fhould  give  her  forrow  fo  much  fway  j 
And,  in  his  wifdom,  haftcs  our  marriage. 
To  ftop  the  inundation  of  her  tears  ; 
Which,  too  much  minded  by  her  felf  alone. 
May  be  pu«  from  her  by  fociety. 
Now  do  you  know  the  realbn  of  this  hafte  ? 

Fri.  I  would,  I  knew  not  why  it  ihould  be  flow'A 

[4/tde. 
Look,  Sir,  here  comes  the  lady  towards  my  celh 

Enter  Juliet. 
Par.  Welcome^  my  lovei  my  lady  and  my  wife ! 
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Jul.  That  may  be.  Sir,  when  I  may  be  a  wife. 

Par.  That  may  be,  miift  be.  Love,  on  Thurfday.  next. 

Jul.  What  mull  be,  fhall  be.  * 

Fru  That's  a  certain  text. 

Par.  Come  you  to  make  confeflion  to  this  father  ? 

Jul.  To  anfwer  That,  were  to  confefs  to  you. 

Par.  Do  not  deny  to  him,  that  you  love  me. 

Jul.  I  will  confefs  to  you,  that  I  love  him . 

Par.  So  will  ye,  I  ^im  fure,  that  you  love  me, 

Jul.  If  I  do  fo,  it  will  be  of  more  price 
Being  fpoke  behind  your  back,  than  to  your  face. 

Par.  Poor  foul,  thy  face  is  much  abus'd  with  tears. 

Jul.  The  tears  have  got  fmall  viftory  by  that : 
For  it  was  bad  enough  before  their  fpight. 

Par.  Thou  wrong*ft  it,  mdrc  than  tears,   with  that 
report. 

Jul.  That  is  no  flander.  Sir,  which  is  but  truth. 
And  what  I  fpeak,  I  fpeak  it  to  my  face. 

Par.  Thy  face  is  mine,  and  thou  haft  flander*d  it. 

Jul.  It  may  be  fo,  for  it  is  not  mine  own. 
Are  you  at  leifure,  holy  father,  now. 
Or  Ihali  I  come  to  you  at  evening  mafs  ? 

Fru  My  leifure  ferves  me,  penfive  daughter,  now* 
My  lord,  I  muft  intreat  the  time  alone. 

Par.  God  fhield,  I  ttiould  difturb  devotion : 
Juliet^  on  Thurfday  early  will  I  rowze  you : 
Till  then,  adieu !  and  keep  this  holy  kils. 

[Exit  Paris. 

Jul.  Go,  fiiut  the  door,  and  when  thou  haft  done  fo. 
Come  weep  with  me,  paft  hope,  paft  cure,  paft  help. 

Fri.  O  Juliet^  I  already  know  thy  grief. 
It  ftrains  me  paft  the  Compafs  of  my  Wits. 
I  hear,  you  muft,  and  nothing  may  prorogue  it. 
On  Thurfday.  next  be  married  t6  this  Count. 

Jul.  Tell  me  not.  Friar,  that  thou  hear'ft  of  this, 
Unlefs  thou  tell  me  how  I  may  prevent  it. 
If  in  thy  wifdom  thou  canft  give  no  help, 
Do  thou  but  call  my  refohition  wife. 
And  with  this  knife  ril  help  it  prefcntly. 
God  join*d  my  heart  wd  Romo*s  \  thou,  our  hands  ^ 
•  N  3  And 
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And  ere  this  hand,  by  chec  to  Rom^o  fcal'd. 
Shall  be  the  label  to  another  deed^ 
Or  my  true  heart  with  treacherous  revolt 
Turn  to  another,  this  (hall  flay  them  both : 
Therefore  out  of  thy  long-expcrienc'd  time. 
Give  me  fomc  prefent  counfcl ;  or,  behold, 
•Twixt  my  extreams  and  me  this  bloody  knife 
Shall  play  the  umpire ;  arbitrating  that. 
Which  the  commiflion  of  thy  years  and  art 
Could  to  no  iffue  of  true  honour  bring : 
Be  not  fo  long  to  fpeak ;  I  long  to  die. 
If  what  thou  ipeak'ft  fpeak  not  of  remedy. 

Fri.  Hold,  daughter,  I  do  *fpy  a  kind  of  hope. 
Which  craves  as  defperate  an  execution. 
As  That  is  dcfpVate  which  we  would  prevent. 
If,  rather  than  to  marry  County  Paris, 
Thou  haft  the  ftrength  of  will  to  flay  thy  felf. 
Then  it  is  likely,  thou  wilt  undertake 
A  thing  like  death  to  chide  away  this  (hame. 
That  cop'ft  with  death  himfelf,  to  'fcape  froni  it : 
And  if  thou  dar'fl:,  PU  give  thee  remedy. 

Jul.  O,  bid  me  leap,  rather  than  marry  Paris^ 
From  off  the  battlements  of  yonder  tower  : 
Or  chain  me  to  fome  fteepy  mountain's  top. 
Where  roaring  bears  and  favs^c  lions  roam  i 
Or  ftiut  me  nightly  in  a  charnel  houfe, 
O'er-cover'd  quite  with  dead  mens  ratling  bones. 
With  reeky  ftianks,  and  yellow  chaplefs  skulls ; 
Or  bid  me  go  into  a  new-made  Grave, 
And  hide  me  with  a  dead  man  in  his  (hroud ; 
(Things,  that  to  hear  them  nam'd,  have  made  me  trem- 
ble;) 
And  I  will  da  it  without  fear  or  doubt. 
To  live  an  unftainM  wife  to  my  fweet  love. 

Fri.  Hold,  theft,  go  home,  be  merry,  give  confent 
To  marry  Paris  -,  Wednefday  is  to  morrow ; 
To  morrow  Night,  look,  that  thou  lye  alone. 
(Let  not  thy  Nurfe  lye  with  thee  iq  thy  chamber :) 
Take  thou  this  vial,  being  then  in  Bed, 
Ai^  thid  diftilled  liquor  drink  thou  off; 

^       When 
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"When  prefcntly  through  all  thy  veins  fliall  run 
A  cold  and  drowfie  humour,  which  (hall  fcize 
Each  vital  fpirk  ;  For  no  Pulfe  fliall  k^ep 
His" natural  progrcfs,  but  furceafc  to  beat. 
No  warmth,  no  breath,  (hall  teftify  thou  liveft ; 
The  rofes  in  thy  lips  and  cheeks  fhall  fade 
To  paly  afhes ;  thy  eyes'  windows  fall, 
L.ike  death,  when  he  (huts  up  the  day  of  life  ; 
Each  Part,  deprived  of  fupple  Government, 
Shall  ftiff,  and  ftark,  and  cold  appear  like  Death : 
And  in  this  borrowed  likenels  of  mrunk  death 
Thou  (halt  continue  tWo  and  fbfty  hours, 
And  then  awake,  a3  from  a  pleafant  (leep. 
Now  when  the  bridegroom  in  the  morning  comes 
To  rowfe  thee  from  thy  bed,  there  art  thou  dead : 
Then,  as  the  manner  of  our  Country  is. 
In  thy  beft  rdbes  Uncovered  on  the  bier, 
Be  borne  to  burial  in  thy  kindred's  Grave : 
Thou  (halt  be  born  to  that  fame  antient  valilc, 
Where  all  the  kindred  of  the  Capulets  lye. 
In  the  mean  time,  againft  thou  (hah  awake. 
Shall  Romeo  by  my  letters  know  our  drift. 
And  hither  (hall  he  come ;  and  he  and  I 
Will  watch  thy  Waking,  and  that  very  night 
Shall  Romeo  bear  thee  hence  to  Mantua  \ 
And  This  fhall  free  thee  from  this  prefent  Shame, 
If  no  unconftant  toy,  nor  womanilh  fear. 
Abate  thy  valour  in  the  ading  it. 

Jul  Give  me,  oh  give  me,  tell  me  not  of  fear. 

[Taking  the  vial. 

Fri.  Hold,  get  you  gone,  be  ftrong  and  pro^erous 
In  this  Refolve ;  Til  fend  a  Friar  with  fpeed 
To  Mantuay  with  my  letters  to  thy  lord. 

Jul.  Love  give  me  ftrength,  and  ftrength  (hall  hfelp 
afford.         ' 
Farewcl,  deaf  fether !  —  [Exeunt. 


N4  SCENE 
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SCENE  changes  to  Capulet'i  Houji. 

Enter  Capulet,   Lady  Capulet,  Nurfe^  and  two  or  tbrefi 

.     fcruants. 

Caj>.  CJ  O  many  Gucfts  invite,  as  here  are  writ ; 
^3  Sirrah,  go  hire  me  twenty  cunning  cooks.  . 

Ser.  You  (hall  have  none  ill,  Sir^,  for  Vll  try  if  they 
can  lick  theit^nger3, 

C^/^.  Ho>^  canft  thou  try  them  fo? 

Ser.  Marry,  Sir,  .*tis  an  ili  cook  that  cannot  lick  hi$ 
own  fingers :  therefore  he,  that  cannot  lick  his  fingers^ 
goes  not  with  me» 

Cap.  Go,  be  gpne* 
We  fliall  be  much  unfurnifliM  for  this  time  t 
What,  is  my  daughter  gone  to  Friar  Lawrence  f 

Nurfe.  Ay,  forfooth. 

Cap.  Well,  he  may  chance  to  do  fome  good  on  her: 
A  peevifli  felf-will'd  harlotry  it  is. 

,  knter  Juliet. 

l^urfe.  See,  where  flie  comes  from  Shrift  with  merry 
Look. 

C^/).  JHow  now,    my  .head-ftrong?   where  have  you 
been  gadding  ?   . 

Jul  Where  I  have  learhj;  me  to  repent  the  fin 
Of  difbbcdient  oppofition; 
to- You  and  your  Behefts  ;  and  am  enjoyn'd 
By^holy  Lawrence  xo^  Ml  proftrate  here,  ' 

And  beg  your  pardon :  Pardon,  I  bcfeech  you  ! 
Henceforward  I  am  ever  rul'd  by  you^^  .  . 

•  '£ap^  Send  for  the  County,  go,  tell  him  of  this, 
f  11  have  this  knot  knit  up  to  morrow  morning. 
, ;  Juli  I  met  the  youthful  lord  at  Lawrence^  ccH* 
And  gave  him  what  becoming  love  I  might, 
.  Not  ftepping  o'er  the  bounds  of  Modefty. 
::  Capi  Why,  I  am  glad  op'c,  this  is  well,  ftand  up  % 
This  is  as'C  Ihould  be  j  let  me  fee  the  County: 
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Ay,  marry,  go,  I  fay,  and  fetch  him  hither.  * 

Now,  afore  God,  this  reverend  holy  Friar, 

All  our  whole  city  is  much  bound  to  him. 

Jtd.  Nurfe,  will  you  go  with  me  into  my  clofet. 
To  help  me  fort  fuch  needful  ornaments 
As  you  think  fit  to  furnifh  me  to  morrow  ? 

La.  Cap.  No,  not  *till  Thurfday,  there  is  time  ienough. 

Cap.  Go,  nurfe,  go  with  her ;  we'll  to  Church  to  mor- 
row. [  Exeunt  Juliet  and  Nurfe. 

La.  Cap.  We  fliall  be  fliort  in  our  pnovifion ; 
•Tis  now  near  night. 

Cap.  Tufli,  I  will  ftir  about. 
And  all  things  (hall  be  well,  I  warrant  thee,  wife : 
Go  thou  to  Juliet^  help  to  deck  up  her, 
Vl\  nor  to  bed  to  night,  let  me  alone : 
rU  play  the  houfewifc  for  this  once.  — —  What,  ho ! 
They  are  all  forth  •,  well,  I  will  walk  my  felf 
To  County  Paris^  to  prepare  him  up 
Againft  to  morrow.    My  heart's  wondrous  light. 
Since  this  fame  way-ward  girl  is  fo  reclaimed. 

[Exeunt  Capulet  and  lady  Capulct. 

SCENE  changes  to  Juliet^  Chamber. 

Enter  Juliet  and  Nurfe. 

Jul    A    Y»  ^^^^c  attires  are  bcft ;  but,  gentle  nurfe,    > 

/Y  I  pray  thee,  leave  me  to  my  felf  to  night: 
For  I  have  need  of  many  Orifons 
To  move  the  heav'ns  to  fmile  upon  my  State, 
Which,  well  thou  know'ft,  is  crofs,  and  full  of  Sin. 

Enter  lady  Capulet, 

La^  Cap,  What,  are  you  bufie,  do  you  need  my  help  ? 

JuL  No,  Madam,  we  have  culW  fuch  necefiarics 
As  are  behoveful  for  our  ftate  to  morrow : 
So  pleafc  you,  let  me  now  be  left  alone. 
And  let  the  nurfe  this  night  fit  up  with  you ; 
For,  I  am  fure,  you  have  your  hands  full  all. 
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In  this  (b  fudden  bufinefs. 

La.  Cap.  Good  night, 
Get  thee  to  bed  and  reft,  foj  thou  haft  need.       [Exeunt. 

Jul  Farcwcl  - —  God  knows,  when  we  fliall  meet  a- 
gain! 
I  have  a  faint  cold  fear  thrills  through  my  veins, 
That  almoft  freezes  up  the  heat  of  life. 
rU  oil  them  back  again  to  comfort  me. 
TlUxirit  — —  what  (hould  (he  do  here  i 
My  difmal  fcene  I. needs  muft  aft  alone: 
Come,  vial  —  What  if  this  mixture  do  not  work  at  all  ? 
Shall  I  of  force  be  marry  M  to  the  Count? 

Wo,  no,  this  Ihall  forbid  it  5  lye  thou  there  • 

{Pmting  to  a  dagger. 
What  if  it  be  a  poifon,  which  the  Friar 
Subtly  hath  miniftred,  to  have  me  dead. 
Left  m  this  marriage  he  (hould  be  dUhonour'd, 
Becaufe  he  married  me  before  to  Romeo  ? 
I  fear,  it  is ;  and  yet,  mcthinks,  it  ftiould  not, 

For  he  hath  ftill  been  tried  a  holy  man. 

How,  if,  when  I  am  laid  into  the  tomb, 

1  wake  before  the  time  that  Romeo 

Comes  to  redeem  me  ?  there's  a  fearful  point ! 

Shall  I  not  then  be  ftifled  in  the  vatult. 

To  whofe  foul  mouth  no  healthfome  air  breathes  in, 

jJLnd  there  be  ftrangled  ere  my  Romeo  comes? 

Or,  if  I  live,  is  it  not  very  like. 

The  horrible  conceit  of  death  and  night. 

Together  with  the  terror  of  the  place, 

(As  in  a  vault,  an  antient  receptacle. 

Where,  for  thefe  many  hundred  years,  the  bones 

Of  all  my  buried  Anceftors  are  packt ; 

Where  bloody  T'jhalt^  yet  but  green  in  earth. 

Lies  feftring  in  his  fhroud ;  where,  as  they  fay. 

At  fomc  hours  in  the  night  fpirits  refort ) 

Alas,  alas !  is  it  not  like,  that  I 
So  early  waking,  what  with  loathfome  fmells. 
And  flirieks,  like  mandrakes  torn  out  of  the  earth. 
That  living  mortals,  hearing  them,  run  mad.  ^— • 
Or  if  I  wake,  (hall  I  not  be  diftraught, 

^    (Invironcd 
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(Inrironed  with  all  thcfe  hideous  fears,) 
And  madly  play  with  my  fore-fathers  joints. 
And  pluck  the  mangled  T'jbalt  from  his  /hrOud  ? 
And  in  this  rage,*  with  fome  great  kinCnan*s  bone. 
As  with  a  club,  dafh  out  my  defp'rate  brains  ? 
O  look !  methinks,  I  fee  my  coufin's  gboft 
Seeking  out  RomtOy  that  did  fpit  his  Body 

Upon  a  Rafier's  Point. ^Stay,  7v*^/,  (lay  ! 

Romeoy  I  come !  this  do  I  drink  to  thee. 

•  '  [She  ibrawf  beffelf  on  the  bed. 

SCENE  changes  to  Capulct'i  Hall 

Enter  Lad'j  Capulet  and  Nurfc. 

La.  Cap.  TTOld,  take  thcfe  keys  and  fetch  more  fpices, 
XJ.    nurfe. 
Nurje.  They  call  for  dates  and  quinces  in  the  paftry« 

JB»/rr  Capulet 

Cap.  Come,  ftir,    ftir,    ftir,    the  iecond  cock  hath 
crow'd. 
The  curphew-bell  hath  rung,  'tis  three  o'clock : 
Look  to  the  bak'd  Meats,  good  An^lica. 
Spare  not  for  Coft. 

Nurfe.  Go,  go,  you  cot-quean,  go  \ 
Get  you  to  bed  •,  faith,  you'll  be  fick  to  morrow. 
For  this  night's  watching. 

Cap.  No,  not  a  whit :•  what,  I  have  watch'd  erenow 
All  night  for  a  lefs  caufe,  and  ne'er  been  fick. 

La.  Cap.  Ay,  you  have  been  a  moufc-hunt  in  your 
time. 
But  I  will  watch  you,  from  fuch  watching,  now. 

\Ex.  Lady  Capulet  and  Nurfe. 

C^.  A  jealous-hood,  ajealou$*hood 

Now,  fellow,  what's  there? 

Enter  three  cr  four  with  fpitSj  and  logs^  and  baskets. 
Ser.  Things  for  the  cook,  Sir,  but  I  know  not  what. 
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Cap.  Make  hade,  make  hafte;  Sirrah,  fetch  drier  logs, 
Call  Peter^  he  will  fhew  thee  where  they  are. 

Ser.  I  have  a  head.  Sir,  that  will  find  out  logs. 
And  titvtv  trouble  Peter  for  the  matter. 

Cap.  'Mafs,  and  well  faid,  a  merry  horfon,  ha  ! 
Thou  fhalt  be  logger-head.— good  faitji,  'tis  day. 

JiPlay  mufich 
The  County  will  be  here  with  mufick  ftraight. 
For  fo,  he  faid,  he  would.    I  hear  hini  near. 
Nurfe,— wife, — what,  ho!  what,  nurfe,  I  fay? 

Enter  \\\xx{t. 

Go,  waken  Juliet^  go  and  trim  her  up, 
ril  go  and  chat  with  Paris :  hie,  make  hafte. 
Make  hafte,  the  Bride-grooni  he  is  come  already ; 
Make  hafte,  I  fay. 

[£;<•.  Capulet  and  Nurfe,  feverally. 

SCENE  changes  to  Juliet*  j  Chamber ^  Juliet  on  a  bed. 

Re-enter  Nurfe. 

iV«r/J.iy^Iftrefs,— what,  miftrefs ! '  7«/f(?/ Faft,  I 

x\X  warrant  her. 
Why,  lamb— why,  lady — Fie,  you  flug-a-bed-— 
Why,  Jove,  I  fay — Madam,  fweet-heart — why,  bride — 
What,  not  a  word !  you  take  your  pennyworths  now  ; 
Sleep  for  a  week  5 .  for  the  nex»  night,  I  warrant. 
The  County  Paris  hath  fet  up  bis  Reft, 
That, you  (hall  reft  but  little— —God  forgive  me— — 
Marry,  and  amen !         How  found  is  fhe  afleep  ? 
I  muft  needs  wake  her  :  Madam,  madam,  madam. 
Ay,  let  the  County  take  you  in  your  bed— - 
He'll  fright  you  up,  i'faith.     Will  it  not  be? 
What  dreft,  and  in  your  cloaths-- — and  down  again  ! 

Imuft  needs  wake  you :  Lady,  lady,  lady ^ 

Alas  !  alas !  help !  help  !  my  lady's  dead, 
O  well-a-day,  that  ever  I  was  born  ? 
Some  A(iua  vite^  ho !  my  lord,  my,  lady  ! 
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Enter  Lady  Capulet. 

La.  Cap.  What  noife  is  here  ? 

Nurfe.  O  lamentable  day  ! 

La.  Cap.  What  is  the  matter  ? 

Nurfe.  Look,— oh  heavy  day  I 

La.  Cap.  Oh  nte,  oh  me,  my  child,  my  only  life ! 
Revive,  look  up,  or  I  will  die  with  thee : 
Help,  help !  call  help. 

Enter  Capulet. 

Cap.  For  fhame,  bring  Juliet  forth ;  her  lord  is  come. 

Nurfe.  She's  dead,  deceased,  (he's  dead :  alack  the  day  I 

Cap.  Ha !  let  me  fee  her — —Out,  alas  /  (he's  cold  ; 
Her  blood  is  fettled,  and  her  joints  are  ftiff; 
Life  and  thefe  lips  have  long  been  feparated : 
Death  lies  on  her,  like  an  untimely  froft 
tJpon  the  fweeteft  flow*r  of  all  the  field. 
Accurfcd  time !  unfortunate  old  man  ! 

Nurfe.  O  lamentable  day  ! 

La.  Cap.  O  woefull  Time ! 

Cap.  Death,  that  hath  ta*en  her  hence  to  make  me 
wail, 
Tyes  up  my  Tongue,  and  will  not  let  me  fpeak. 

Enter  Friar  Lawrence,  and  Paris  witb  Muftcians. 

Fri.  Come,  is  the  bride  ready  to  go  to  church  ? 

Cap,  Ready  to,  go,  but  never  to  return. 
p  fon,  the  night  before  thy  wedding-day 
Hath  Death  lain  with  thy  wife:  fee,  there  fhe  lies. 
Flower  as  fhe  was,  deflowered  now  by  him  : 
Death  is  my  fon-in-law.-*— 

Par.  Have  I  thought  long  to  fee  this  morning's  face. 
And  doth  it  give  me  fuch  a  fight  as  this ! 

La.  Cap.  Accurs'd,  unhappy,  wretched,  hateful  day  ! 
Moft  miferable  hour,  that  Time  e'er  faw 
In  lafting  labour  of  his  pilgrimage !  ' 
But  one,  poor  one,  one  poor  and  loving  child. 
But  one  thing  to  rejoice  and  fblace  in, 
And  cruel  death  hath  catch'd  it  from  my  fighn 

Nurfi. 

Digitized  by  V^ 00^ IC! 


xo6       Romeo  j»^  Juliet; 

Nurfi.  O  woe !  oh  woftU,  woful,  wqful  day  F 
Moft  lamentable  day  !  moft  woful  day  ! 
That  ever,  ever,  I  did  yet  behold. 
Oh  day !  oh  day !  oh  day !  oh  hateful  day ! 
Never  was  feen  fo  bl^ck  a  day  as  this : 
Oh. woful  day,  oh  woful  day  f 

Par:  BeguiPd,  divorced,  wronged,  fpighted,  (lain, 
Moft  deteftable  Cfeath,  by  Thee  beguil'd. 
By  cruel,  cruel  Thee  quite  over-thrown :— — 
O  Love,  O  Life,  not  Life,   but  Love  in  Death! 

Cap.  Defpis'd,  diftreffed,  hated,  martyr'd,  kill'd. 
Uncomfortable  Time !  why  cam'ft  thou  now 
Tomurther,  murther  our  Solemnity  ? 
O  Child !  O  Child !  My  Soul,  and  not  my  Child  ! 
Dead  art  Thou !  dead  ;  alack  !  my  Child  is  dead. 
And  with  my  Child  my  Joys  are  buried. 

Fri.  Peace,  ho,    for  Shame!    Confufion's  Cure  lives 
not    (26) 
In  thefe  Confufions :  Heaven  and  Yourfelf 
Had  Part  in  this  fair  Maid  ;  now  Heav*n  hath  All, 
And  All  the  better  is  it  for  the  Maid. 
Your  Part  in  her  you  could  not  keep  from  Death, 
But  Heav*n  keeps  his  Part  in  eternal  Life. 
The  moft,  you  fought,  was  her  Promotion  5 
For  'twas  your  Heaven,*  (he  Ihould  be  advanced : 
And  weep  you  now,  feeing  (he  is  advanced. 
Above  the  Clouds,  as  high  as  Heav*n  himlelf? 

(26)  Pioce  bo  fir  Jhame^  oonfofiom :  Csre  Ivvn  mt  in  thefi  £#i»> 
fufimsy'\  Tills  Speech^  tho'  it  contains  good  Chriftian  Doftrine,  tho 
it  is  peHc^y  in  Cluuadber  for  die  Friar,  and  not  the  moft  de^i- 
cable  for  its  Poetry^  Mr.  F^  lias  cmtaiTd  to  Kttle  or  ootliing^  bs* 
caufe  it  has  not  the  SandUon  of  the  £rft  old  Copjr.  Jfy  the  fiune 
Rule,  had  he  porfqed  it  throughout,  we  might  have  loft  ibme  of 
the  fineft  additional  Strokes  in  the  two  Farts  of  K.  Henry  IV.  But 
there,  was  another  Reafon,  I  fu^£t,  for  curtailing :  Gertain  Comip* 
tio^s  ftatted,  which  requirM  the  indttlginz  his  fmwtti  Sen/e  to  oake 
than  intelligible,  and  tUs  was  «n  unreatonabk  LaUxur.  As  I  have 
xeformM  the  Paflage  above  .quoted,  I  dare  warra^  I  hare  reftorM  our 
Poet's  Text ;  and  a  fine  fenfiUe  Reproof  it  contains,  againft  immoderatiB 
Grief:  for  the  Fiiar  begins  with  telling  theni,  that  &s  Cure  of  thofe 
Confiifions,  into  which  the  mdaachdy  Aooident  had  thioMm^^efli»  did 
not  live  in  (he  canfivV  «ad  iser^DAVB  £acdliiB»ti€iv  wlMi  ^  cx^ 
jprefi^d  on  that  Account. 
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Oh,  in  this  Love  you  love  your  Child  to  ill. 
That  you  run  mad,  feeing,  that  Ihe  is  wcH. 
She's  not  well  married,  that  lives  married  long  ; 
But  /he's  beft  married,  that  dyes  married  young; 
Dry  up  your  Tears,  and  ftick  your  Rofemary 
On  this  rair  Coarfb  ;  and  as  the  Cuftom  is. 
And  in  her  beft  Array,  bear  her  to  Church. 
For  tho  fond  Nature  bids  us  all  lament,    (ly) 
Yet  Nature's  Tears  are  Reafon's  Merriment. 

Cap.  All  Things,  that  we  ordained  feftival. 
Turn  from  their  Office  to  black  Funeral  j 
Our  Inftruments  to  melancholy  Bells, 
Our  Wedding  Chear  to  a  fad  Funeral  Feaft  % 
Our  folemn  Hymns  to  fuUen  Dirges  change. 
Our  bridal  Flow'rs  fervc  for  a  buried  Coarfe  ; 
And  all  things  change  them  to  the  contrary. 

Fri.  Sir,  go  you  in,  and.  Madam,  go  with  him ; 
And  go.  Sir  Paris ;  cv'ry  one  prepare 
To  follow  this  fair  Coarfe  unto  her  Grave. 
The  Heav*ns  do  low'r  upon  you,  for  fome  111 ; 
Move  them  no  more,  by  croffing  their  high  Will. 

lExeunt  Capulet,  Lady  Capulet,  Paris,  W  Friar. 

Manent  Muftcians^  and  Nurfe. 

Muf.  Faith,  we  may  put  up  our  pipes  and  be  gone. 
,  Nurfe.  Honeft  good  fellows:  ah,  put  up,  put  up  ; 
For,  well  you  know,  this  is  a  pitiful  cafe.      [£x//  Nurfc 
Muf.  Ajj  by  my  troth,  the  cafe  may  be  aniended. 

Enter  Pcitr. 

Pet.  Muficians,  phmijiticiins^bearfseafe^  hearths  eafe: 
Oh,  an  you  will  have  me  live,  play  hearths  eafe. 
Muf.  Why,  heart* s  eafe  ? 

(27)  Far  tho  ibme  Naiurt  bids  us  all  lamnt.}  Some  Nature  f  Soxe,  it 
18  the  general  Kvie  of  Nature,  or  flie  could  not  bid  us  aU  lament.  I 
bave  venturM  to  fubilitute  an  Epithet,  which  I  fofped,  was  loft  in  the 
idle,  corrupted  Word,  Somei  and  which  admirably  quadrates  with  the 
Verie  fucceeding  this ;  that  tho*  the  Fondne6  of  Nature  hy  fuch  an 
Injunftion  upon  us,  yet  that  Reaibn  does  but  mock  our  unavailing 
Sonow. 
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^oS        Romeo  and  Jvlibt. 

Fet.  O  muficians>  becaufc  my  heart  it  felf  plays,  i»y 
heart  it  felf  is  full  of  ime.  O,  play  me  for»e  merry 
dump,  to  comfort  me ! 

Muf.  Not  a  dump  we,  'tis  no  time  to  play  now. 

Pet.  You  will  not  then  ? 

Muf.  No. 

PeU  I  will  riien  give  it  you  foundly. 

Muf  What  will  you  give  us  ? 

Pet.  No  mony,  on  my  faith,  but  the  gleek :  I  will 
give  you  the  Minftrcll. 

Muf  Then  will  I  give  you  the  Serving  Creature. 

Pet.  Then  will  I  lay  the  Serving  Creature's  Dagger  on 
your  Pate.  I  will  carry  no  Crochets.  I'll  re  you,  Pll/J^ 
you,  do  you  note  me  ? 

Muf  Aayou  re  us,  znAfa  us,  you  note  us. 

2  Muf  Pray  you,  put  up  your  dagger,  and  put  out 
your  wit. 

P^/.  Then  have  at  you  with  my  wit:  I  will  dry-beat 
you  with  an  iron  Wit,  and  put  up  my  iron  dagger  :■»  '  " 
anfwer  me  ,like  men : 
W'hen  griping  griefs  the  heart  dotb  woiind^ 

Then  mufic  with  her  filver  found 

VJhy^filver  found?  why,  mufick  with  her  ftlver  found  ? 
Why  fay  you,  Simon  Catling  ? 

Muf  Marry,  Sir,  becaufe  filver  hath  a  fweet  found. 

Pet.  Pretty  !  what  fay  you,  Hugh  Rebeck  ? 

2  Muf  I  lay,  filver  found,  becaufe  muficians  found 
for  filver. 

Pel.  Pretty  too !  what  fay  you,  Samuel  Sound-hard  ? 

3  Muf  Faith,  I  know  not  what  to  fay. 

Pet.  O, .  I  cry  you  mercy,  you  are  the  finger^  I  will 
fay  for  you.     It  is  mufick  with  her  filver  found,  becaufi^ 
fuch  fellows,  as  you,  hav€  no  gold  for  founding. 
The  Mufick  with  her  filver  Sound 
Doth  lend  Redrefs.  i^xit^  fingng. 

Muf  What  a  pefliilent  knave  is  this  fame  ? 

2  A/«/.  Hang  him,  Jack%  come,  we'll  in  here,  tarry 
for  the  mourners,  and  ftay  dinner,  ,        [Exeunt, 

ACT 
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J^'^' 


ACT    V. 


S  C  E  N  E,   in  MantwA. 

£»/^  Romeo. 

I   may    truft    the    flattering   Truth    of 

.      Sleep,    (iff) 

My  dreams  prcfage  fome  joyful  ntWi    ac 
band: 

My  bofom's  Lord  fits  lightly  ba  his  Throne, 
And,  all  this  diy,  an  unaccuftom*d  fpirit    '^ 
Lifts  me  abovfe^  the  ground  with  chcarfal  thoughts. 
I  dreamt,  my  lady  came  and  found  me  dead, 
(Strange  dream!  that  give*  a  dead  man  leave  to  think) 
And  breath'd  fuch  life  wth  kifles  in  my  lipsj 
That  I  revived,  aiid  was  an  Emperor.  ^ 

Ah  me!  how  Iweet  is  love  it  fcif  pofleft. 
When  but  lovc*s  ihadows  are  fo  rich  in  joy  ?     ' 

'   'Emir  Bairiimr. 

News  fronri  Verona^ — -How  now,  Balthazar  ?     • 
Doft  thou  not  bring  mc  letters  from  the  Friar?     " 
How  doth  my  lady  ?  is  my  father  well  ? 
How  doth  myyulieff  That  F  ask  again  5 
For  nothirg  can  be  ill,  if  (he  be  well. 

BaltK  Then  (he  is  well,  and  nothing  can  lie  ill; 
Her  body  fleeps  in.<?a^«/^/*s  Mbnumcnp, 
And  her. immortal  part  with  angels  lives : 
I  ikw  her  laid  bw  in  her  kindred^s  vault, 

(28V  ^  Iwurftrw/t  ii&#  flattVki^  Tralh  f^tap.l  u  i.  l^l  may  bdievt 
Chde  Dreams ;  if : I  nay  oODfidft  io <|hBir  UKteiing  TcMir,  a»  inaPto- 
«aiie  of  Tnith. 

•  Vol.  Vn.  O  '      And 
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And  prefently  took  poft  to  tell  it  you : 

O,  pardon  me  for  bringing  thefe  ill  news. 

Since youdidricafvc -it fof  inf  €>^rs%^ Sfe*^ '*   '*-^  » 

RifiK  ¥it<yen  toi  iJ^X^ii^jfs^  ^«i    ;  ^ 
Thou  know'ft  my  lodging,  get  me  ink  and  paper. 
And  hire  poft-horfcs.  ^  I  will  hence  to  night. 

Balib.  Pardon  meVSir,  idac^niftleave  you  thus. 
Your  looks  are  pale  and  wild,  and  do  import 
Some  mifadventure.    ..     .      ,.  ,^  ,^        , 

Rom.  Tcrih;'  thou^trdec^eiv'a';    *   ^^   -   " 
Leave  me,  and  do  the  thinor  I  bid.thee  do : 
Haft  thou  no  letters  t8  me  Roni  the  Friar  ? 

fi«//if;vNo,  g;ood  my  iprdt  i    ..,^-   r     .^^ 

Rom,  Ko" matter:  Get  th^ gone,   .  '  1^ 

An4  h^  t^of^  horle^;^  r41f'be  wi;h  th^  ftr^i^t  I 

^' '   t£xi/BakhaMr. 

ySLdX^Julut^l  vrill  lye  witfc  cly^^to  night  j      . 

Let's  fee  for  means^ — ^Q  mifchief !  thou  art  fyift 

To  e^terJn  the  thought  of  die^rate.  i^eq  !     .  r 

I  do  remember  an  Apo^hocj^ry-,  I 

Aiid:bfi;^Bout$  he  dvifelLs,'  w^^otp  late  I  ni9te(i  J^ 

In  tatter'd  weedsi,  wijh  pverwjiclming  brQws»  ,     - 

Culling  of  fimples  ^  meaggr.wer^  his  look;s,  ;        [ 

Sharp  mifery  haji  worn  him -to  thp  bonc^:  \ 

And  in  his  neccjy  (bap  ai  tqrtbifc  hung,.       .  ^ 

An  alligator  ftuft,  and  other  (kins 

Of  ill-(hap'd  fiihes  •, .  and  afactat  hi»  flielves 

A  beggarly  account  of  etppty  boices } 

Green  eauthem.pots,  bUddets,  apd  m^fty  Seeds» 

Remnants  of  packthread,  and  ol4  cakes  of  rofe^ 

Were  thinly  fcattered,  tojipakeup  a  ihcw. 

Noting  this  penury,  to  my  felf  I  laid,  •         \ 

An  if  a  mail  .did  need  a  poifon  now, 

Whofe  lale  Is  prelent  death  in  Mantua^ ,  j 

Here  lives  a  caitiff  wretch  would  feU  it  him. .    . 

Ob,  this  fame  thought  did  but  fore*raii  ipy  p<;^  ; 

And  this  fame  needy  man  muft  fell  it  me. 

A«. I /^flftPmJw,  ?bi» ihpuWi)© the haoft^        r  '\ 

BeSng  holy«da]Fy  ^  begg^  Skuoa^  n  ihac  r  ;         - 

What,  ho!  apothecary!  ^  '* 
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,    Enter  ^hotbecar/t 

-mm^'c^m'Mi  ■ '-  ^'c----^  •"  ■•  '•'-  ^  ^- 

Rom.  Come  hither,  pnan ;,  I  iee^  that  thou  art  poor  i 
Hold,  there  b  forty  ducats :  tec  Die  have 
A  dran^,of|  pQfian«'  fu^  fpon-fpeedil^  gcqri  ^*  '^ 
As  will  difperfe  ic  fclf  thro*  all  the  veins*        ^r  J^ 
That  the  life-.wwry  Tj^k^r  nfjay  fs^Jl  de;|d  ;       '"  "^ 
And  that  thf  tfj^ntjp^y  be  difcbarg*d  of  br^fh^.     ^ 
As  violently^  as  hafty  powder  fir*d 
Doth  hurry  frpqi  the  fatal  cai^notf'^  wpmb* 

jip.  Such  inprtal  drugs  I  have,  but  Mantua*%  h^ 
h  death  to  any  he  that  qtter^  them, 

Rom.  Art  thou  fo  bare  aqd  full  of  wretchecin^ifr 
Andfear*fttQ.4ic?.faniine  is  in  diy  cheeks;    /   ' 
Need  and  oppr(E|(^oii  l^ar^  witliin  tliine  eyes. 
Contempt  and  b^ggafy  hang  uppn  thy  back : 
The  wprlcl  -js  |)pt  thy  fripiid^  rigr  the  wprld^s  Jaw  \ 
The  world  afiTords  rip  law  to  m^ke  thee  rich. 
Then  be-not  poor,  )i?qt  bre^k  it  and*  take  thig/- 

jip.  My  ppy^rty^  but  not  my  y^irtf  conlencs.^ 

Rom.  I  ^ay  thy  poverty^  ahfl  ript  thy  will      ^ 

jip.  Put  this  in  any  liquid  thing  you  will,    '] 
And  drink  it  offi  and^   if  you  hjud'  thic  ftrcrngth 
Of  twenty  mw»  it  ^rould  d|(patch  yog  ftraight 

Rom.  The^e  is  thy  j^old  •,  worfp  poifon  to  mens  fbuls^  ; 
Doing  motp  joapr^bcrS  m  this  tQatl^ipme  world, 
Than  theft  popr  comjipiwds  that  th9u  may'ft  Hbt  fell;    , 
1  fell  thee  poifori,  thbii  haft  fotci  mfe  none*— p—  \ 

Eajrewpll,  buyfpp^,  aod:^^trtbeeiat^^^         ,   ; 
Comei  cordM  a94n0tp9ifpn,,g^  ':  '. 

To  Julut^i^mp^  lot  tfecrp  r  n^iw  .1  jufc  the^.       [Sxiunt. 
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Ill         KOIl¥ol«W  J0L4ETV 

SCENE  changes  to  the  Monafiery  at  Vicroiuu 

John.  T  YOLY  I^ancifcan  Friar  !  brothdr !  ho!  ••    •  - 

Enier  Fryar  Lawrence  rt  bim.  i  • 

Law.  This  lame  fhould  be  the  voice  of  Friar  Tl^^^.— 
Welcome  from  Mantua  •,  what  fays  Romeo  ? 
Or,  if  his. mind  be  wrir,  give  rtie  his  letter.  ■     ^ 

Jobn.  Going  to  find  ^  bare-foot  brother  out^ 
One  of  our  Order,  to  aflbciate  me. 
Here  ih  this  city  vifiting  the  fick  ;     :    . 
And  finding  him,  the  Searchers  of  the  xown, 
Sufpedling  that  we  Both'  were  in  a  houfe 
Where  the  infcAious  pcftilence  did  reign, 
SeaPd  up  the  doors,  and  W6uld  not  let  us  forth  1 
So  that  my  fpeed  to  Mantua  there  wis  (laid./ 

Law.  Who  bore  my  letter  then  to  Romeo  f 

John.  I  could  not  fend  it ;  here  it  is  again. 
Nor  get  a  Mcflcngcr  to  bring  it  thee, 
So  fearful  were  they  of  infcftion.  , 

Law.  Unhappy  fortune  t   by .  my  Rrotherhood, 
The  letter  was.  not  nice,  but  full  of  charge,  ^ 

Of  dear  import ;  and  the  negleding  it 
May.  do  liiuch  danger,     fnzrjobn^  go  hence,  :l 

Get  tat  an  iron  Crow,  and  bring  it  ftraight  .      ^ 

Unto  my  cell.  \: 

John.  Brother,  1*11  go  and  bring  it  thee..  [£iif/^ 

Law.  Now  muft  I  .to  the  Mobument  aloi\e :  . ,. 

Withirf  thefe  three  liburs  *ill  fair  Juliet  waKc  \ 
She  will  bcflirew  me  much,  that  Romeo 
Hath  had  no  notice  of  thefe  accidents  t 
But  I  will  write  again  to  Mantua^ 
And  keep  her  at  my  cell  'till  Romeo  come. 

F^or  Uving  coarie,  clos'd  in  a  dead  man's  tomb ! 

-    -  ^  -  -'  lExit. 

SCENE 
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SCENE  cbangis  to  a  Cburcb-yard:  In  it^  .0 
Monument  oelongii^to  the  Capulets. 

.    Enter  Paris,  and  bis  Page^  xvitb  a  Ugbt. 

Par.  f^lVEmt  thy  torch,   boy,  hcna  and  ftand 

Vjr        aloof.  • 

Yet  put  it  out,  for  I  would  not  be  feen : 
Under  yond  yew-trees  lay  thee  3.11  along, 
Laying  thy  ear  clofe  to  the  holloW  ground  ; 
So  fhall  no  foot  upoii  the  church-yard  tread,    ' 
(Being  loofe,  unfirm,  with  digging  up  of  Graves)  .  '  V. 
But  thou  flialt  hear  it:  whittle  then  to  me,  '^ 

As  fignal  that  thou  hear*ft  fomething  approach.    ' 
Give  rhe  thofe  flpw'rs.    Do  as  J  bidthee ;  go.     /    .  *  ^ 

Ptfg^.  I  am  almdft  afraid  to  ftand  alone 
Hdre  in  the  church- yard,  yet  j  will  adventure,         lExit. 

Par.  Sweet  flow*r !,  with  flow'rs  thy  bridal  bid  I  ftrew^: 

';'    [Strewing  fio^irs. 
Fair  Juliet^  that  with  angels  doft  remain,  \  .  , 

Accept  this  lateft  favour  at  my  hand  •, 
That  living  honoured  thee,  and,  being  dead,  ",    ' 

With  funVal  obfeqaies  adorn  thy  tomb. 

\Xbehof^bililes. 
— The  boy  gives  warning,  fomething  doch  approach)-— 
What  curfcd  foot  wanders  this  Way  to  night,  ' '  *  ' 

To  crofs  my  obfequies,  and  true  love's  rite .?  * 

What  I  with  a  torch  ?  muffle  me,  night,  a  while, 

Ent:r  Romeo  and  Balthazar  with  a  light,    (29) 

Rom.  Give  me  that  mattock,  and  the  wrenching  iron. 
Hold,  take  this  letter,  early  in  the  morning 

,    ^     .,,..-  Q3   ..  ■:•;  .  '  ySee 

;  (^9)  inttr  Romeo»  and  Peter  nmtb  a  tkkt.')  But  Peifr  was  a  Servant 
of  the  Capukts  :  befides,  he  brings  the  l&ttock  and  Crow  to  wrendi' 
open  Ju/set*s  Grave,  an  Office  hanjly  to  be  intiiiifted  with  A  Servant  of 
that  Family.  We  find  a  little  above,  at  the  very  Beginning  of  this 
Ad,  SiJibttxar  is  t|ie  PerTon  who  brings  Romta  the  News  of  his  AideV 
Death:  and  yet,  at  the  Clofe  of  the  Play,  P«/^  takes  upon  him  to  dqpoft 
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See  chou  deliver  it  to  my  lord  and  father. 


Why  I  defce»d  ioto  this  h^d  of  death,.    , , 
Is  partly  to  behold  tny  ;laay*s  face : '       * 
rHut-cbicfly.to  take  thence  fvott^  her,  deajl  6<ig9r 
A  precious  fihjg,  i  ring  that  1  hiuft  ufe  : 

In  dear  employment  ^ther,eforjCv.  he.npc^  be  gon^: 
But  if  thou,  jealdu?,'  doft  return,  to  pry   *.  ' 
In  what  I  further  fliairintend  to  do,  ^  ^ 
By  heaven,  I  jvHl  pe^r  thee  joint  by  joint. 
And  ftrew  ,this  J^ungjry,  chureh-yarq  ^\r^  thy  linibs  i 
The  tinxe  a'lkl*  n[)y,  int;eqts^rQ  favag?,.  :^yild,    . 
More  fierce  ai^9  mprc  wxQrable  far ,  ,  '  .1 ;  <> 

Than  emply  Wgers,  or  the  ro^^^ 
Baltb.  I  will  l?c  gone.  Sir,  anjjtibt  tirput)le  you, 
f(m.  So^fhalt  thou  "iCvy  m?  Friendfliip.— Take  thoi| 

Jjive  .and  be  profp*rdus,  and  farewel,  good  fellow. 

BatHn  For  aH  this.f3.rnje^  Pll  hide  uic^^hierc^bout  \ 
His  looks  I  fear,  ah4  nj^jptVots  ,1  doubt.    \^ExU  Balthazan 

Rom.  Thou  dctcftafcle  cnaw,  phqq  womb  of  dqath,     , 
GorgM  with  the  de^reft  morfcl  oT  the  earth,  < 
Thus  .Lenforc€^  ^hy  rotten  jaws  to  open-. 

Arid  in  defpTght  PU^'cratn  thee  with  triQcJcLfpQd^  . , 

Par.  This  is  thast'b^hilht  haughty ^M(7«/<i^</>,      .       \  j. 
That  murfhef  ^  my.lqve's^cpQuGn';.  (widh  ^^i<;h  gi-iefi   -."^ 
It  is  fuppofed,  *the  f&tr  Creature  dy'd*,) ' 
And  here  is  come  to  do  fome  viliano\is«Jh^r 
To  the  dead  bodies :  I  will  apprehend  him. 
Stop  thy  uhlialiowM  tbfl,  VAi  Montagui';'^  ;'       "  ,'\ 

Aat  He  brought  thofe  Tidings,    birri  ere£tis^  Qwrites  ?  *— —  In  iiioit» 
We   h^d  j9ix/r^4pr..de]iYcj:  the   Meflagp;   suS  then^fore  ^//«r  is 
nrinklBVJ<)&ce,  fuBorh^ci  ^  tHb  blundering  %iii6x%: '  IVe  niuftth^fe% 


byGoogle  ^^ 


Can  vengeance  be  j)urlb*d  further  Mti  dfcaA  ? 
Gpndemncd  villain,  I  do  aptirfeKciid  thee  j 
Obey,  and  go-withme,  for  thbq  muft  dit. 

Rom.  I  muft,  indeed,  W^^^^fc^'c  camel  hither,^— -i^' 
Good  gentle  yqudi,  tempt  hot  i  detJ)Vate  mah  5 ,  .    '  ' 
Fly  hence  and  teavc  me :  thiok  ti|i!dn  thefe  gone. 
Let  them  afiright  thee.    Ibefeidh'thee,  youtli, 
Pull  not  another  fin  updh  my  iited, 
By  urging  me  to  fury.    Oh  be  gone! 
By  heav*n,  I  love  thee  bfetter  ttiSi  my  felf  j        ' 
Fori  come hitherafm*d  ag^ihfl:  jhy  iclf.  ."     '     \ 

Stay  not,  begone;  live,  and  hfet^tifte^'lay,  /     ;7''  ' 
A  madman's  Mei-cy  bad  thee' f  tin  aWay/    ;'  '*     • ;  y 

Par,  I  do  defie  thy  commiifcfacidix,  :       '.  ^  J' . 

And  apprehend  chee  for  a  felOil  hfefe.,, 

jEtfw,  Wilt  thod  provoke  rtit  ?  then  have  M  thee,  boy. 

Page: Cfh^rd,  they  fight!  1  Wllfgb  edl  thfe  Watct  , 
Ptfr.  Oh,  lamflain;  ifthoubemerdfal,  ' 

Opqn  the  tomb,  Uy  nie  with  JulieL  "    '     [Dyes, 

Rom:  In  faicnV  I  Will :  let  me  perufe  this  factt -i^" 
Mercutio'^  kinfman !  Noble  County.  P^m  /  '"       . 

What  faid  riif  Wan,  when  my  betqfled  foul 
Did  not  attend  him  is  we  rode  ?  1  think. 
He  told  me,'  Paris  (hould  have  married  jfuliet.] 
Said  he  not  fo  ?  oV  Hid  1  dreaiti  it  |b*? 
Or  am  I  mad;  hearing  hfm  ta^lk  hffuliit, 
To  think  it  was  fo  ?  Oh  give  me  thy  hand,  .    .^  , 

One  writ  with  me  in  four. Mislfbf Curt 6^s  book,"       '  '^V' 

I'll  bury  thee  in  a  tfiumphan,!;  Ocavej    

A'Qravcf  O;  ino ;  a  Lanchoi%,  (fei%h'tcr*d  Youdi.} 


[£.tf^i»g[  Paris  in  the  MommthL 
Ho\V  6ft,  When  Men  are  at  the  p^ At  of  Death, 
$ave  they  been  merry  ?  Which  chijr  Keepers  all 
A  Lightning  before  Death,  -r-—  O,  feow  may  I 
Call  tiiis  a  Lightning !  •— — •  Oh  my  love,  my  wife ! 

O  4  Death, 
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Death,  that  i  acii  iuckc  the  honey  of  thy  breach^ 

Hach  had  no  power  yet  upon  thy  beauty  : 

Thou  art  not  roriouerM  i  beauty^s  enGgn  yec      r 

Is  cnniiOB  in  thy  lips,  and  in  thy  checks, 

And  death's  pale  Bag  is  not  advanced  there.  ,  , 

Tybally  ly'ft  rhpu  there  in  thy  bloody  (beet? 

Oh,  what  more  favour  can  I  do  tp  thee. 

Than  with  that  hand,  that  cut  thy  youth  in  twain. 

To  funder  his,  that  was  thy  enemy  ?  r 

Forgive  me,  coulin.  —  Ah  dear  Jj^/iV/, 

Why  art  thou  yet  fo  fair  ?  (hall  I  believe. 

That  unfubftantial  Death  is  amorous. 

And  that  the  lean  abhorred  tnonfler  keeps 

Thee  here  in  dark,  to  be  his  paramour  ?  ' 

For  fear  of  that,  I  ftillwill  ftay  with  thee,  - 

And  never  from  this  Palace  of  dim  Night    (30} 

Depart  ag^in*  Here,  here  will  I  remain. 

With  wdr;ns  jthat  are  thy  chamber- maids  1  oh  here 

Will  I  fet  up  my  everlafting  Reft. ; 

And  (hake  the  yoke  of  inaufpicious  ftars 

From  tfciis  ^orld-weary'd  flefb.    Eyes,  look  your  laftt 

Arms,  take  your  laft  embrace  !  and  lips,  oh  vou 

The  doors  of  breath,  feal  with  a  righteous  kils 

A  datclefs  bargain  to  en^rolfing  death !,    /  •  I 

Come,  bitter  conduft !  come,  unfavoury  guide! 

Thou  defp'rate  pilot,  now  at  once  run  on 

The  daftiing  rocks  my  fca-fick  weary  bark:  "  ' .  , 

Yhpart  n^aim.    (Come,  lye  Thou  in  my  Arms } 

Here's.to  thy  Health.     O  true  Apothecary ! 

Thy  Dmg»  are  qukk.)]  Mr..  Ftpt\  and  fane  odier  #f  the  worfer; 
Editions  acknowl^gi^  abfiiKti^the  Lines  wluch  I  have  put  into  Panmbify^ 
here;  and  which  I  haveeflk'd  from  the  Text,  for  this  Reaibn:  R^. 
nu9  is  made'  to  ^onfefs  the  £^d  of  the  Poifixn,  before  ever  he  has  tafted 
it.  libppofe,  it  hardlv  w&s  ib  ikvoory  that  the  Patient fiumU  chde  to. 
make  tnro  Draaghu  01  it..  And,  eight  Lines  after  thefe,  we  find  him 
taking  the  Poifi»  in^hisjiam^  aiui  making  an  Afofir^n  to  it;  inviting 
It  to  perform  its  Office  at  once ;  and  then,  and  not  till  tiien,  does  he  clapj 
It  to  his  LipH  or  can  with  any  Probability  fpeak  of  its  infbmt  Force  and 
EflSeds.  Befides,  Shahjpean  would  hard]y  haVe  <n^  ^«i>^  ^^^^  ^  ^ 
HuJtbiihhdtad}mK&.      ,  > 

w       Here's 
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Here's  to  my  love!  oh,  true  apothecary ! 

[Drinks  the  poiftm. 
Thy  drugs  arc  quidc    Thus  with  a  kifs  I  die;         {Dies. 

Enter  Fr'arl^rfftttiCt  with  lanthorn^  crow^  dndfpdde. 
Fri,  St.  Prancis  be -my  Spc?d !  how  pft  to  night 
Have  my  old  fee&  (tumbled  at  Graves?  who's  there  ? 

JB;r//r  Balthazar. 

Baltb.  Here's  one,  a  friend,  and  one  that  knows  you 
well.  .  ' 

Fru  Blifs  be  upon  you!  Tell  me^  good  my  friend^.     - 
What  torch  is  yond,  that  vainly  lends  his  light 
To  grubs  and  eyelcfe  fculls  ?  as  I  difcern, . 
It  burneth  Jn  the  CapuUtl^  A^onument.      / 

Balth.  It  doth  fo,  holy  Sir,  ? 

And  there's  my  mafter>  one  you  dearly  love. 

Fri.  Whoisit?.  ..;:  . 

Baltb.  Romeo.  /  ...       ,        ,\      .,.  .  . 

Fri.  How  long  Tiath  he  been  there  ? 

Baltb.  Full  half  an  hour. 

Fri.  Go  with  me  to  the  Vault. 

Baltb.  I  dare  noti  Sir. 
My  matter  knows  not,. butt  am  gone  hence; 
And  fearfully  did  menace  me  with  death. 
If  I  did  ftay  to  look^on  his  intents.  .  >^  .-;       '  ^ 

Fru  Stay  then,  1*11  ga alone;  fear  comes  upon  me; 
6,  much  I  fear  fom^  ill  unlucky  thing.    . 

Baltb.  As  I  did  flcep  under  this  yew-tree  here, 
I  dreamt,  my  matter  and  another  fought, 
And  that  my  matter  flew  hinu  ' 

Fru  Rjomeo! 
Alack,  alack,  what  blood  is  this,  which  ftaihs 
The  ftony  entrance  of  this  fepulcbre  ? 
What  mean  fhefe  rtfiafterlefs  and  goary  (Words, 
To  lye  difcolour'd  by  this  place  of  peace  ? 
Romeo!  oh  pale!  whoelfe?  what  P^rw  too? 
And  fteep'd  in  blood  ?  ah,  what  an  unkind  hour 
Is  guilty  of  thb  lamentable  chance? 
The  lady  ftirs. 
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Jul.  [awaking:]  Oh  d^ttlforttble  Friar,  whcrt  &'  mr 
•^     lord  ? 

I  do  rfcmcmber  i^rell,  where  I  (hduldt^;! 
And  there  I  am  5  but  where  is  Romeo  ?       . 

FH.  I  heir  feme  rtoife !  Lady,  c6iWe  from  that  Neft 
Of  d^^th,  tontigiob,  ind  unnatural  fl^ep ; 
A  greatfcr  Power;  rtian  ivfe  can  contradid, 
Hath  thwarted  our  intents ;  come,  come  away } 
Thy  hulband  in  thy  bofom  there  lyes  dead. 
And  ?*i«i  too '-i-^  Come,  I^^^^ 
Amon^afiftcrhoodof  holy  Nuns:  .    ,   , 

Stay  Xioxi6  qdbfttclnj  fot  the  Watch  is  coming.  \  _ 

Come,  go,'gdod^li/^  1  dare  no  longer  ftay.      [fi^//^ 

Jul  Go,  get  thfetlie^fce,  for  i  WlU  ntJt  away.  ' 

Wbafs  here  ?  a  cupV*  iJos'd  in  my  trtifc  !o»^e*s  hand  ?       ' 
Poifon,  I  fee,  hath  been  his  tlmefefs  ertd.'  . 

Oh  churl,  drink  all,  and  "leaVc  nb  friendly.  dro|>    . 
To  help  me  after?  I  will  kifs  thy  lips  5 
Haply,  fome  poifon  yet, doth  banc  /pnlhetui       , 
iTo  make  me  dye  withafeefbratlvfe;  \.         ' 
Thy  lips  arc  warm.  .   '  ;*  *  '' 

Enter  Boy  and  ff^ck  '  , 

n^atcb.  Liai'' bo'yV  '#Wch  Way  ?' ^  '  '  *     *  ;     '/ 

Jul.  Yea,  noife^?-'-'*''  ;.      /  // ";; '..  /  ^  ;  "  '"  \'  .   \ 
Then  PU  be  brief.    O  happy  dagger ! 

This  is  thy  (heathy 'tKari&Vpff  arid  let  ii[i^:dic..        *  *    ' 
-     \.     /.'•,:        ,.       ■    '^     [Kills  berfelf^ 
Boy.  This  is  tHie-placie;  therCj^'yiwc  th^  totch  doth 

burn. 
fFatcb.  The. ground   is  bloody..    S.c?,rch  abpuj  fh/P 
church-yard  j"'*     ^  ,  ".   ^     _      '^    '  7^"    \ 

Go,  fome  of  you,  whom  e'er  you  l^nd^  attach. 
Pitiful  fightl  here  lyes  the  County 'flairi,  '  ' 
And  JuUet  bleeding,  Warm,  and  heWly 'dead. 
Who  here  hath  lain  thefe  two  daysfcuried 
Go  tell  thfePrihde,  run  to  the  Ca^ulets^  .  r 
Raife  up  the  Montagues ^  Some  others,  icarch.  — * 
Wc  fee  the  Ground  whereon  thefe  Woes  do  lye : 
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But  rSie  true  igrbinli^d  of  all  theft  pictous  Wo€s  • 
We  cannot  without  Circupiftance  defer y. 

Enter  fome  of  the  H^Mcb^  niinrA  Balthazar. 

2  Ws^b.\itTff!%  RMotfi  man,  we  found  him  in  the 
churchyard  ... 

I  fVdck.  HoldUini  ih^fafecy,  'till  the  Prince  comes 
hither.  ^ 

Enter  another  Wt^cbman^  mf^h  Friar  Lawrence.  ; 

3  j^/d&.  Here  is  si  Friar  that  trembles^  fighs  and 
weeps: 

"^  We  took  dils  knatcock  and  this  ipade  from  ^him^. 
As  he  was  coming  from  this  chut*ch-yard  fide. 
«[  Watch.  A  g^eait  fdfpicion :  llay  the  Friar  tooi 

\Eniir  the  Prince^  ,Mdsttiaiant% 

Prince.  What  mifedtrentdrc  is  fo  fearly  up, 
That  calls  our  pcrfon  from  our  rtibming's  Reft  ?  ^ 

EMkrCwpoXttnndlad^Q^^vitt. 

Cap.  What  ffioiild  it  be,  that  they  fo  flwiek  abroiid  ?; 

La.  Cap.  Thd  ^people  in  the  ftt'efct  cry,  Romeo  \ . 

Some,  Juliet  \  and  forte,  Paris  \  iatndallrun  

With  open  out-cry  tbW*rd  our  Mbntjment. 

Prirtce.  Whki  fear  ii  this,  Which  ftaWcs  m  yout  eari  ?  ^ 

lyatcb.  Sovereign,  here  lyeis  flie  County  Parii  flaih,     ' 
And  Roniea  d?ad,^  zh&'Juliet  (ddad  before)  • 

Warm  and  neW'kiliU      .  '  ^ 

i*nV^.  Searchi  feck,  and  khd#/  how  this  fou!  tntir^ 
thcr  cbmfcs. 

Watch.  HeK  is  a  H^rlar,  ahd  flAughttt-M  RonieoHtsikci^ 
With  inftrumehts  upon  them,  fit^  to  ^di  ' 

Thefe  dead  mens  tombs,  '. 

Cap.  Oh,  'heiav^n !  oh,  wife !  I66k  how  our  daughter 
bleedsrl  ' 

This  digger  bddi  tnifta'eh ;  for,  Ibe !  the  fheath 
Lies  empty  on  the  baidc  of  Montame^ 
The  point  mif-lfafeathed  in  my  daughter's  Worn.    '        ; 

La.  Cap. 
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120        RombO  and  Juzwif. 

La.  Cap.  Oh  me,  thh  fight  of  deacfa  is  as  a  beU^ 
That  warns  my  old  age  to  a  fepulcher« 

\         Enitr  Montague. 

Prince.  Come,  Mmtapie^  for  thou  urt  early  up, 
To  fee  thy  fon  and  heir  now  early  down. 

Mon.  Alas,  my  liege,  my  wife  is  dead  to  night  ; 
Grief  of  my  Ton's  exile  hath  ftop'd  her  breath  : 
What  further  woe  confpires  againft  my  age  ?     ^ 

Prince.  Look,  and  mou  Ihalt  fee. 

Man.  ph,  thou  untaught !  what  mjanners  is  in  this, 
To  prefs  before  thy  father  to  a  Grave  ? 

Pmr^.  Seal  up  the  mouth  of  out^n^  for  a  whiliCt- . , 
•Till  we  can  clear  thefe  ambiguities,  .         , 
And  know  their  fpring,  their  head,  their  true  defcent^ 
And  then  will  I  be  General  of  your  woes, 
And  lead  you  ev'n  to  Doath.    Mean  time  forbear, 
And  let  mifchance  be  flavc  to  patience. 
Bring  forth  the  parties  of  fufpicion, 

Fri.  I  am  the  greateft,  able  to  do  lead. 
Yet  mod  fufpe&ed,  as  the  time  and  place 
Doth,  make  againft  me,  of  this  direful  murther  5 
And  here  I  ftand  both  to  impeach  and  purge 
My  felf  condemned^  and  my  felf  excus*d. 

Prince.  Then  fay  ^t  pncc  what  tj^pudoft  knowih  thj^i 
e  Fri.  Lwill  be  bnef,  for  my  (horrdatq  of  breath 
Is  not  fo  long  as  is  a  tedious  tale,         .      . 
Romeo ^  there  dead,  was  husband  to  that  Juliet  \ 
And  fhe,  there  dead,  that  Romeo*%  faithful  wife  : 
I  married  them  •,  and  their  ftoln  marriage  day 
Was  tybalf's  dooms-day,  whofc  untimely  death 
Banifh'd  the  new-made  bridegroom  frpm  this  city  i 
I^or  whom,  and  not  for  Ty^^//,  7tr?zV/*pih'd.  . 
You,  to  remove  that  ficge  of  grief  from  hcr< 
Betroth'd,  and  would  have  married  her  perforce 
To  County  Paris.    Then  comes  (he  to  me. 
And,  with  wild  looks,  bid  me  devife  fome  means 
To  rid.  her  from  this  fccond  marriage ; 
Or,  in  my  Cell,  there  would  (he  kill  her  felf. 
Then  gave  I  her  (fo  tutor'd  by  my  art) 

^      A  fleep- 
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Romeo  andjis^t^mr.        tit 

A  fleeping  potion,  which  fo  cook  efFcft 
As  I  intended ;  for  it  wrought  on  her 
The  form  of  death.    Mean  lime  1  ^rit  to  Romeo^ 
That  he  fhould  hither  come,  as  this  dire  night, 
To  help  to  take  her  from  her  borrowed  Grave  i 
Being  the  time  the  potion's  force  Ifaould  ceafe 
But  he,  which  bore  my  letter,  Friar  Jobn^ 
Was  ft  aid  by  accident;  and  yeftemighc 
Returned  my  letter  back  ;  then  all  alone, 
At  die  prefixed  hour  of  her  awaking, 
Came  I  to  take  her  from  her  kindred's  Vault  \ 
Meaning  to  keep  her  clofely  at  my  Cell, 
•Till  I  conveniently  could  fend  to  Romeo. 
But  when  I  came,./fome  minute  ere  the  time 
Of  her  awaking)  here  untimely  lay 
The  noble  Paris^  and  true  Romeo  dead* 
She  wakes,  and  I  intreated  her  come  forth. 
And  bear  this  work  of  heav'n  With  patience : 
But  then  a  noife  did  fcare  me  ffbiti  the  tomb, 
And  (he,  too  defp'rate,  would  not  go  with  me  : 
But,  as  it  Teems,  did'violence  on  her  felf. 
AH  this  I  know,  and  to  tte  marriage 
His'inii'fe  is  privy.;. :bu£  if  ought  in^this 
Mifcarried  by  only  fault,  let  my  old  life      -  • 

Be  faai^c'd,  fome  hour  before  the  timef 
Unto  the  rigcmr  of  fevcrcft  law. 

Prince.  We  ftill  have  known  thee  for  an  holy  man, 
Where's  Romeo's  man?,  wiiatcan  he  fay  to  this? 
.*Balth.  I  brjDught  my  matter  news  ot  Julie f%  death^ 
And  then  in  poft  he  came  from  Mantua 
To  this  fame  place,  to  this  fame  Monument. 
Thb  letter  he  early  bkl  me  give  his  father. 
And  threatned  me  with  death,  going  to  the  Vault, 
If  I  departed  not,  and  left  him  there. 

Prince.  Give  me  the  letter,  I  will  look  on  it. 
Where  is  the  County's  page,  that  rais'd  the  Watch  ? 
Sirrah,  what  made  your  mafter  in  this  place  ? 

Page.  He  came  with  flowers  to  ftrew  his  lady's  Grave, 
And  bid  me  ftand  aloof,  and  fo  I  did  : 
Anon  comes  one  with  light  to  ope  the  tomb, 
,T/.:  J'  ;  :i  And 
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And,  by  and  by,  my  maftcr  drew  on  him  i 
And  then  I  ran  away  (o.caU  the  Watch; 

Pn»fA  ThU  Htw  doth  make  good  theFriai^s  wordit 
Their  courle  of  lore,  di&  tidings  of  het  deafik:  i 

And  her^  he  writes^  th^  he  did  buy  a  poifoii' 
Of  a  poor 'poth9Q9i79  s^  therewid^al 
Came  to  this  vault  to  diek  and  lye  with  JuHa.  '? 

Where  be  thefe  eoemifs?  Gajmkif  Mantagwl 
See,  what  a  fcoqrge  i$  Uid  ttpoQ  your  iiate; 
That  heav*n  finds  means  to  kill  your  joys  widi  Ipwfc    ' 
And  I,  for  winking  at  your  difcords:  too,  ;     ""  • 

Have  loft  a  braces  of  kmfmea :  all  are  punilhM  { 

Cap.  O  brother  M^ntagie^  givtms  thy  hand. 
This  is  my  daugl^tfr*^  jointure ;  for  qo, more 
Can  I  demand.  »    ,    :  '   , 

Af(7;i.  But  I  caqigive  thee  more>  ^ 

For  I  will  raife  her  Statue  in  pure  gold  \ 
That,  while  Ver^w  by  ttet  name  isknowa^  .  / 

There  (hall  ^<^  figure  at^that  rate  be  fet^  -  ^ 

As  that:C^,frHe  and  f^thfbl  7*/i>/. 

Cap.  Asrich.fl^all  ifaai^e»^s  by  hisladf  lye^i  ^       r    ^ 
Poor  facrifices  of  our  enwity !  .     \ 

Prince.  A  glooaty  Bcace  this  movnfaig  w|tk  it  briDya,i 
The  Sun  fop  forrow  will  nbt  ibcw  his  headi        ' ' 
Go  hence  to  hav;^  more  talk  of  thefe  iad  things  $ 

Some  fhall  be  pardon'd,  and  fdmopuniftiedi  ' 

For  Rjjiff  r  was  a  ftory  of  more  woe^ 
Than  th^9f7f/i(dtr:  and  her  Bmuo. 


HAMLET, 
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Dramatis  Peiibnae. 


CLAUDIUS,  JK»g^/ Denmark. 

Fortinbras,  Prince  of  If  orwdj. 

Hamlet,   Son  to  the  former^  ani  Nephew  to  the  frefcni 


Folonius,  Lord  Chamberlain. 
Horatio,  Friend  to  Hamlet. 
Laertes,  Son  to  Polonius. 
Voltimand,  ^ 

Guildenftern,  J 
Ofrick,  a  Fop, 
Marcellus,  an  Officer. 

Bernardo,  7  ^^o  Soldiers. 

Francilco,S 

Reynoldo,  Servant  to  Polonius; 

Gboji  (?/Hamlet'j  Father. 


Gertrude;  ^  ^^kn  ^^fDehnhark,  ani  Mdher  to  Hanilet 
Ophelia,  Daughter  to  Polonius,  beWd  by  Hamlet. 
Ladies  attending  on  the  ^een. 

PlayerSy  Grave-makers^  Sailors^  Mejfengers^  and  other  At» 

tendants. 


Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


( IM  ) 


H  A  M  LE  T, 

Pritice  of  Denmark,    (i) 


ACT    L 

SCENE,  A  Platform  before  the  Palace. 

Enter  Bernardo  and  Francifco,  two  Cent'viels. 

Bernardo. 

HO's  there? 
Fran.  Nay,  anfwer  me :  ftand,  and  unfold 

your  felf. 
Ber.  Long  live  the  King ! 
Fran.  Bernardo? 
Ber.  He. 

Fran.  You  come  moft  carefully  upon  your  hour. 
Ber.  'Tis  nowftruck  twelve;  get  thee  to  bed,  Francifco. 
Vol.  VII.  P  Fran. 

(i)  Honeft  Langbaine  (in  his  account  of  Dramatic  Poets)  having  told 
us,  that  he  knew  not  whether  this  St6ry  were  true  or  falfe,  not  finding 
in  the  Lift  given  by  Do£kor  Heylin  fuch  a  King  of  Denmark  as  Claudius ; 
Mr.  Pope  comes  aood  tells  as,  that  this  Story  was  not  invented  by  our 
Author,  thoy  from  whence  he  took  it,  he  knows  not.     LangBaine  gives 

us 
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2i6  Hamlet^ ^mc§ 0/ Denmark. 

Fran.  For  this  relief,    much  thanks:    'tis  bitter  cold. 
And  I  am  fick  at  heart. 

Ber.  Have  you  had  quiet  Guard? 

Fran.  Not  a  moufe  ftirring. 

Bfr.  Well,  good  night. 
If  you  do  meet  Horatio  and  Marcelhis^ 
The  rivals  of  my  Watch,  Wd  them  make  hafte. 

Enter  Horatio  and  Marcellus. 

Ftmk  I  think,  I  heariiiem.  "i  Stpd,  ho !  ;who  is  tjnerg? 

JFiljr.  Frier^to  this  jjround^  r . 

^  J\4ar.  And  l4*ge-nl«»  to  ih,9:I}am. 

Fran.  Give  you  good  night. 

Mar.  Oliv  tare>yel,  hptieft  ibitdmr  -^  >yho  h?^  relieved 
^   yoa  ?^     •  '   -- '    ' 

Fran.  Bernardo  has  my  place :  give  you  good  night. 
-,. -.-.- ^--.^  ->  -  [Exit Fiauctfco. 


us  a  fenfibk  Reafon  for  Iiislgnojrancc'k  thfe Point;  what  to  make  of 
Mr.  Popeh  Affertion  updirthe  Grouudr  he  gives  us  for  it,  I  confcfe,  I 
know  not.  But  we'll  allow  this  Gentleman,  for  once,  a  Prophet  in  his 
Declflratio»  :  fcr  the  Story  is  taken  iym&ax%  Grammaiicus/m  hjfs  Pani/k 
Hiftory.  'M  fobgoin  a' fkojt^ExtfaA  «*the  matew^  Ciicamfbnces,  on 
which  the  Groundwork  of  the  Plot  is  built :  and  how  happily  the  Poet 
has  adapted  his  Incidents,  I  ihall  leave  to  the  Ohfervation  of  every 
Reader.  *  The  Hiftorian  calls  bur  Poet^s  Hero,  AmUthus ;  his  Father, 
Hormjendillusy  his  Uncle,  Fengo}  and  his, Mother,  Gerutba.  The  Old 
King  in  fingle  Combat  flcw"  Coilerus^  King  of  Norway ;  Fengo  makes 
away  with  his  Brother  Horwendillusy  and  mairues,  his  Widow  Gerutha, 
Amkihus^  to  avoid  being  fufpedted  by  his  Uncle  of  Dcfigns,  aflomes  a 
Form  of  utter  Midnefs.  A  fine  Woman  is  planted  upon  him,  to.  try  if 
he  would  yield  to  the  ImpreiFions  of  Love.  Fengo  contrives,  that  Ande- 
ibus^  in  order  ^o  found  him,  fiiQiuId  be  cloTeted  by  his  Mother.  A  Man 
is  conceal'd  in  the  Rulhes  to  overhear  their  Difcourfe ;  whom  Amktbus 
difcovers  and  lolls.  When  the  Queen  ie  frighted  at  this  Behaviour  rf 
his,  he  tasks  her  about  her  criminal  Courfc  of  Life,  and  inceftuoos  Cbn- 
verfation  \¥ith  her  former  HusbandVMiutherer :  xonftfles,  his  Madneft  is 
but  coimtecfeited,.  to  prefer%'9  hinjfclf  a;id  fecure  his  Revenge  for  his 
Father ;  to  which  he  injoyns  the  Queen*s  Silence.  Fengo  fends  AmMmt 
to  Britatne :  Two  of  the  King's  Servants  attend  him,  with  Letten  to 
the  Briitjh  King,  llri^lly  pr^fiing  the  Death  of  AmUthus^  who,  in  the 
i^jight-time,  coming  at  their  CommilTion,  oVr-reads  it,  fonns  a  new 
one,  and  turns  the  Definition,  defign*d  towards  himfelf,  cm  the  Beaxers 
of  the  Letters.  Jmfethus,  returning  home,  by  a  Wile  furprizcs  and 
kills  hi*  Uncle. 

I  ^'""- 
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Mar.  Holla!  Bernardo^  mm^^^ 

Ber.  Say,  whar,  is  Horatio  there  ? 

Hor.  A  piece  of  htm, 

B^r.  Wdcoore,  HoratiO'\  welcotne,  good  Mare^his. 

Mar.  What,  has  chis^  thing  ap^ear'd  again  to  night? 

Ber.  I  haire  feen  nothing. 

Mar. .  Horatio  feys,  'tis^  But  our  phantafie  ; 
And  will  not  let  bdief  take  hold  of  him. 
Touching  this  dreaded  fight,  twice  feen  of  us; 
Therefore  I  have  intreated  hhti  alon^ 
With  us,  to  watch  the  mittutts  of  this  night  i 
That  if  again  this  apparition  come, 
He  may  approve  our  eyes,  and  fpeak  to  it 

Hor.  Turn  !  tufli !  'twill'  not  appear. 

Ber.  Sit  down  a  while; 
And  let  us  once  again  aflail  your  ears. 
That  are  fo  fortified  againft  our  ftory. 
What  we  have  two  nights  feen. 

Hor.  Well,  fit  we  down. 
And  let  us  hear  Bernardo  fpeak  of  this. 

Ber..  Laft  njght  of  all,  i 
When  yon  fame  Star,  that*s  wcftward  from  the  Pole, 
Had  made  his  courfe  t'illume  that  part  of  heav'n , 
Where  now  it  bums,  Marcellus  and  my  fclf. 
The  bell  then  beating  one,— — 

Mar.  Peace,  break  thee  off; 

Enter  the  Gboji. 

Look,  where  it  comes  again. 

Ber.  In  the  fame  figure,  like  thft  Kfaig  that's  dfcad. 

Mar.  Thou  art  a  fcholar,  fpeak  to  it,  Horatio. 

Ber.  Looks  it  not  like  the  King?  mark  it,  Horatio. 

Hor.  Moft  like  :  it  harrows  me  with  fear  and  wonder. 

Ber.  It  would  be  fpoke  to. 

Mar.  Speak  to  it,  Horatio. 

Hor.  What  art  thou,  that  ufurp'ft:  this  'time  of  nighty 
Togfetber  with  that  fair  and  warlike  form^ 
In  which  the  Majefty  of  hMtitA  Denmark 
Did  fometime  march  ?  by  Heaven,  I  charge  thee,  fpeak. 

Mar.  it  is  oficnded. 
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2j8  Hamlet,  TrmeofDemsx^' 

Jtfr.  Sec!  itftalksawsy,.  ,       rrr    /-i.  « 

Hor.  Stay  i  fpeak ;  I  charge  thee,  fpeak.     [Ex.  Gbofi, 

Mar.  *Tis  gone,  and  will  not  anfwer. 

Ber.  How  now,  Horatio  ?  you  tremble  and  lojok  pale. 
Is  notthU  fomethlng  more  than  phantafie? 
What  think  you  of  it?  , .  .  ,. 

Hor.  Before  my  God,  I  might  not  this  believe. 
Without  the  fenfible  and  true  avouch 

Of  mine  own  eyes.  , 

JVftfr.  Is  it  not  like  the  King? 

Hor.  As  thou,  art  to  thy  felf. 
Such  was  the  very  armour  he  had  on. 
When  he  th*  ambitious  Norway  combated : 
So  frown'd  he  once,  when,  in  an  angry  parle. 
He  fmote  the  Headed  Polack  on  the  ice. 
^Tis  ftr^nsc        *  .  -     . 

Mar.  Thus  twice  befprff,  and  juft  at  this  dead  hour. 
With -martial  ftalk,  he  hath  gone  by  our  Watch. 

Hor.  In  what  particular  thought  to  w,ork,  I  know  not: 
But,  in  thegrofs  and  fcope  of  my  opinion. 
This  bodes  fome  ftrange  eruption  to  our  State. 

Mar.  <5ood  now  fit  down,  and  tell  me,  he  that  knows. 
Why  this  fame  ftridl  and  moft  obfervant  Watch 
So  nightly  toils  the  Subjefe  of  the  Land  ? 
And  why  fuch  daily  caft  of  brazen  Cannon, 
And  foreign  mart  for  implement  of  war?  ^ 
Why  fuch  imprefs  of  Ihipwrights,   whofe  fore  task 
Docs  not  divide  the  Sunday  from  the  week  ? 
What  might  be  toward,  that  this  fwcaty  hafte 
Doth  pakethe  night  joint  labourer  With  the  day : 
Who  is't,  that  can  inform  me  ?  -    ".    ' 

J/iw^.  That-canl'i        .  ^    ,' 

Afieaft,  the  whifper  goes  fo.    Our  lalt  King, 
Whofe  image  even  but  now  appear'd  to  us. 
Was,  as  you  know,  by  Fortinbras  of  Norway,   , 
(Thereto  prickt  on  by  a  moft  emulate  pfide; 
Dar'd'  tb  the  fight:   In  which,  our  valiant  Hamlet,         .. 
C-For  fo  this  fide  of  our  kiiown  world  efteem  d  him)      _ 
Did  nay  t\i»'Fottinbr^s :  who  by  feal'd  compatt. 
Well  ratified  by  law  ancJ  heraldry,  .^" 
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Did  forfeit  (with  his  life)  all  thofc  his  Lands^ 

Which  he  flood  feiz'd  of,  to  the  Conqueror : 

Againft'the  which,  a  moiety  competent 

Was  gaged  by  our  King ;  which  had  Return 

To  the  inheritance  of  FortinbraSy 

Had  he  been  vanquiflier ;  as  by  that  covenant. 

And  carriage  of  the  articles  defign'd. 

His  fell  to  Hamlet.    Now  young  Foriinbrasy 

Of  unimproved  mettle  hot  and  full. 

Hath  in  the  (kirts  of  Norway ^  here  and  there, 

Shark'd  up  a  lift  of  landlefs  refolutes;. 

For  food  and  dyet,  to  fome  enterprize 

That  hath  a  ftomach  in't :  which  is  no  other. 

As  it  doth  well  appear  unto  our  State, 

But  to  recover  of  us  by  ftrong  hand. 

And  terms  Compul&tive,  thofe  forefaid  Lands 

So  by  his  father  loft :  and  this,  I  take  it. 

Is  the  main  motive  of  our  preparations, 

The  fource  of  this  our  watch,  and  the  chief  head    - 

Of  this  poft-hafte  and  romage'in  the  Land, 

Ber.  I  think,  it  be  no  other,  but  even  fo : 
Well  may  it  fort,  that  this  portentous  figure 
Comes  armed  through  our  watch  fo  like  the  King,' 
That  was,  and  is,  tlie  queftion  of  thefe  wars. 

Hor.  A  mote  it  is  to  trouble  the  mind's,  eye. 
In  the.  moft  high  and  palmy  State  of  Rome, 
A  little  ere  the  mightieft  Julius  fell. 
The  Graves  ftood  tenantlefs>  the  flieeted  Dead 
Did  fqueak  and  gibber  in  the  Roman  ftreets  ; 
Stars  (Hon  mth  trains  of  fire.  Dews  of  bbod  fell ; 
Difafters  veiPd  the  Sun  ;  and  the  moift  Star, 
Upon  whofe  influence  Neptune^s  Empire'  ftarids. 
Was  fick  almoft  to  doom*s-day  with  eclipfe. 
And  even  the  like  precurfe  of  fierce  events, 
As  harbingers  preceding  ftill  the  fates. 
And  prologue  to  the  omen'd  Coming  on,    (i} 

.     .  P  3  Have 

(2)  AndProlsgue  tothrOxaon  cemtig  on,'\  IkX  Prohnu  tiAOmm  ait 
merely  fynonomous  here,  and  ?^  fignify  one  and  tie  Hd^  Thing. 
But  the  Poet  means,  that  tiief^  ftrange  Fluqfoomna  are  Prologues,  ard. 
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Have  hcav'n  and  earth  to$c|hcrtJemoiiOiratwl 
Unco  our  climatures  and  cPuntry-men. 

Eraer  Ghoji  again^ 

But  fofc,  behold  !  lo,  where  k  con^a  again ! 
rU  crofs  it,  chough  it  blaft  mc.    Siay^  Ulufion ! 

{Spr^dU^  his. Arms. 
If  thou  haft  any  found,  or  ii&  of  voice. 
Speak  to  me. 

.  If  there  be  any  good  th^og  Co  be  done. 
That  may  to  thee  do  eaie^  andgraoe  to  me  \ 
Speak  to  me. 

If  thou  art  fxiyy  to  thy  Country'^  fate. 
Which,  happily.  Foreknowing  may  avoids 

Oh  fpeak ! 

Or,  if  thou  haft  iq^bQpr<led  in  thy  life 
Extorted  trealiire  in  the  wQo^b  .of  earth,        £Qdfc  4mm. 
For  which,  they  fay,  you  Spirks  oft  walk  m  death. 
Speak  ^  it.    Stay,  and  fj>eadc«w-p^tQp  it,  Marcdlus. 

Mar.  Shall  I  ftrike  at  ic  with  my  parcizan  ? 

Hor.  Do, :  if  it  will  oot  ftand. 

Ber.  'Tis  here ^ 

Hor.  'Tis  here — ^ 

Mar.  'Tis  gone.  [Eint  Gbsfi. 

We  do  it  wrong,  being  fo  majeftical^ 
To  offer  it  the  fhew  of  violence  •, 
For  it  is  as  the  air,  invulnerable ; 
And  our  vain  blows,  malicious  nM>ckery. 

Ber.  It  was  about  to  fpeak,  when  the  cock  crew, 
Mor^  And  then  it  ftarted  like  a  guilty  thing 
Upon  a  fearful  Summons.    I  have  heard. 
The  cock)  that  is  the  trumpet  to  the  morn, 
poth  with  his  lofty  and  fhriU^founding  throat 
Awake  the  God  of  day  \  and  at  his  warning. 
Whether  in  fea  or  fire,  in  earth  or  air, 
TV  extravagant  and  erring  Spirit  hycs 

Foftnmners,  of  the  Events  frefa^d  by  them :  And  fach  Senfe  the  flight 
iAltai«tiQn,  which  J  ha^  ventured  to  loakc  b^  a  finite  Letter  ad4ed, 
.jnP74f^  gives,* 
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TohisOoirifiwe:  lAftd^cJf  thctrcA  hertin 
This  prefent  objcd  itaade  pNJfetitdbh- 

Mar.  It  fadra  waxlifc  <tairii»g  of  die  cock. 
Some  fay,  that  i!vfer  'gainlk  that  feafon  comes 
Wherein  our  Swdour's  birth  h  celebrated. 
The  bird  6(  Dawning  fingeth  ^U  mght  long  : 
And  then,  they  fay,  !tb  Spirit  walks  abroad ; 
The  nights  are  <i»})oMbme^  then  no  planets  ftrike. 
No  Fairy  takes,  «d  Witch  fcarfi  power  to  charm ; 
So  hallow'd  dud  fo  gradous  is  the  time. 

Hor.  So  hat^  I  hwitl,  Irtd  do  in  part  believe  it. 
But  look,  the  morn^  in  ru(&t  mantle  clad. 
Walks  o'er  the  deW  of  yon  high  eaftern  hill ; 
Brtsk  wc  mt  waech  tjp;  trnd^  by  my  advfccj 
Let  us  impart  whaft  we  havfe  fcen  to  night 
Unto  youiig  Himkt.    For,  upon  my  life. 
This  Spirit,  dumb  to  uSj  w^H  fpeak  to  hifti : 
Do  you  confettc,  wfe  fliiill  ac^aint  him  with  it,    . 
As  needful  in  our  krres,  fitting  our  duty  ?     ' 

Mar.  Let's  46%  I  priy ;  knA  I  this  itiornkig  IciioW     ■ 
Where  wc  IhaM  ftnd  him  moft  conveniently.        lExetmt. 

SCENE  char^  to  the  Pakee. 

Enter  Claudius  Kng  ef  Denmark,  Gertrude  tht  ^ten^ 
Hamlet,  Polonius,  Laertes,  Vokimand,  Gbrrtellus^ 
hords  and  AtUndants. 

/Swg.nr^Hough  yet  of  Hamlet  oardfcar  brother's  death. 

JL    The  memory  be  greew,  and  that  it  fitted 
To  bear  our  hearts  in  grief,  and  out  whole  Kingdom    \ 
To  be  contracted  in  one  brow  of  woe ; 
Yet  fo  far  hath  Dtfcretion  fought  with  Natare, 
That  wc  with  wifeft  forrow  think  on  him. 
Together  with  remembralie*  of  oar  fcives. 
Therefore  our  fometime  fifter^'how  our  Qjieeni 
Th' imperial  Jointrefs  of  this  Warlike  State^  •  • 
Have  we,  ad  'twere,  with  a  defeated  joy,    * 
With  one  aufpicious,  and  on^  droj^ing  eye, 
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»}2  Hamlbt,  yrJffc^ o/Denmark; 

With  mirth  in  funeral,  andWith  dirge  in  marriage^ 
In  equal  fcale  weighing  delight  and  dole. 

Taken  to  wife. Nor  have  we  herein  barr'd 

Your  better  wifiJoms,  which  have  freely  gone 
With  this  affair  along  :  ^for  all,  our  thanks.) 
Now  follows,  that  you  know,  young  Fortinbras^ 
Holding  a  weak  fuppofal  of  our  worth ; 
Or  thinking  by  our  late  dear  brother's  death 
Our  State  to  be  disjoint  and  out  of  frame  ^ 
CoUeagued  with  this  dream  of  his  advantage  >. 
He  hatn  not  failed  tp  pcfter  us  with  meflage. 
Importing  the  furrender  of  thofe  Lands 
Loft  by  his  father,  by  all  bands  of  law,  ' 

To  our  mo(l  valiant  brother. So  much  for  him/~     \ 

Now  for  our  felf,  and  for  this  time  of 'meeting  5 

Thus  much  the  bufinefs  is.     We  have  here  writ 

To  Norwaj^  VLXiizlt  ^f  youn^  FortinhraSy 

(Who,  impotent  and  bed-rid,  fcarcely  hears 

Of  this  his  nephew's  purpofe,)  to  fupprefs 

His  further  gate  herein  j  in  that  the  Levies, 

The  Lifts,  and  full  Proportions  are  all  made 

Out  of  his  Subjefts :  and  we  here  difpatch 

You,  good  Cornelius^  and  you  Voltimandj 

For  bearers  ^f  this.  Grttting  to  old '  Nctmd'j  ; 

Giving  to  you  no  further  perfonal  power 

To  bufinefe  with  the  King,  more  than  the^fqope* 

Which  thefe  dilated  articles  allow. 

Farewel,  and  let  your  hafte  commend  your. duty.       \^ 

Vol.  In  that,  and  all  things,  will  we  (hew  our  duty. 

King:  ,VJt  doubt  it  nothing  ;  heartily  fare'iV'el. 

[Exeunt  Voltimand  and  Cornelius; 
And  now,  Laertes,  what's  the  news  with  you  ? . 
You  told  us  of  fome  fuit.     What  is't,  Laertes? 
YoU:  cannot  fpeak  of  Reafon  to  thfe  Dane^  . 
And  lofe  your  voice.    What  would^ft  thou  beg,  Laertes^ 
That  fhall  not  be  my  pffcr,  npt  thy  askii^  ? 
The  head  is  not  mqre  native  tp  the  heart. 
The  hand  more  inftrutpeatal  tp  the  mou^,      > 
Than  is  the  Throne  oiDenmark  tq.thy  fa^her^.  » ; 

"yyhat  woulcjft  fhou  have,  Laertes  f       .V  -.-^ 
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Laer.  My  drcacj  lord, 
Your  leave  and  favour  to  return  to  France  \ 
From  whence,  though  wilHogly  I  came  to  Denmark 
To  (hew  my  duty  in  your  Coronation ; 
Yet  now  I  muft  confefs,  that  duty  done. 
My  thoughts  and  wlQies  bend  again  tow'rd  France: 
And  bow  them  to  your  gracious  leave  and  pardon. 

King.  Have  you  your  father's  leave  ?  what  fays  PoU^ 
nius  ? 

Pol  He^ath,  my  lord,  by  labourfome  petition. 
Wrung  from  me  my  flow  leave;  and,  ix  the  laft. 
Upon  his  will  I  feaPd  my  hard  confent. 
I  do  befecch  you,  give  him  leave  to  go. 

King.  Take  thy  fair  hour,  Laertes^  time  be  thine  ;  (3) 
And  thy  beft  Graces  fpend  it  at  thy  will. 
But  now,  my  couQn  Uandet^  and  my  fon 

Ham.  A  little  more  than  kin,  and  lefs  than  kind. 

King.  How  is  it,  that  the  clouds  ftill  hang  on  yoo? 

Ham.  Not  fo,  my  lord,  I  am  too  much  i*th'  Sun. 

§lueen.  Good  HamltU  caft  thy  nighted  colour  off. 
And  let  thine  eye  look  like  a  friend  on  Denmark. . 
Do  not,  for  ever,  with  thy  veiled  lids. 
Seek  for  thy  noble  father  in  the  diift ; 
Thou  know'ft,  'tis  common ;  all,  that  live,  muft  die  ; 
Faffing  through  nature  to  eternity. 

Ham.  Ay,  Madam,  it  is  common, 

^^tf»,Ifitbe, 
Why  feems  it  fo  particular  with  thee  ? 

Ham.  Seems,  Madam  ?  nay,  it  is ;  I  know  not  feems: 
•Tis  not  alone  my  inky  cloak,  good  mother. 
Nor  cuftomary  fuits  of  folemn  Black, 
Nor  windy  fufpiratioh  of  forc'd  breath, 
Noi  nor  the  fruitful  river  in  the  eye, 

,  \{^)  f ah  thy  fair  hour y  Laertes,  time  be  thing, 

^bu(tfy/air  Gracis ;  J^mi  it  at  tiy  WiU,'\  This  is  the  Pointing  in  both 
Mr.  Popi\  Editions;  but  the  Poet's  Meaning  is  loft  by  it,  and  the  Ctofe 
bfthe  ^tence  mi&rably  flattened.  The  Pointing,  I  have  reftor'd,  is 
that 'of  (he  beft  Copies ;  and  the  Senfe,  this;  **  You  have  my  L&ive 
'**  to  go,  Laertes;  make  the  faireft  Ufe  you  pleafeofyour  Time»  an4 
f*  fpend  it  at  your  Will  with  the  fiureft  Graces  you  are  Mafter  of.*" 

^       Nor 
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Nor  the  dejeftcd  •haviour  of  the  vifi^e, 
Together  with  aU  fortns,  moods,  fbews  of  gridf. 
That  om  denote  rac  tmly.    Thtft  indeed  /rt?w». 
For  they  are  adions  tlKit  a  man  m%ht  play  ( 
But  I  have  That  withm,  iviiich  pafleth  fliew : 
Thefe,  botllie  trappijigs,  and  the  f«R8  of  woe. 

King.  'Tis  fweet  4Uid  ootntxieodable  in  yoer  Yut^t^e, 
Ibmjet, 
To  ^ve  thcfc  mourning  duties  to  your  father  : 
But  yo«  muft  fcmm,  yaur  father  inft  a  father ;    (4) 
That  father  loft,  ioft,  bis ;  «nd  the  furviver  bound 
In  filial  obligation,  Ibr  iovat  terno^ 
To  do  obfequious  fi>rniw.    But  Co  peifcvcre 
\n  obdnsote  conikdenient,  U  a  oourfe 
Of  impious  ftubbomnefe,  unititn^ly  grief. 
It  (hews  a  wiH  m©ft  inoorrcft  to  heav*ti» 
A  heart  unforrify'd,  a  mind  impacieftt. 
An  onderftanding  fin^e,  and  uufchoord  : 
For,  what  we  know  muft  be,  and  is  as  cotnnKm 
As  any  the  moft  vul^  thing  to  fenfe. 
Why  (hould  we,  iit  our  peevi(h  oppofltiott. 
Take  it  to  heart  ?  fie !  *»  a  fault  to  heav'n, 
A  fault  againil  the  dead,  a  faiult  to  natiit^e. 
To  Reafon  moft  abford,  whdfe  common  theaih 
Is  death  of  fathers,  and  who  ftill  hath  cfy'd, 
From  the  firft  coarfe,  *rill  he  that  died  to  day, 
"  This  muft  be  fo."    We  pray  you^  thro^  to  earth 
This  unprcvailing  woe,  and  think  of  us 
As  of  a  father :  For  Jet  the  world  take  note. 
You  are  the  moft  immediate  to  our  Throne ; 

(4)  But  you  tnufi  knonu^  your  Father  kfl  a  Father  l 

^t  Father  ikV,— — ]   This  fttppos^d  Refinement  is  from  Mr.  Pepei 
but  all  the  Editions  elfey  that  I  have  met  with,  old  and  modern,  read, 
nat  Father  loft,  loft,  /^^  3 

The  Redu/tiicoHott  of  which  Word  liere  ghres  an  Energy  and  an  tk- 
ganoe,  whidi  is  much  eafier  to  be  conceived,  thaii  explained  in  Terms. 
And  eiwiy  judicious  Reader  of  diis  Foet  moft  have  obferv'd,  how  fic^oent 
it  is  with  him  to  make  ^s  Reduplication  ;  wliiete  he  intends  eitlier  io 
affirt  or  ehny,  augment  or  d'minijb,  or  add  a  Degree  of  f^demehce  to  hii 
Expraflion.' 

And 
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Hamlu%  SPri«ff  of  Denmark   xjf 

And  with*t  no  left  nobility  of  love,    {5) 
Than  that:  which  deareft  father  bears  his  fon. 
Do  I  impart  tow*rd  yoju.    For  your  intent    (6) 
In  going  back  to  fchool  to  WiUenher^^ 
It  is  moft  retrograde  to  owr  defire : 
And  we  bcfeech  you,  bend  you  to  remain 
Here  in  the  cheer  and  comfort  of  our  eye. 
Our  chiefeft  courtier,  couGn,  and  our  fon. 

^een.  Let  not  thy  mother  lofe  her  prayers,  Hamlet: 
I  pr'ythee,  flay  with  us,  go  not  to  JVittenberg. 

Ham.  I  fhall  in  all  my  beft  obey  you^  Madam. 

King.  Why,  'tis  a  loving,  and  a  fair  reply  j 
Be  as  our  fclf  in  Denmark.    Madam,  come  5 
This  gentle  and  unforced  accord  of  Namlel 
Sifis  fmUbg  to  my  hearti  in  grace  #iiereof 
No  jocund  he^h,  thM  Demtark  dtivkn  %o  dsff^ 
Bat  the  great  Cannon  to  the  clouds  ftall  tril ; 
AioA  the  King's  xowie  .the  hcaVn  (hall  bruit  agaaix, 
Kic-fpeaking  earthly  tbufidor.    Come,  away.       {Exeuttt. 

Manet  Hamlet. 

Nam.  Oh,  that  this  too'too-£;did  'fldh  wioiild  fmtk^ 
Thaw,  and  refolve  k  feJf  into  a  dew! 

B^  ii^^mtt  tmiMfdtyu.'l  Btf  what  io^'At  Haxi^imfmn  T  WewiM 
t9ie  Sobftantiara  gVTemMof  the  Veri>.  Tke  KsQg  kid  decbt'd  HamlH 
ins  vamuOii^  SucceiTor^  and  widi  Tlutt  Bedantnn,  Jie  muft lacaa,  he 
iaqpatftstohimtsnohkalove^  as^rcr  fend  Fatto*  tander*d  to  lus  ewa 
ScMu    i  huve  ventured  toanakethe  Text  om&Rn  wigithit  Senfe. 

^)  ■      »  imrpur  iiteta 

hgoirtg  back  to  SeboQl  m  Witteafaagi  ]  The  Poet  n&s  a  Probffit 
here:  fer  tlie  Univvrfity  at  Wkimhtrg  was  open'd  by  Fn^ktid  the  3d 
Ek6bBB[^€f  Saxony  in  die  Year  i$02,  ftveral  Am  later  in  Tiaae  than  the 
Dateaf  HamUt^  But  I  dcfign^d  thkHatnaik  Ar  anothor  purpofe.  I 
wiould  take  Notice,  that  a  ooafid^olile  Space  of  Yean  it  ^^t  in  this  ' 
Txagedy ;  or  Hamlet^  as  a  Prince,  fhoukL  be  too  old  to  go  to  an  Uiii« 
verfity.  We  here  find  him  a  Sekdar  nfident  at  thu  Uiiaw«i% ;  but, 
in  j^  5th,  we  find  him  plainly  30  Ycantld:  for  tibe  Gfwpet^get  had 
taken  w  that  Occupation  the  veiy  day  on  whidi  yomf  fleaite  was  bom, 
and  had  followed  it,  asJie^a,  Thki/Y^an. 

Or 
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2^6   HAMLBT,  Tmceo/tycrimiTk; 

Or  that  the  Everlafting  had  not  fixt    (7) 

His  canon 'gainft  felf-flaughter  !  Oh  God  I  oh  God! 

How  weary,  ftale,  flat,  and  unprofitable 

Seem  to  me  all  the  ufes  of  this  world  ? 

Fie  on't !  oh  fie !  'tis  an  unwceded  garden. 

That  grows  to  feed ;  things  rank,  and  grofs  in  nature, 

Poflefs  it  meerly.     That  it  fhould  come  to  this ! 

But- two  months  dead !  nay,  not  fo  much ;  not  two,— — • 

So  excellent  a  King,  that  was,  to  this, 

Hyperion  to  a  Satyr :  fo  loving  to  my  mother,    (8) 

That  he  would  not  let  e'^n  the  winds  of  heav'n 

Vifit 

(7)  Or  that  the  J^'verlafting  had  notjufd 

His  Cannon  ^gainft  Self-Slaughter!']  The  Generality  of  the  Editiona 
read  thus,  asiftlie  Foetus  Thc^ght  were.  Or  that  the  Altmghty  had  we 
planted  his  Artillery,  bis  Refentmcnt,  or  Anns  ^Vengeance  agoing  Self- 
Murther,  But  the  Word,  which  I  have  reftor'd  to  the  Text,  (and  which 
.  was  efpous'd  by  the  accurate  Mr.  Hughes y  who  gave  an  Edition  ofthw 
Play;)  is  the  Poet's  true  Reading.  I.  e.  Vmt  he  had  tiot  reftraittd  Suicide 
fy  his  exprefs  Law,  and  peremptory  Prohibition.  Miftakes  are  perpetu- 
ally made  in  the  Old  Editions  of  our  Poet,  betwixt  thofe  two  Woi^a, 
Cannon  and  Canon,  I  fhall  now  fubjoin  my  Reafons,  why,  I  think,  the 
Poet  intended  to  iay.  Heaven  had  fix'd  its  B^mtaion  rather  than  its  Jr- 
tillery.  In  the  iirft  place,  I  much  doubt  the  Propriety  of  the  Phn^, 
ficing  Cannon,  in  the  Meaning  here  fuppos'd.  The  miUtar^  ExpreiTion, 
which  imports  what  would  be  neceffary  to  the  Senfe  of  the  Poet's  Thought, 
is  mounting  or  planting  Cannon :  And  whenever  Cannon  is  £iid  to  befoc*d, 
it  is  when  the  Enemy  become  Mailers  of  it  and  nail  it  down.  In  the  next 
place  t&yix  a  Canon,  or  Law,  is  the  Term  of  the  Civilians  peculiar  to 
this  Bufuieis.     This  Virgil  \^  in  his  Mind,  when  he  wrote. 

Leges  fdatpretio,  atq;  reiixit.  ^neid.  VI. 

^  Cicero* in  his  Philiffic  Orations:  Num  figentur  rur/Us  h^e  Tabids, 
^uas  vos  Decretis  'vefinit  refixiftis  ?  And  it  was  the  conflant  Cuilom  of  the 
Romans  to  lay,  upon  this  Occafion,  pgere  legem ;  as  the  Greiks,  before  them, 
vifed  the  Synonymous  Term  >6/Aor  9r«6p*3ri!f«w,  and  call'd  their  Statutes 
thence '3r«(«<9rH>f>(«rtf.  Bat  my  laft  Reafon,  and  which  fways  moft  with 
me,  is  fit)m  the  Poet's  own  Turn  and  Caft  of  Thought.  For,  as  he  has 
fione  \n  a  great  many  more  Inftances,  it  is  the  very  Sentiment  w£ich  he 
falls  into  in  another  of  his  Plays,  thb'  he  has  cloth'd  it  in  different  ExpreP 
iions. 

—  ^Gainft  Self-Slaughter 

^ere  is  a  Prohibition  yd  divine, 

That  cravens  my  voeak  hand.  Cymbelinc. 

(8)  ■  So  loving  to  my  Mother, 

That  he  permitted  not  the  Winds  of  Heaven 
. ;  Vifit  her  face  too  roughly  :\   This  is  a  fophifticated  Reading,   copied 

ftom. 
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Ha  ML  E  T,  Trince  0/ D-mark;   a  jr 

Vifit  her  face  too  roughly.    Heaven  and  earth ! 

Muft  I  remember  ? why,  (he  would  hang  on  him. 

As  if  Increafe  of  Appetite  had  grown 

By  what  it  fed  on ;,  yet,  within  a  month, 

Let  me  not  think — Frailty,  thy  name  is  Woman !     (g) 
A  little  month !  •—  or  ere  thofe  Ihooes  were  old. 
With  which  flie  followed  my  poor  father's  body. 
Like  Niobey  all  tears  — —  Why  ihe,  ev'n  fhe,  — 
(O  heav'n !  a  beaft,  that  wants  difcourfe  of  reafoni 
Would  have  mourn*d  lonjger — )  married  with  mine  uncle, 
My  father's  brother  ;  but  no  more  like  my  father. 
Than  I  to  Hercules.    Within  a  month !  — 
Ere  yet  the  fait  of  moft  unrighteous  tears 
Had  left  the  flulhing  in  her  gauled  eyes, 
She  married.  —  Oh,  moft  wicked  fpeed,  to  poft 
With  fuch  dexterity  to  inceftuous  (heets ! 
It  is  not,  nor  it  cannot  come  to  Good  : 

from  the  Players  in  fome  of  the  modem  Editions,  for  Want  pf  underftand- 
ing  the  Poet,  whofe  Text  is  corrupt  in  the  Old  Impreffions :  AH  of  which 
that  I  have  had  the  Fortune  to  fee,  concur  in  reading  ; 
■      ^  ■■  So  loafing  to  my  Mother, 

Thai  he  might  not  beteene  the  Winds  of  Kea^n 
Vifi  her  Face  too  roughly, 

Beteene  is  a  Corruption,  without  Doubt,  but  not  fb  inveterate  a  one,  but 
that,  by  the  Change  of  a  iingle  Letter,  and  the  Sepanition  of  two  Words 
miftakenly  jumbled  together,  I  am  verily  periwaded,  I  have  retriev*d  the 
Poet's  Reading.        '  That  he  might  not  let  e'en  the  Winds  of  Heaven, 

&c. 

(9)  '  ■  Frailty,  thy  Name  is  Woman!  ]    But  that  it  would 

difpleafe  Mr.  Pope  to  h»ve  it  fuppos'd,  that  Satire  can  have  any  place  in 
Tragedy,  {6£  which  I  fhall  have  Occafion  to  fpeak  farther  anon,}  I  ihould 
make  no  Scruple  to  pronounce  this  kefle£lion  a  fine  Laconic  Sarcafm.  It 
is  as  conciie  in  the  Terms,  and,  perhaps,  more  fprightly  in  the  Thoi^ht 
and  Image,  than  that  Fling  of  Firgil  upon  the  Sgc,  in  his  fbtmh 
JSneid. 

>        I   III— ■■!■  ovarium  fsT  mutabile fimph' 

F^mina, 
Mr.  Dryden  has  remark^,  that  this  is  th^  iharpeft  Satire  in  the  fewed 
Words,  that  ever  was  made  on  Womankind ;  for  both  the  Adje^ves  are 
Neuter,  and  Animal  mufl  be  underftoo^  to  make  them  Grammar.  'Tis 
certain,  the  deiign*d  Contempt  is  h^ighten'd  by  this  Change  of  the  Gen" 
der:  but,  I  preflune,  Mx.  Dryden  had  forgot  this  Paflage  oi  Shakefpeare, 
when  he  declarM  on  the  Side  of  Firgih  Hemiftich,  as  the  Iharpeft  Satire 
he  had  met  with.  * 

2  .  ^     But 
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%lt   HAifftBT;  ^mce of  Bcnxmtk. 

But  breaky  my  heart,  for  I  mufl:  hold  my  tongue. 

Enter  Horaciot  Bernardo,  a»d  Marcellus. 

Hor.  Hail  to  your  lordfhip  ! 
Ham,  I  am  glad  to  fee  you  well ; 

Horatio^ or  I  do  forget  my  felf  ? 

Hor.  The  fame,  my  lord,  and  your  poor  fervant  ever. 
Ham.  Sir,  my  good  friend  i  Pit  change  that  name  with 
you: 
And  what  make  you  from  WitUnVerg^  Horatio  ? 
Marcellus !  — ^ 

Mar.  My  good  lord  ■■  * 

Ham,  I  am  very  glad  to  fee  you ;  good  even.  Sir. 
But  what,  in  faith,  make  you  from  Wittenberg  ? 

Hor.  A  truant  difpofition,  good  my  lord. 

Ham.  I  would  not  hear  your  enemy  fay  fo  •, 
Nor  (hall  you  do  mine  ear  that  violence. 
To  make  it  Trufter  of  your  own  report  ' 

Againft  your  felf    I  know,  you  are  no  truant  \ 
But  what  is  yow-  affair  in  Elfi^mr? 
We'll  teach  you  to  drink  deep,  ere  you  depart. 

Hor.  My  lord,  I  came- to  lee  your  father's  funeral. 

Ham.  I  pr'y thee,  do  not  nnodc  me,  fcUow-ftudenC ;. 
I  think,  it  was  to  fee  my  mother's  wedding. 

Hor.  Indeed,  my  lord,  it  followed  hard  upon. 

Ham.  Thrift,  thrift,  Horatio ;   the  funeral  bak'd  meats 
Did  coldly  furnifti  forth  the  marriage  tables. 
Would,  I  had  met  my  deareft  foe  in  heav'n. 
Or  ever  I  had  feen  that  day,  Horatio  f 
My  father -.—— methinks,  I  fee  my  father. 

/for.  Qh  where^  my  lord? 

Ham.'  In  my  mind's  eye,  Horatio. 

Hor.  I  faw  him  once,  he  was  a  goodly  King. 

Ham.  He  was, a  man,  take  him  from  all  in.  alt^. 
I  ihall  not  look  upon  his  like  again. 

Hor.  My  lord,  I  think j  I  faw  him  ycftenright. 

Ham.  Saw !  who  ?    -     ' 

Hor.  My  lord,  the  King  your  father.  ^ 

Ham.  The  King  my  father  ! 

Hor.  Seafon  your  aamiradoo  but  a  while* 

•  •  .       .    With 
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With  an  attentive  car  ;  'till  I  (fcliver 
Upon  the  witnefs  of  tbefe  gcndenim. 
This  marvel  to  you. 

Ham.  For  hflavca's  kive,  let  me  h«ar. 

Hor.  Two  nights  together  had  tiiefe  gentlemen^ 
MarcHlmzsnA  Baiuaiirdd,  oa. their  watch. 
In  the  dead  wade  and  middle  of  the  nighc. 
Been  thus  encountred :  A  figure  like  your  father,  . 
Arm*d  at  all  points  C3iaAly^  Cap^^-pe^ 
Appears  before  them,  and  with  folemn*  marck 
Goes  flow  and  (lately  by  them  v  thrice  he  walk'd. 
By  their  oppreft  and  fear-fixrpriaed  eyes. 
Within  his  truncheon's  leegth;  whitft.  d^  (diftill^d 
Alnu)ll  to  joUy  with  the.  a&  of  fear) 
Stand  dumb,  and  fpeak  not  to  him.    This  to  me 
In  dreadful  fecrecy  impart  they  did^ 
And  I  with  them  the  third  night  kept  the  watck^  . 
Where,  as  they  had  delivered  both  in  tione. 
Form  of  the  thing,  each  wjord  made  tnue  and  goed^ 
The  Apparition  comes.     I  knew  your  father : 
Thele  hiands.  arc,  not  more  Kke; 

Ham.  But  where  was  this  ?  .  . 

Mar.  My  lard,  upon  the  Platform  where  we  watcht^ 

Ham.  Did  you  not  fpeak  to  it  ? 

Hor.  My  lord^  1  did ; 
But  anfwer  made  it  r»>ne ;.  yet  once,  methought. 
It  lifted  up  its  head,  and<  did  addrefs 
It  felf  to  motion,  like  as  it  would  fpeak : 
But  even  then  the  mornioff  cock  crew  loud ; 
And  at  the  found  it  fbrunk  in  hafte  away. 
And  vaniflit  from  our  figbc 

Ham.  'Tis  very  ftrange. 

Har.  As  I  do  live,  my  hooour'd  lord,  'tis  true  ; 
And  we  did  think  it  writ  down  in  our  duty 
To  let  you  know  of  it. 

Ham.  Indeed,  indeed^  Sirs,  but  this  troubles  mc. 
Hold  you  the  watch  to  night  ? 

Both.  Wc  do,  my  lord. 

Bam.  Arm'd,  lay  you? 

Bath.  Arm*d,  my  lor4 

^     Ham» 
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Ham.  From  top  to  toe  ?   * 

jB(7/Z?.  My  lord,  from  head  to  foot. 

Ham.  Then Taw  you  not  his  face  ?  .  '         . 

Hor.  Oh,  yes,  my  lord ;  he  wore  his  beaver  upw 

Ham.  What,  looked  he  frowningly-?  •  .    . 

Hor.  A  countenance  more  in  forrow  than  in  anger. 

Ham.  Pale,  or  red? 

Hor.  Nay,  very  pale. 

Ham.  And  fixt  his  eyes  upon  you  ? 

Hor.  Moft  conftantly. 

//tfw.  J  would,  I  had  been  there  ! 

Hor.  It  would  have  much  amaz'd.you. 

Hofti.  Very  like;  ftaid  it  long?   '  .     * 

Hor.  While  one  with  moderate,  hafte  might  tell  a 
hundred.  ■         - 

Both.  Longer,  longer. 

/for.  Not  when  I  faw't. 

/fow.  His  beard  was  grifly  ? 

Hor,:  It  was,  as  I  have  feen  it  in  his  life, 
A  fable  filverU  •  r        . 

Ham.  Pll  watch  to  night;  perchance,  'twill  walk  again; 

Hor.  I  warrant  you,  it  will,  .  . 

.Ham>.H  it  affume.  my  noble  father's  perfon, 
Pll  fpeak  to  it,  tho'  hell  it  fclf  (hould  gape 
And  bid  me  hold  my  peace,    I  pray  you  all. 
If  you  ha^ve  hitherto  conceal'd  this  fight. 
Let  it  be  treble  in  your  filence  ftill : 
And  whatfoever  (hall  befall  to  night. 
Give  it  an  underftanding,  but  no  tongue  ; 
I  will  requite  your  loves :  fo,  fare  ye  well. 
Upon  the  platform 'twixt  eleven  and  twelve 
Pll  vifit  you. 

All  iOur.duty  to.  your  Honour.  [ExeunL 

Ham.  Your  loves,  as  mine  to  you :  farewel. 
My  father's  Spirit  in  arms !  all  is  not  well ; 
I  doubt  fome  foul  play :  would,  the  night  were  come ! 
*Till  then  fit  ftill,  my  foul ;  foul  .deeds  will  rife 
(Tho'  all  the  earth  overwhelm  them)  to  mens  eyes. . 

*     -       SCENE 
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H  A  M  L  E  t,  '^rinee  ^Denmark,    241 

S  C  E  N  E  changes  to  aH  Apartment  in  PoloniusV 

Enter  Laertes  and  Ophelia. 

Laer.  TV  y^  Y  neceflaries  are  irr)bark'd,  farewel  \ 

,  IVi  And,  fitter,  tasphe  winds  give,  bengfit^ 
Ancf  Convoy  is  affiftaiit,;:d<^i|dt:l)[eto^s 
Buc  let  me  hci^r  from  you.  v        .i/n^si''  \ 

P/)^.  Do  you  doubt  Thar? ~  '  ''^''rr^y'-'C' 

Laer.  For  Hamlef^  and  che  trifling  of  his.  favour>/ 
Hold  it  a  fafhipn  a,nd  a  toy  irt  blood  j 
A  violet  in  the  youth  of  primy  nature,    .  . 

Forward,  not  pernianent^  tho*  fwect,  nptlafting-S, 
The  perfume,  and  ifuppliance  pf  a  minute  j 
No  more. — ^  !  :.^ 

Oph.  No  more  but  fo ?  'n   • . 

Z*<?^,  Think  it  no  more : 
For  nature,  crefeent,  does  not  gr<)w  alone  .    ;  ; 

In  thews  and  bulk  5  but,  as  this  Temple  watcs. 
The  inward  fervice  pf  the  mind  abd  foul 
Grows  wide  withal.    Perhaps,  he  loves  you  now ) 
And  now  no  foil  nor  cautcl  doth  befmerch    (10) 
The  virtue  of  his  will :  but  you  muft  fear. 
His  Greatnefs  weighed,  his  will  is  not  his  own ; 
For  he  hinifelf  is  fubjed  tp  his  Birth  ^ 
He  may  not,  as'unvalucd  perfons  do. 
Carve  for  hiitiCeif  •,  for  on  his  choice  depends 

(10)  jhd  now  no  Soil,  nor  Cautel.  ]  Cautel,  from  Cautikt  in  its  firft 
denv'd.Signiiication  meaosa  prudent  Forefight^  or  Caution:  But'  when  w^ 
naturalize  2l  Latin  Word  into  o^r  Tongue,  we  do  not  ^nk  ourielves  ob* 
lig'd  to  ufe  it  in  its  precife^  native  Signification.  So  here,  tradufUvely, 
*tis  employed  to  me^, '  Deceiti  Cr^fi,  bifmcemty.  -  And  in  thefe  Accep-* 
tadons  we  find  our  Author  giing  th€  Adjeiftive  froni  it^-  in  bis  JuUm 
C^far.  '  . 

Swear  PHefis,  an^l  Qow^rds;  4nJ  Men  czxitdova/ 

In  the  like  \lanner  the  French  nfe  their  cauteMtc  i  by  which  they  under* . 
ftand,  ru/e,  trompeur :  and  fi^ff^ew  has  explain'd  %h^  Word  Cautef  thus, 
^  crafty  Way  to  deceive. 

Mr  Warhurton, 

Vol,  VII.  O  Ttc 
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14*  Hamlet,  Prince  of  Dctaasitk. 

The  fanftity  and  health  of  the  whole  State. 

And  therefore  muft  his  choice  be  circumfcrib'd 

Unto  the  voice  and  yielding  of  that  body. 

Whereof  he's  head.     Then  if  he  fays,  he  loves  you. 

It  fits  your  wifdom  fo  far  to  believe  it. 

As  he  in  his  peculiar  aft  and  place 

May  give  his  Saying  deed  ;  which  is  no  further. 

Than  the  main  voice  of  Denmark  goes  withal.# 

Then  weigh,  what  lofs  your  Honour  may  fuftaia. 

If  with  too  credent  car  you  lift  his  fongs ; 

Or  fofe  your  heart,  or  your  chafte  trcafurc  open 

To  his  unmafter*d  im^rtunity. 

Fear  it,  Ophelia,  fear  it,  my  dear  fitter ; 

And  keep  within  the  rear  of  your  affeftion. 

Out  of  the  (hot  and  danger  of  defire. 

The  diaiieft  maid  is  prodigal  enough. 

If  flie  unmask  her  beauty  to  the  moon : 

Virtue  it  felf  fcapes  not  calumnious  ftrokes ; 

The  canker  galls  the  Infants  of  the  Spring, 

Too  oft  before  their  buttons  be  difclosM ; 

And  in  the  morn  and  liquid  ^ew  of  youth 

Contagious  blaftments  are  moft  imminent. 

Be  wary  then,  beft  fafety  lies  in  fear  j 

Youth,  to  it  felf  rebels,  though  none  elfe  near. 

Opb.  I  (hall  th*  effeds  of  this  good  leflbn  keep. 
As  watchman  to  my  heart.    But,  good  my  brother. 
Do  not,  as  fome  ungracious  paftors  do. 
Shew  me  the  fteep  and  thorny  way  to  heav*n  ; 
Whilft,  like  a  puft  and  carelefs  libertine, 
Himfelf  the  primrofe  path  of  dalliance  treads. 
And  recks  not  his  own  reed. 

Laer.  Oh,  fear  me  not. 

Enter  Polonius. 

I  ftay  too  long ;  -—  but  here  my  father  comes : 
A  double  Bleffing  is  a  double  grace  5 
Occafion  fmilcs  upon  a  fecond  leave. 
.    Fol.  Yet  here,  Laertes !  aboard,  aboard  for  (hame ; 


The 
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Ifhe  wind  fits  in  the  (houlder  of  your  fail,     (n) 
And  you  are  ftaid  for.     There  j  — — 
My  Bleffing  with  you  ; 

[Laying  bis  band  on  Laefte$*J  bead. 
Ahd  thefe  few  precepts  in  thy  nrtertldry 
See  thou  chara<!lcr.     Give  thy  thoughts  no  tongue. 
Not"  any  unproportionM  thought  his  aft : 
Be  thou  familial*,  but  by  no  medns  vulgar } 
The  friends  thou  haft,  and  theif  Adoption  try*dy 
Grapple  them  to  thy  foul  with  hooks  of  fteel: 
But  do  not  dull  rhy  palm  With  critertainmcnt 
Of  each  new-haich'dj  unfkdg'd  comrade.    Beware 
Of  Entrance  to  a  Quarrel :  but  being  in, 
Bear't  that  the  oppofed  may  beware  of  thee. 
Give  ev'ry  Man  thine  ear  •,  but  few  thy  voice. 
Take  each  man's  ccnfure ;  but  referve  thy  judgment, 
Coftly  thy  habit  as  thy  purfe  can  buy. 
But  not  expreft  in  fancy  }  rich,  not  gaudy : 
For  the  apparel  oft  proclaims  the  man. 
And  they  in  France  of  the  bell  rank  and  ftation 
Are  mpft  feleft  and  generous,  chief  in  That. 
Neither  a  borrower,  nor  a  lender  be ; 
For  Loan  oft  lofes  both  it  felf  and  friend  t 
And  Borrowing  dulls  the  edge  of  Husbandry, 
This  above  all ;  to  thine  own  felf  be  true  5 
And  it  muft  follow,  as  the  night  the  day. 
Thou  canft  not  then  be  falfe  to  any  man. 
jFarewel ;  my  Bleffing  feafon  this  in  thee! 

(i  i)  ne  Wind  fits  in  the  SbmUerofyOur  Saih 

And  you  areftay^dfir  there.  My  Bleffing^  &c.]  92^  -*  wliere  >  xii  tho 
Shoulder  of  his  Sail  ?  For  to  That  muft  this  local  Adverb  relate,  as  ti« 
^tuated.  Befides,  it  is  a  dragging  idle  Expletive,  and  ieems  of  no  Uie 
but  to  fupport  the  Mcaibre  of  the  Ver&^  But  when  wo  come  to  point 
diis.  Pa£^ge  right,  and  to  the  Poet*s  Intention  in  it,  we  (ball  find  it  nei- 
ther unneceflary,  nor  improper^  in  its  Place.  In  the  Speech  immediately 
preceding  this,  Loiries  taxes  himfelf  for  ftaying  too  long ;  but  feeing  his 
Fadier  approach,  he  is  willing  to  ftay  Ara  iecond  Bleffing,  and  kneels 
down  to  that  end :  P^^my/^  accordingly  lays  his  hand  on  his  Head,  an4 
ffives  him  the  fecond  Blefling.  T&  Manner^  in  which  a  Comic  AS^x 
behavM  upon  this  Occaiion,  Was  fure  to  raife  a  Laugh  of  Fleafiire  in  tha- 
,  Audience;  And  the  oldeft  ^arto\  in  the  Pointing,  are  a  Qonfinnatioi^ 
that  thus  the  Poet  intended  it,  and  thus  the  S^ge  exp^*d  it* 

Q  2  Laer. 
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Laer.  Molt  humbly  do  1  take  my  leave,  my  lord. 

PoL  The  timeinvcfts  you,. go,  yourfervants  tend.  (12) 
"  Laer.  Farewel,  Ophelia^  and  remember  well 
What  I. have  faid. 

Opb.  *Tis  in  my  memory  lockt. 
And  you  your  felf  (hall  keep  the  key  of  it. 

Laer.  Farewel.  \^ExH  Lien 

PoL  What  is*t,  Ophelia^  he  hath  faid  to  you  ?    . 

Oph,  So  pleafc  you,  fomething  touching  the  lord  Bam^ 
let. 

Pol.  Marry,  well  bethought ! 
'Tis  toy-  me^.he  hath  very  oft  of  late 
Given  private  time  to  you  \  and  you  your  felf 
Have  of  your  audience  been  moft  free  and  bounteous. 
If  it  be  fo,  (as  fo  *tis  put  on  me. 
And  that  in  way  of  cautipn.,).!  mufl.  tell  you, 
You  do  not  underftand  your  felf  fo  clearly. 
As  it  behoves  my  ^ daughter,  and  your  honour 
What  is  between  you  ?  give  me  up  the  truth. 

Oph.  He  hath,  my  lord,  of  late,  made  many  tenders 
Of  his  AfFeftion  to  me. 

Pol.  Affeftion !  puh  !  you  fpeak  like  a-  green  gid, 
Unfifted  in  fuch  perilous  circumftance. 
Do  you  believe  his  tenders,   as  you  call  them  ? 

Oph.  I  do  not  know,  my  lord,  what  I  Ihould  think. 

Pol  Marry,  V\\  teach  you  \  think  your  felf  a  baby  •, 
That  you  have  ta'en  his  tenders  for  true  pay. 
Which  are  not  fterling.     Tender  your  fcif  more  dear- 
ly;     (13) 
Or  (not  to  crack  the  wind  of  the  poor  phrafe. 
Wringing  it  chlis,)  youMl  tender  me  a  fool. 

■..'.    .  .:.'  Opb. 

•  (t2)  The  Ttm  invites  Youy  —  ]  This  Reading  is  as  old  as  the  firft 
Folic  5  however  I  fufpeft  it  to  have  been  fabftittited  by  the  Players,  wIki 
did  not  underftand  the  Term  Which  pofleffes  the  elder  Carta's : 

i.  c.  befiegcs,  preffcs  upon  you  on  every  Side.    To  iwvefi  a  Tmany  is  the 
military  Phrafe  from  wliich  our  Author  borrow'd  ]m  Metaphor. 
•{i'7,)'Tendfr'your  felf  more  de/trly'i 

•  Or  \mt  to  crack  the  Wind  of  the  poor  Phrafe) 

Wrtmging  //  tfjKs,  you'll  tender  me  a  FboL  ]    The  ParatihiJSsis  closed  It 
tlie  wrong  place ;  and  we  muft  make  Ukcwife  a  iltghc  Corre^on  in  the 

laft 
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Opk  My  lord,  he  hath  importun*d  me  with  love. 
In  honourable  fafliion. 

Pol.  Ay,  falhion  you  may  call't ;  go  to,  go  to. 

Oj)b.  And  hath  giv*n  countenance  to  his  fpeech,  my 
lord. 
With  almoft  all  the  holy  vows. of  heaven. 

Pol.  Ay,  fpringes  to  catch  woodcocks.     I  do  know. 
When  the  blood  burns,  how  prodigal  the  foul 
Lends  the  tongue  vows.     Thefe  blazes,  oh  my  daughter. 
Giving  more  light  than  heat,  extind  in  both, 
Ev'n  in  their  promife  as  it  is  a  making,'  -  ^    7 

You  muft  not  take  for  fire.    From  this  time. 
Be  fomewhat  fcanter  of  your  maiden  prefence. 
Set  your  intreatments  at  a  higher  rate. 
Than  a  command  to  parley.    For  lord  Hamlet^ 
Believe  fo  much  in  him,  that  he  is  young  ;     • 
And  with  a  larger  tether  may  he  walk. 
Than  may  be  given  you.    In  few,  Ophelia^ 
Do  not  believe  his  vows  ;  for  they  are  brokers,    (14) 

^3  :  Not 

laft  Verfe.  Pohnim  is  radcing  and  playing  on  the  Wwd  Tender y  till  he 
thinks  proper  to  QOtxtBt  himfelf  for  the  Licence ;  and  then  he  would  ixy 
— —  not  ferther  to  crack  the  Wind  of  the  Phrafc  by  t<wifiing  and  ^wtoru 
iar^it,  as  I  have  done;  &c.  Mr.  JVarhurton, 

(14)  Do  not  believe  his  Vonvs ;  fo^  they  are  Brokers ; 

Breathhg  like  fanSiJied  and  fious  l^xdZy 

The  Better  to  beguile,  J 
To  the  fame  pqrpbfe  our  Author,  fpeaking  of  Vows,  expelTes  hlmfelf 
in  his  Poem,  calFd,  The  Lover's  Complaint, 

SasiVy  hofw  Deceits  ^were  guilded  in  his  SmiUng ; 

JOiew,  Vows  'were  ever  Brokers  to  defiling  : 
Bi»t  to  the  Faffage  in  Queftion :  Tho  all  the  Editors  have  fwallow'd  it 
implicitly,  it  is  certainly  corrupt ;  and  I  have  been  furpriz*d,  how  Men 
of  Genius  and  Learning  could  let  it  pfs  without  fome  Sufpicion.  What 
Ideas  can  we  form  toourfelves  of  a  breathing  Bond,  or  of  its  beingy2i»^- 
JiedsinA pious}  The  only  tolerable  Way  of  reconciling  it  to  a  Meaning 
without  a  Change,  is  to  fuppofe  that  the  Poet  intends,  by  the  Word 
Bonds,  'Verbal  Obligations,  Protefiations :  and  then,  indeed,  thefe  Bondf 
may,  in  fome  Senfe,  be  feid  to  have  Breath.  But  this  is  to  make  him 
guilty  of  over-ftraining  the  Word  and  AUufion ;  and  it  will  hardly  bear 
that  ^terpietation,  at  leaft  not  without  much  Obfcurity.  As  he,  juft  be- 
fore, is  calling  amorous  Vows  Brokers^  and  Implorers  of  unlwly  Suits;  I 
thinks  a  CDntinuation  ^  the  plain  and  natural  Sedc  direds  to  an  eafy 
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Not  of  that  Die  which  their  inveftments  fliew. 
But  mcer  implorers  of  unholy  fuits. 
Breathing  like  fanftified  and  pious  Bawds, 
The  better  to  beguile-    This  is  for  all : 
I  would  not,  in  plain  terms,  from  this  time  forth, 
Have  you  fo  (lander  any  moment's  leifure. 
As  to  give  words  or  talk  with,  the  lord  Hamlet. 
Look  to't,  I  charge  you ;  come  your  way* 

C)/)i^.  Ifhallobey,  my  lori  [Exeunt. 

SCENE   changes  fo  the   Plat/qrm  iefare  tb§ 

Palace^ 

JB;i/^r  Hamlet,  Horatio,  iiwJ  Marcellus, 

^^azw.rTTTHE  Air  bices  (hrewdly  ;  it  is  very  cold, 
I       tiof.  It  is  a  nipping  and  an  eager  air. 
Ham.  What  hour  now  ? 
Hor.  I  think,  it  lacks  of  twelve, 
Mar.  No,  it  is  ftruck. 

Hor.  I  heard  it  not :  it  then  draws  near  the  (eafon, 
Wbpr^inthe  Spirit  held  his  wont  to  walk. 

[Noife  of  warlike  mujick  wUhiH^ 
What  does  this  mean,  my  lord? 
Ham.  The  King  doth  wake  to  night,   and  takes  his 
rowfe. 
Keeps  waflel,  and  the  (wagg'ring  upfpring  reels ; 

EMeftfbtioft,  which  nuJ^es  the  whole  Thought  of  a  piece,  and  gives  ka 
Turn  hot  unworthy  of  our  Poet. 

Sreathing,  Uke  fanSiJUd  andfiguf  Bawds, 

The  better  to  beguile. 
Br^r,  'tis  to  be  obfervM,  Qur  Author  perpetu^y  x&&  as  the  more 
modeil  Syno;iy^ous  Term  for  Bofjuod,    ^efides,  what  lengthens  my 
Cbrreflion,  and  makes  this  Emendation  the  morr  necefikiy  and  probable^ 
is,  the  Words  with  which  the  Poet  winds  up  his  TJxQught,  the  better  to  be- 
guile.   It  is  the  fly  Artifice  and  Cuftom  Qf  Bawds  to  put  on  an  Air  and 
Form  of  Sanfftty,  tobetj^iy  the  Virtues  of  young  Ladies  j  by  drawing, 
them  firfl:  into  a  kind  Opi^on  of  them^  from  their  exterimtr  and  diffewhkd 
Goodneis.     And  Biwuds  ia  the^r  0$ce  o(  Treachery  are  likewife  properly 
Brokers ;    and  the  Imfhrers  9xA  Prompters  of  wtholy  (that  is,  onchaft) 
Suits :  And  fo  a  Chain^  of  the  fa^e  Metaphors  is  omtinued  to  the  End. 
I  made  this  Emendation  when  I  publifh'd  my  Sbaxespbare  re-, 
fioi^d^  a9d  Mr.  fofe  has  thought  fit  to  tis^na^  it  In.his  hft  Edition. 
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And  as  he  drains  his  draughts  of  Rhenifh  down, 
The  kettle-drum  and  trumpet  thus  bray  out 
The  triumph  of  his  pledge. 

Hor.  Is  It  a  cuftom  ? 

Ham,  Ay,  tnarry,  is't : 
But  to  my  mind,  though  I  am  native  here. 
And  to  the  manner  born,  it  Is  a  cuftom 
More  honoured  in  the  breach,  than  the  obfervance. 
This  heavy-headed  revel,  caft  and  weft,    (15) 
Makes  us  traduc'd,  and  tax'd  of  other  nations  ; 
They  clepe  us  drunkards,  and  with  fwiniOi  phrafe 
Soil  our  addition  i  and,  indeed,  it  takes 
From  our  atchievements,  though  performed  at  height, 
The  ;pith  and  marrow  of  our  attribute. 
:So,  oft  it  chances  in  particular  men, 
"That  for  fome  vicious  mole  of  nature  in  them. 
As,  in  their  birth,  (wherein  they  are  not  guilty, 
:Since  nature  cannot  chufe  his  origin) 
By  the  overgrowth  of  fome  complexion, 
Ott  breaking  down  the  pales  and  forts  of  reafon  i 
Or  by  fome  habit,  that  too  much  p'er-leavens 
The  form  of  plaufive  manners  ;  that  thefe  men 
Carrying,  I  fay,  the  ftamp  of  one  defeft,       .  - 
(Being  nature's  livery,  or  fortune's  fear) 
Their  virtues  clfe,  be  they  as  pure  as  grace, 
As  infinite  as  man  may  undergo. 
Shall  in  the  general  cenfure  take  corruption 

(15)  ms  hea'vy'headed  Revellt  eaft  and  'Uitft^  This  whole  Speech 
vSHandet^  to  the  Entrance  of  the  Ghoft,  I  fet  right  in  my  Sh^kespsarb 
r^0rV,  fo  fhall  not  trouble  the  Readers  again  with  a  Repetition  of  thofe 
Cbrre^lionsy  or  Juftiiication  of  them.  Mr.  ?opi  admits,  I  have  given 
the  Whole  a  GUmmering  of  ^mfe^  but  it  is  pure)/  coipe^ural,  and  founded 
on  no  Autberity  of  Cofits,  But  is  this  any  Objediion  againft  Conjedure 
in  SbakeJ^eare\  Cafe,  where  no  Original  Manufqipt  is  fubfifting,  and  the 
Printed  Copies  have  fucceffively  bhxoider'd  after  one  another  ?  And  is  noc 
even  a  Glimmering  of  Sei^e»  (b  it  be  not  arbitrarily  imposM,  preferable 
to  flat  and  ghiring  Nonienfe  ?  If  not,  there  is  a  total  End  at  leaft  to  this 
Brandy  gf  On^ciiin :  and  Nonfenfe  may  plead  Title  and  Prelcription  fiom 
Time,  becaufe  there  is  no  dixeA  Authority  for  difpoffeffing  it. 

0^4  From 
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From  that  particular  fault. The  dramof  Bafe    (i6) 

iDoth  all  the  noble  fubftance  of  worth  out, 
To  his  own  fcandal. 

Eriter-  Ghojl. 

Hor.  Look,  my  lord,  it  comes ! 
Ham.  Angels  and  pinifters  of  grace  defend  us! 
Be  thou  a. Spirit  of  health,  or  Goblin  damn*d, 

(,  6)  fhe  Dram  of  Eafe 

Doth  alltben^bU  Subflanceof  a  Doabt 

7o  his  vwn  Scandal.']  Mr.  Pope,  who  has  degraded  this  whole  Speech^ 
has  entirely  left  out  this  concluding,  Sentence  of  it.  It  looks,  indeed,  to 
be  defperate*  attd  for  that  Reafon,  I  conceive,  he  chofe  to  drop  it. 
I  do  not  remember  a  PafTage^  throughout  all  our  Poet*s  Works,  more  in* 
tricate  and  deprav*d  in  the  Text,  of  kfs  Meaning  to^  outward  Appearance, 
ct  more  likely  to  baffle  the  Attempts  of  Criticifm  in  its  Aid.  It  is  ccr-  ' 
tain*  there  is  neither  Se^fe,  nor  Granmiar,  as  it  now  (lands :  yet,  with 
a  flight  Alteration,  I'll  endeavour  to  cure  thofe  Defers,  and  give  a  Senti^ 
mcnt  too,  that  fhall  make  the  Poet*s  Thought  dofe  nobly.  What  can  a 
Dram  of  Ea/e  mean  ?  Or,  What  can  it  have  to  do  with  theContcart:,  fop* 
pofmg  it  were  the  allow*d  Expreffion  here  ?  Or,  In  a  Word,  what  Agree* 
ment  in  Senfe  is  there  betwixt  a  Dram  of  Eafe  and  the  Subftance  of  a 
Doubt  ?  Tt  is  a  defperate  Corruption,  and  the  neareft  way  to  hope  for  9 
Cure  of  it,  is^  to  confider  narrowly  what  the  Poet  muft  be  fuppos'd  to 
have  intended  here,  The  whole  TenOur  of  this  Speech  is,  that  fet  Men 
have  never  ib  many,  or  fo  eminent,  Virtues,  if  they  have  one  Defedk 
which  accompanies  them,  that  (ingle  Blemi(h  (hall  throw  a  Stain  upon 
their  whole  Charadter,:  and  not  only  fo,  (if  I  underftand  him  rigjit)  but 
Ihall  deface  the  very  E(rence  of  all  their  Goodne(s,  to  its  own  Scandal  : 
io  that  their  Virtues  themfelves  will  become  their  Reproach.  This  is  not 
only  a  Continuation  of  his  Sentiment,  but  carries  it  up  with  a  fine  and 
proper  Climax >  I  have  ventured  to  conjefture,  that  the  Author  might 
^rite  i 

K  ^    "■ The  Vr<tm  of  Bafe 

Doth  all  the  nobU  Subftance  of  Worth  out 

^0  his  onA/n  Scandlal. 
The  Drain  oi  Bafe^  ;.  e.  the  leaft  Ailoy  of  Bafcn^fs  or  Vice.  It  is  ve- 
ry frequent  with  our  Poet  to  kSc  the  4djeSi*ve  of  Quality  inftead  of  the 
Subftantivc  fignifying  the  Thing.  Befides,  I  have  obferved,  that  clfe- 
where,  fpeaking  of  fTorth,  he  dcKghts  to  confider  it  as  a  Q^lity  that 
/idds  Weight  to  a  Per(bn,  and  conncffts  the  Word  with  that  Idea. 

Let  e<vty  Word  weigh  heav)'  of  her  Worth, 

%ut  he  does  weigh  too  light. 

Airs  Weli  that  endsWeO. 

from  whbfefi  many  Weights  fif  Bafenefs  camtot 

4  Dram  of  Worth  be  drawn,  Cymbeline. 
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Bring  with  thee  airs  from  heav*n^  or  blafts  from  hell> 

Be  thy  intents  wicked  or  charitable. 

Thou  com'ft  in  fuch  a  queftionable  fliape,      (17) 

That  I  will  fpeak  to  thee.    Til  call  thee  Hamlet^     . 

King,  Father,  Roy^l  D^;?^ ;  oh !  apfwermc; 

Let  me  not  burft  in  ignorance  v  but  tell, 

Why  thy  canonized  bones,  hearfed  in  death, 

Have  burft  their  cearments?  why  the  fepulchcr,   .. 

Wherein  we  faw  thee  quieUy  io-urn-d, .  . .  '.     .  ^ ' 

Hath  opeM  his  porideroiis  and  marble. jaws. 

To  caft  thee  up  again?  What  may^this  mean  ?  .  , 

That  thou,  dead  coarfe,  again,  in  compleat  ftccl,; 

Revifit'ft  thus  the  glimpfes  of  the  moon. 

Making  night  hideous,  andusfoqls  of  nature 

So  horribly  to  (hake  Qurdi^jpofition 

With  thoughts  beyond  the  reaches  of  our  fouls  ?   .  ..    .     ^ 

Say,  why  is  this?  wherefore?  what  ftiould  we  do  ^ 

[Ghoji  hchom  Hamlqt; 

lior.  It  beckons  you  to  goawaywitji  itj.     '     ^ 
As  if  it  fome  impartment  did  defire 
To  you  alone. 

Mar.  Look,  with  what  courteous  afitiott 
It  waves  you  to  a  more  removed  ground : 
But  do  pot  go  with  it. 

Hor.  No,  by  no  means.  [holdingHvxiht. 

Ham.  It  will  not  fpeak ;  then  f  Wili  follow  it. 

Hor.  Do  not,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Why,  what  fhould  be  tKe.fear.  ?.    ^ 
1  do  not  ftt  tny  life  at  a  pin'$fcc  5        -- 
And,  for  my  foul,  what  can  k  do  to  That, 
Being  a  thing  immortal  as  it  felf  ? 
It  wave?  me  forth  again. IMl  follow  it-— — 

Hor.  What  if  it  terfipt  you  tow'rd  the  flood,    my 
lord? 
Or  to  the  drea(Jful  fummit  of  the  cliff,   .. 

17  Hxm  cott^ft  in  fuch  a  queftionable  Shaf€^  By  quefimiAle  we  vxm 
coimantly  underftand  ^^idfU^  doubtful ;  but  our  Author  ufes  It  in  a 
Senie  quite  oppoiite,  not  ^^utaUe,  Uit  to  be  cMvers^d  mnthy  im^ting 
^eftion :  *  as  4n  Macbeth, . 

Live  Tou,  er  fire  Tou  emgbt  that  Malt  maj  qiieftion  } 
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That  beetk5,o*er  hfe  Bafe  into  the  fea  ; 
And  there  aflume  fomc  other  horrible  form. 
Which  might  deprive  your  fov'reignty  of  reafon. 
And  draw  you  into  madnefs  ?  think  of  it. 
The  very  place  puts  toys  of.  defperation, 
Without  more  motive,  into  ev'ry  brain. 
That  looks  fo  many  fadoms  to  the  fea  ; 
And  hears  it  roar  beneath. 

Ham.  It  waves  me  ftill :  go  on.  Til  follow  the€ 

Mar.  You  (hall  not  go,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Hold  off  your  hands. 

Mar.  Be  rul'd,  you  Ihall  not  go. 

Ham.  My  fate  cries  out. 
And  makes  each  petty  artery  in  this  body 
As  hardy  as  the  Nemean  lion's  nerve : 
Still  am  I  called:  unhand  me,  gentlemen—- 

[^Breaking  from  them. 
By  heaven,  V\\  make  a  Ghoft  of  him  that  lets  me  — ^ 

Lfay,  away go  on— —  PlI  follow  thee 

[Exe.  Ghoft  and  Hamlet, 

Hor.  He  waxes  defp'rate  with  imagination. 

Mar.  Let's  follow  ;  'tis  not  fit  thus  to  obey  him. 

Hor.  Have  after. — ^To  what  iflue  will  this  come  ? 
♦    Mar.  Something  is  rotten  in  the  State  of  Denmark, 

Hor.  Heav'n  will  dire6l  it. 

Mar.  Nay,  let^s  follow  him.  [Exeunt. 

f 
SCENE  changes  to  a  more  remote  Tart  of  the 

Platform. 

Re-enter  Ghoft  and  Hamlet. 

Ham.  Where  wilt  thou  lead  me  ?  fpcak ;    FU  go  no 

Ghoft.  Mark  me.  [further, 

Ham.  I  will. 

Ghoft.  My  hour  is  almoft  come. 
When  I  to  fulphurous  and  tormenting  flames 
Muft  render  up  my  felf. 

Ham.  Alas,  poor  Ghoft  I      . 

Ghoft.  Pity  me  not,  but  lend  thy  fcrious  hearing 
To  what  I  (hall  unfold. 
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Bam.  Speak,  I  am  bound  to  hear. 

Ghoji.  So  art  thoy  to  revenge,  when  thou  (halt  hear. 

Ham.  What  ? 

Ghoft.  I  am  thy  father's  Spirit  ; 
Doomed  for  a  certain  term  to  walk  the  night. 
And,   for  the  day,  <x>nfin*d  to  faft  in  fires  ;     (i8} 
*TiII  the  foul  crimes,  done  in  my  days  of  nature. 
Are  burnt  and  purged  away.    But  that  I  am  forbid 
To  tell  the  fecretst)f  my  prifon-houfe, 
I  could  a  tale  unfold^  whofc  lighteft  word 
Would  harrow  up  thy  foul,  freeze  thy  young  .blood^, 
Make  thy  two  eyes,  like  ftars,  ftart  from  tlSir  fpheres 
Thy  knotty  and  combined  locks  to  part. 
And  each  particular  hair  to  ftand  on  end 
Like  quills  upon  the  fretful  porcupine  :  ^ 

But  this  eternal  blazon  muft  not  be 
To  ears  of  flefli  and  blood  ?  lift,  lift,  oh  lift ! 
If  thou  didft  ever  thy  dtar  father  love  — •• 

Ham.  Oh  beav*n  1 

Gboft.  Revenge  his  foul  and  moft  unnatural  murthttr. 

Ham.  Murther? . 

Gboji.s  Murther  moft  foul,  as  in  the  beft  it  is ; 
But  this  moft  foul,  ftrange,  and  unnatural. 

Ham.  Hafte  me  to  know  it,  that  I,  with  wings  as  fwii 
As  meditation  or  the  thoughts  of  love. 
May  fweep  to  my  revenge. 

Ghoft.  I  find  thee  apt ; 
^nd  duller  fhouldft  thou  be,  than  the  fat  weed 

1 9  Jndf  for  the  Day,  cofMd  to  faft  in  Fires  ;}  I  dhce  fufpe^led  this 
Expreffion  ■  /o  &ft  in  Fins:  liecaafe  tho*  Fafting  is  often  a  Part  oi 
Penance  injoin'd  us  by  the  Churdv-Diicipline  here  on  Earthy  yet,  I  ooik* 
ceiv'dy  it  could  be  no  great  Pnnifbment  £>r  a  Sfirity  a  Being  ^hich  re- 
quires no  Si^ftenance,  tofa/if  But  Mr.  Wiarburton  has  iince  periedly  con- 
vinced me  that  th^  Text  w  nOf  to  be  difturb'd,  but  that  the  Expreffion  is 
purely  metaphmtal.  Fbr  it  is  the  Opinion  of  the  Religion  here  repre- 
fented,  (i,  ft,  the  Roman  Catholic)  that  fafting  purifies  the  Soul  here,  aa 
the  fire  does  jn  the  Pitrgatmy  }m^  alluded  to:  and  that  the  Soul  muft  be 
purged  either  by  fafting  here,  or  by  burning  hereafter.  This  Opinion 
Shakefieure  again  hints  at,  where  he  makes  Hamlet  fay ; 

He  took  my  Father  gros/fy^  M  of  Bread. 
Ao4  we  are  to  obferve>  that  it  is  a  common  laying  of  the  Romyb  Priefts  to 
their  People,  ^  you  wofit  ff&here,  you  mufi  h&,  in  Fire. 
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That  roots  it  felf  in  eafe  on  Letheh  wharf, 

Wouldfl:  thou  not  iftir  in  this.     Now,  Hamlet^  hear  : 

•Tis  giv€n  out,  that  fleeping  in  my  orchard, 

A  ierpcnf:  ftung  me.     So,  the  whole  car  of  Denmark 

Is  by  a  forged  proccfs  of  my  death 

Rankly  abus'd :  but  know,  thou  noble  Youth, 

The  ferpent,  that  did  flting  thy  father's  life, 

Now  Wcfars  his  Crown, 

Ham.  Oh,  my  prophctick  foul  \  my  uncle  ? 

Gboji.  Ay,  that  inccftuous,  that  adulterate  beaft, 
Withfiwitchcrah:  of  his  wit,  with  traitorous  gifts, 
(Oh  wicked  wit,  and  gifts,  that  have  the  power 
So  to  feducc  !)  won  to  his  (hameflil  Juft 
The  will  of  my  mod  feeming- virtuous  Queen. 
Ob  Hamlet  J  what  a  falling  off  was  there  \ 
From  me,  whofe  love  was  of  that  dignity. 
That  it  went  hand  in  hand  ev*n  with  the  vow 
I  made  to  her  in  marriage ;  and  to  decline 
Upon  a  wretch,  whofe  natural  gifts  were  poor 
Tothofe  of  mine! 
But  virtue,  as  it  never  will  be  mov'd. 
Though  Icwdncfe  court  it  in  a  Ihape  of  heav'n  % 
So  luft,  though  to  a  radiant  angel  linked. 
Will  fate  it  felf  in  a  celcftial  bed. 

And  prey  on  garbage- 

But,  foft !  mcthinks,  1  fcent  the  morning  air  — - 
Brief  let  me  be  ;  Sleeping  within  mine  orchard. 
My  cuftom  always*  of  the  afternoon. 
Upon  my  fecure  hour  thy  uncle  ftole 
With  jui^e  of  curfed  hebenon  in  a  vipl,* 
Aiwl!ii>  the  porches  of  mints  ears  did  pqur 
The  Icperous  diftilment ;  whofe  cffed: 
Holds  fuch  an  enmity  with  blood  of  man. 
That  fwift  as  quick-filver  it  courfcs  through 
The.  natural  gates  and  allies  of  the  body ; 
And,  with  a  fudden  vigour,  it  doth  poflTct 
And  curd,  like  eager  droppings  into  milk. 
The  thin  and  wholfome  blood  :  fo  did  it  mine. 
And  a  moft  inftant  tetter  bark'd  about. 
Mod  lazar-like,  with  vile  and  loathfome  cruft 

All 
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All  my  fmooth  body.— 

Thus  was  I  deeping^  by  a  brother's  hand. 

Of  life,  of  Crcrwn,  of  Queen,  at  once  dilpatcht ; 

Cut  off  even  in  the  bloflbms  of  my  fin, 

UnhoufePd,  unappointed,  unaneal'd  :     (19) 

No 

{19)  UnhoQzzledy  unaiKulmtd,  dnaneaTd;]  The  Gboft,  having  ie> 
coanted  the  Prbcefs  of  his  Murthei^  proceeds  to  exaggerate  the  Inhniiift-> 
nity  and  Ijnnaturalneis  of  the  Fa£^  from  the  CircumSances  in  which  ht 
wasfurprizM.  Butthefe,  I  find,  have  beea  tumbling  Blocks  to  our  Edl» 
tor^ ;  and  therefore  I  mufl  amend  and  explain  thefe  5  compoond  Ad- 
jefliyes  in  their  Older.  InHead  of  unhouTsxePd^  we  muft  reftore,  tm^ 
houfePdi-i,^.  without  the  Sacrament  taken  i  fiom  the  old  Saxon  Woid  for 
the  Sacrament, .  bfu/eh  So' oar  EtymoUgifis,  and  Cibavrir  write  it ;  and 
Spencer y  accordingly,  calls  the  Sacramental  Fire,  hujling  Fire.  ^  tht 
next  place,  manointed  is  a  Sophillication  of  the  Text :  the  old  Copies 
concur  in  reading,  difappointed,     I  correA, 

Unljoujerdy  unappointed,— 
i.  e.  no  Confeffion  of  Sins  made,  no  Reconciliation  to  Heaven,  no  Ap» 
pointment  of  Penance  by  the  Church.     To  this  Puipofe  Othelb  Speaks  10 
his  Wife,  when  he  is  upon  the  Point  of  killing  her  i 

J^  you  bethink  your  felf  of  any  Crime^ 

UnreconcilM  as  yet  to  HeoFv^n  and  Grace, 

Sollicitfor  itfirait. 
So  in  Meafurefor  Meafun^  when  Ifahella  brings  word  to  Clau^  that  hfi 
is  to  be  inflantly  executed,  ihe  urges  him  to  this  neceflaiy  Duty  i 

Therefore  your  bejl  Appointment  make  *w$th  Speed, 

To  Marrow  you  fet  cut. 
UnaneoTdy  I  agree  to  be  the  Poet's  genuine  Word  j  but  I  mnft  take  the 
Liberty  to  difpute  Mr.  Pope*s  Explication  of ,  it,  <vi%.  No  Knell  rung.  I 
don't  pretend  to  know  what  Gldlaries  Mr.  Pope  may  have  confolted  and 
tniils  to  ;  but  whoiefbever  they  are,  I  am  fure,  their  Conmient  is  veiy 
fihgular  in  the  Word  alledg'd.  The  AdjedUve  form'd  from  Xkeli,  muft 
vhave  been  unknelPdox  unkuoWd,    So,  in  Macbeth ; 

JSad  las  many  Sons,  as  I  have  hairs, 

J  «would  not  tuip  them  to  a  fairer  Death  » 

.i/ff^yS  i&M  Knell /V  knollM. 
Thttre  is  no  Rule  in  Orthography  for  finking  the  k  in  the  Deflexion  of 
any  Verb  or  Gompound  ferm'd  from  Knell,  and  meking  it  into  a  VoweL 
WhatSenfe  does  unaneaPd  then  bear  ?  Skinner,  in  his  Lexicon  of  old 
and  obiblete  Englijh  Terms,  tells  us,  that  AneaPd  is  unSus  ;  firom  the 
Teutonick  Frepofition  afi,  and  Ok,  i.  e.  Oil:  fo  that  unaneaPdrnxA  coor 
leqaently  fignjfy,  unamnnted,  not  having  the  extream  JJnBion^  So  that ' 
the  Foetus  Reading  and  Explication  being  alcertainVl,  he  very  finely  maket 
his  Ghoft  complain  of  thele  four  dreadful  Hardihips ;  That  he  had.been 
difpatch'd  out  of  life  witlSoot  receiving;  the  £9^,  or  SaCrammt ;  with* 
out  being  remdVd  to  HeaveQ  axid  ^pMd\   without  tke  finiefit  of  ex^ 

tream 
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No  reckoning  made,  but  fent  to  my  account 

With  all  my  imperfedions  on  my  head.  ' 

Oh,  horrible!  oh,  horrible  !  mod  horrible! 

If  thou  haft  nature  in  thee,  bear  it  not  •, 

Let  not  the  rbyal  bed  of  Denmark  be 

A  couch  for  luxury  and  damned  inceft. 

But  howfoever  thou  purfu'ft  this  ad:, 

Taint  not  thy  mind,  nor  let  thy  foul  contrive 
Againft  thy  mother  aught ;  leave  her  to  heav'rt* 
And  to  thofe  thorns  that  in  her  bofom  lodge. 

To  prick  and  fting  her.     Fare  thee  well  at  once  I- 

The  glow-worm  Ihews  the  Matin  to  be  near. 

And  'gins  to  pale  his  unefFedual  fire. 
Adieu,  adieu,  adieu ;   remember  me.  [Exit/ 

Ham,,  Oh^  all  you  hoft  of  heav'n  !  oh  earth !  wliat  elfe  ? 
And  (hall  I  couple  hell  ?  oh,  hold  my  heart— • 
And  you,  my  finews,  grow  not  inftantold; 
But  bear  me  ftiffly  up  ^  remember  thee — 
Ay,  thou  poor  Ghoft,  while  memory  holds  a  feat 

In  this  diftraded  globe  -,  remember  thee 

Yea,  from  the  table  of  my  memory    (20) 

ril  wipe  away  all  trivial  fond  records. 

All  laws  of  books,  all  forms,  all  preffures  paft. 

That  youth  and  obfcrvation  copied  there  ; 

And  thy  commandment  all  alone  fhall  live 

Within  the  book  and  volume  of  my  braki, 

Unmix'd  with  bafer  matter.    Yes,  by  heav'n  : 

Ohu  moft  pernicious  woman  ! 

Oh  villain,  villain,  fmiling  damned  villain! 

My  tables, meet  it  is,  I  fetitdown, 

tream  Vnaion ;  or  withoat  ib  much  as  a  Corfeffiw  made  of  Ids  Sins.  The 
having  no  KmUimz^  I  think  is  not  a  iPoint  of  eqoal  Omfeqi^nce  to 
any  of  thefe ;  efpecially,  if  we  confider^  that  the  Rmifif  Church  ad* 
mits  the  Efficacy  of  fraying  for  the  Dead, 

(20)  Tea,  from  ibe  liable  of  mf  Memory 

Tllnmpe  away  all  tri<vial  fiffd  RiforJiJ]  JEfchylus^   I  remember^ 
twice  uies  this  very  Metaphor  ^  coofidering  the  Mirul  or  Memory^  as  a 
r  tablet,  ox  Writing-book^    On  which  we  are  to  engrave  Things  worthy  9f 
Kemembrance. 

"^Hr  vyyfJ^  Su^  im^if  isisroif  ^fSf-   Prameth. 

AcATo^y«^3)  ledifiimmf  fffri.    Eumcnid* 

Tklt 

_  Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


UAUtiE%  Prince  of  Dttm^trk^  ^jjT 

That  one  may  fmile,  and  fmile^  and  be  a  villain; 

At  Icaft,  Pm  furc,  it  may  be  fo  in  Denmark.       [fVrUini* 

So,  uncle,  there  you  are  j  now  to  my  word  ; 

It  is ;  Adieu,  adieu,  remember  me :        , 

IVe  fworn  it 

Enter  Horatio  and  Marcellus. 

llor.  My  lord,  my  lord, 

Mar.  Lord  Hamlet j^—' 

Hot.  Heav'n  fecure  him  ! 

Mar.  So  be  it. 

Hor.  Illo,  ho,  ho,  my  lord! 

Ham.  Hillo,  ho,  ho,  boy  ;  come,  bird,  come. 

Mar.  How  is't,  my  noble  lord  i 

Hor.  What  news,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Oh,  wonderful! 

Hor.  Good  niy  lord,  tell  it. 

Ham.  No,  you'll  reveal  it. 

Hor.  Not  I,  my  lord,  by  heav*n. 

Mar.  Nor  I,  my  lord. 

Ham.  How  fay  you  then,  would  heart  of  man  once 
thint  it  ? 
But  you'll  be  fecret  — • 

Both.  Ay,  by  heav'n,  my  lord. 

Ham.  There's  ne'er  a  villain,  dwelling  in  all  Denmark^ 
But  he's  an  arrant  knave. 

Hor.  There  needs  no  Ghoft,    my  lord,    come  fi:6m 
the  Grave 
To  tell  us  this. 

Ham.  Why,  right,  you  are  i'th*  right ; 
And  fo  without  more  circumftance  at  all, 
I  hold  it  fit  that  we  fhake  hands,  and  part ; 
You,  as  your  bufinefs  and  defires  (hall  point  you  ; 
(For  every  man  has  bufinefs  and  defirc. 
Such  as  it  is)  and  for  my  own  poor  part, 
I  will  go  pray. 

Hor.  Thele  are  but  wild  and  whirling  words,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Vm  forry  they  offend  you,  heartily  i 
Yes,  heartily. 

Hon  There's  no  offence,  my  lord. 

Ham^ 
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Ham.  Yes,  by  St.  Patrick^  but  there  is,  my  lord. 
And  much  offence  tba    Touching  this  Vifion  here—* 
It  is  an  hontA:  Ghoft,  that  let  itie  tell  you : 
For  your  defire  to  know  what  is  between  us, 
0*er- matter  it  as  you  may.    And  now,  good  friencls^ 
As  you  are  frieqds,  fcl>olars,  and  foldiers. 
Give  me  one  poor  requeft.  \  \ 

//i7r.  What  is*t,  my  lord-? 

tiam.  Never  make  known  wkat  you  have  fetn  to  night. 

Both.  My  lord,  we  will  not. 

Ham.  Nay,  but  fwear^t. 

Hor.  In  faith,  my  lord,  not  I. 

Afer/  Nor  I,  my  lord,  in  faith. 

Ham.  Uponmyfword.   , 

Mar.  We  have  fworn,  ttty  lord,  already; 

Ham.  Indeed,  upon  my  fword|»  indeed. 

Ghofi.  Swear.  [Gboji  ^rks  iinder  the  ftage. 

Ham.  Ah  ha,   boy,  fay'ft  thou  fo?    art  thou  there, 
true-penny  ?       .  T    : 
Come  on,  you  hear  this  fellow  in  the  cclleridge. 
Omfeait  to  fwear.    i     !  -     . 

Hor.  Propol'e  the  oath,  my  lord.  ^ 

Ham.  Never  to  fpeak  of  this  that  you  have Teen, 
Swearby  myfword. 

Ham.  Hie  £5?  ubique  ?  then  we*ll  fiilft  our  gfeouiid.    '   ' 
€oine  hitter,  gerttleflwen. 
And  lay  your  hands  again  upon  my  fword. 
Never  to  fpeak  of  this  which  you  have  heard,     (21) 
Swear  by  my  fword.    '    '^ 

Ghoft.  Swear  by  his  fword. 

(21)  i^kver.  i9J^ak  tf  this  that  you  have  heard^ 
Swearby  my  Sword.]'   TJiisAdjtinuiOiiatnidtheSokins»ty  of  ioffin^ 
,  HamUth  Swordy  fecms  to  be  liiecr'd  at  l^  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  m  their 
i[nigbt  of  the  Burmitg  P^Ui  SfAaert  R^hy  •  the  Grbceif's'  Prentice,  dif- 
jniffe*  the  Barber  in  Quiet,  on  certain  Terms  agreed  b«twixt tkfem. 
jilalph.  4S^^^^'^^^^^y^^^/I^Ifi^^^  ' 

Upon  my.  burning.  Pcftle^^f^r^       .•      ' 
Thy  Promife  uttered*  '    ' 
Barb.  /fwear^Wkifi, 

/      '.  Ham. 
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Ham.  Vf^lt'&ii^old  tnoity  ^can^ft  work  ?th'  ground 
fofkft?  --   ^^  /  •  -^^  "  ■ 

A  *w5rriiy  pioneer  !  Once-iSoffer^ittre,  good  friends. 
Hor.  Oh  day  and  night,  but  this  is  wondrous  ftrange. 

There  arempfFjjj^gS-  in  j^i^laM^  cartK,  Horatio^,  (2  2) 

Than  are  dreamt  of  in  your  philofophy.     But  come, 

Here,  as  before,  never,  ^  help  you  mercy  !) 

How  ftrange  or  oddi4)e*eal  b^  my  fcif, 

(As  I,  perchance,  hereafter  (hall  think  meet 

Tov put/an' ^mick^ciifpnfidon.oa.;)     ..•        ..    .  ^^  ,-, 

That  you,  at  luch  time  feeing  me,  never  Jhall, 

With  arms  encwmbred  ^hus,  or  this  head- (hake. 

Or  by  pronouncing  of  fome  doubtful  phrafe. 

As,  veil we   know  -r-rr  prj    we  could,  and  if  we 

,  would         ■    .      '  .  • 

Or,  "if  we  lift  to^  fp'cak'-i-7-^  6t;   there  be,  and  if  there 

might .  .     ' 

(Or  fuch.ambijguQUS  giving!  o^t)  ..denote 
That  you'kjfibw^^aught  6f  trle^V  This  do  ye  %ear, . 
So  grace  and  mercy  at  your  pioft  n^ed  help  you  ! 
Swear.  "   *"  ''  ""*     '        "     . 

Ghofi.  Swear. 

.  Ham.  Reft,  ,reft,.  perturbed  Spirit.    So,  Gentlemen, 
With  all  my'love  do  rcommertd'me  to  you ; 
And  what  fo  jopr  a  man  as /y^^/d'/ is 
May  do  t'exprefs  his  love"  and  friending  to  ybu, 
God  willing,  (hall  not  lack  i-let  us  go  in  together. 
And  ftill  your  fingers  oh  ybcirl^s,*  I  pray :  . 

—    /;    '  .^  •  .    ..    .  .  J  i\-  .  \  ...■;•/      '. 

(22)  fheri  ari  inorr1%ings  tn  iU'a<i)^ri'tind'Ei^     Horatio,' 
^      "Hanare  '^dreofifr  of  in  y&ur  Piihfof^J]     This'RcfiiEadon  of  Hamlet 
feems  to  be  dir^Sly  coped  fram  tlm  E^gc.cjf  Lucretius,  lib.  I.  ^v.  i^z. 
^0^  miAa  i»  Terns  fieri,  CoeI<x|;.^«£^/«^^ 
^«or«/w  6f^«;w  Cauias' nulla* ratlone  videte        ,..,.• 

PoMnt.  *''.•''.'■ 

Ihai^amdided  ai^  rtfaified  the  Pbihting  of  this  whole  Speech  m  my 
Shakespeare  rejior'ii,  |o. which.  I  defife  '^o]:fBr«yity's  ^k?  ,;ft  ijpfpr  my 
Readers.  Mr.  Pope^^h^  thpught  fit  to  rqfoni^  the  Whole,  in  his  M  Edi- 
tion, agreeablytoipyp.iredipns' there,  ^-y,    -  -    .    .  , 

,voL.vir.'',.''        •■  R^;  :   .  ,\^pV^ 
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^^9  Hiflri«X'Jlt>^S^H^^DffMud(^ 

The  Time/is  out  of  joioc;  oh,  curfedi|)ighc! 

That  ever  I  was  born  to  fet  it  right.  \  ,,  ' 

Nay,  come,  let's  go  togftbor.  ■■.  ■  •  ISimfL 


A  C  T    H;  - 

SCENE,  Jh  Jfartment  in  Poloijius'i  flb»/f* , 

£/?/^r  Polonium,  tf»^  Reynold. 

POLONIUS. 

I V  E  him  thi^  m^ny,  aad  tbpfe  potes,  R«^ 
noldo. 
Rey.  I  will,  my  Iprd. 

Pol.  You  (haJl  do  marvellous  wifely,  goioji 
Reynoldo^ 

Before  you  vifit  him,  to  make  inquiry 
Of  his  behaviour.  '     , 

Re  J.  My  lord,  1  did  intend  it. 

PoL  Marry,  wcU  faid ;  very  wdl  f^id.    Look  you,  Sifj 
Enquire  m«  firll  what  Danskers  are  in  Park  ; 
And  how,,  and  who,  what  nieans,  and  where  they  keep. 
What  company,  at  what  expeoce ;  and  finding,  , 

By  this  encompaflment  and  drift  of  queftion. 
That  they  do  know  my  fon ;  come  you  more  near ; 
Then  your  particular  demands  will  touch  it  i  ^ 

Take  you,  as  'twere  feme  difta^t  knQwkdgie.«f  biai,. 
As  thus— tl  know  his  father  and  his  firiends. 
And  in  part  him — Do  you  mark  this,  Reymldo  f 

Rey.  Ay,  very  well,  my  lord. 

PoL  And  in  part  him-^but  you  niay  fay— ^not  well  j 
But  iPc  be  he,  I  mean,  he*s  very  wild  ;  . 
Addifted  fo  and  fo — and  there  put  on  him 
What  forgeries  you  pleafe  ;  marry,  none  fo  rank. 
As  may  dilhonour  him  ;  take  heed  of  that ; 
But,  Sir,  fuch  wanton,  wild,  and  ufual  flips,  'As 
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As  are  companions  noctd  aod  moft  known 
To  youtb  and  liberty.,  r 

Rey.  As  gsmiitgt  tnjr  lard--^--i- 

JW.  Af,  or  ditnkbg,  fiaiciog^  fwtaririgt 
Quarrelling,  lirabbdiigvrft^^Yopmay  goibfar« 

i^r;y.  My  lord^  that  would  difhoaour  htm. 
\  Pol  Faith,  no^  a&you  mxf  ieafon  it  io  the  ChatgC  $ 
You  muft  not  ptic  another  fcandaii  on  hinv  (23) 
That  he  is  open  tD  tacoBtioency, 
That's  not  my  meaning ;  but  breathe  his  £iult8  ib  quaiiiC«^ 

ly. 
That  they  may  fcem  the  taints  of  liberty  1 
The  flafh  and  out-break  of  a  fiery  mind, 
A  rav2^ene&  in  uoredainMd  blood 
Of  general  affault.  . 

Rey.  But,  my  good  lord— -^ 

Pol.  Wherctore  ihotild  you  do  this? 

Rej.  Ay,  myIor4  I  would  know  that 

Pol.  Marry,  Sir,  here's  nay  drift  ; 

(23)  Tmiumft  f^  fut/Wl^tTSeafuUlmhim.}  lonctfiirptQed^uii 
attunpted  to  oomGt,  this  P^fl^e.  Tbe  oU  Qfntkman,  *tis  plain,  i$  of 
Ofdnion,  tb^X  to  chargeJiis  Sonmth  Jfhci^ftgyfaallnQCi^/i^oMitrhhai 
coniecraditly^  wo\jd  be  no^candd  to  him.  Why  then  (hoald  he  caution 
FjynMf  fhm  putting iMAbr  Setndal  oa  htmf  There  can  be  no iSms/ 
Scandal  fuppoftM,  vcmmis^  filft.iiapUtd.  On  d|is  kind  of  Realbningy  I 
proposed  to  Gone£fc  $ 

Tou  natfi  mi  fut  )xa  ntba  Scandal  on  him.  Mr.  P^,  I  obfeiVe,  ieesu 
to  admit  the  Emendation,  but  1;  letra^fcit  as-an  idk,  anweigVdC6|ijc6hi]«« 
The  Reafoning,  on  which  It  is  built,  is  faUadous;  and  pur  Aut^M^r's  U* 
centious^fanneraf.evpna«9g^)Me¥  eUbvheiie,  convinces  me  thataiqr 
Change  is  altogether  unnece^uy .    So  in  King  Bichtfrd  U. 

Tend'ringthefreciousSi^etyofnriPrinctj 

jMfreeJrmofliltiamshigBninnatr, 

Come  IJfpellant  to  this  princely  Prefince. 
Kow,  ftriftly  ^peaking,  here,  tendring  his  Prineeh  Safety  is  his^;^  mit 
)>egotten  Bate  i  which  Nobody  wiB  vf«r  Uieve  vrndm  Pvet'^  J^tientioa. 
Andio,  in  Meteiethi    ' 
'    ^^-^u     .  ■■      All  theft  age  yrtafate, 
.'    IW/*t«hcr<Jn»#t«*i«W'A    ■ 

HblcOm hitA been emiiMa^ Ait ftcret En^fntiaMiKm pHlff of;  n|l 
Graces  are  mentioned  or  fuppos'd;  Is  that  ia  gtaaiHiajtiGfii  jliifi^fi^ 
theie  Enormities  itand  in ^ke  raoe  fi£ /^Cta^M^'r  tho*  the, foeLiaoms 
no^more  than  this,  thA  MApAn^  J^l  i^d  be  (i4p{M»kk»  i^Ml  Qfrnat 
PHJtibe  0/^r  hand  were  to  be  weighed  againft  thesb 
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And,  I  believe,  it  is  afetth'of  who ^  ^'  ■<'■'■■    v      ois  sA 
You  laying  thefe  OigUt  fullies  on  my  tfiarij  ;>^24)  :."-•  /  -;  I 
As  'twere  a  thing  a  little-foil'd  iWwig-fciog,;    •     •      ■ 
Mark  you,  your  part^lr  in«>nverf^iJieyduTiBOvAIlQJind, 
Having  ev^'nfecfti  in  the .prenoflMn9tB'cicirf)es,  r  :...;.•  ;>> 
The  youth,  yoo  breath  of,  guihy,:btt  affim-'d,    i  .v  ^. 
He  clQf^s  with  yoii  in  this  coofequence. -voii  ,i  -;    i  A-T- 
Good  fif, lor.fo*  or  frieiid,  orgcrtitaraan,!  ..  .1  .  -.i    .■>  •: 
(According  to  the  phrafe,or«he;addiQoai  n-./)  •;!  ■"''i  '  ''  [. 
Of  rt|n  irtd'counitrf^):;. ••  .^  -^  -   ;  i;f.i.iC3:ri  v;-.: :.;,-.  tz  -::  - 
y?fy.  Very  good,  my  lord.  /I 

P(?/.  And  then.  Sir,!  does  he  this  4  fn.r.1  -^■.  .1  vMh  ;.;i  1^ 

jjgjo's- whatwasl^about  to  fty^d-ji'o-       .i'>;n  S'-'i.' 

I  was  about  W  fayfomethirig-^where-didI,lQa»e^—  ;r  A. 
i?^)!. 'At,' clofes  in  the  confequence.  jI:-;!.  .  i        \;  ■'' 
Po/.  At,  clofes  in  the  confeqaehdw^sTAsy,;  naarf  y,  •,  a 
He  clofes  thus ; — 5-d  'know  theGeotfcman, :    i       }.    .. 
I  faw  him  yeftefday;- ori'dther-cJayJ--oI  X'.:  ,v..  ./A   . 
Or  then,  with  fuchajidJfikh*iarui;nas,'yau.i^i,..;  AA 
There  was"  he  gaming,  there  overtook  in's  rowfe, 
^^ffe  faTfiog  obt  af.tfe.mi^-;;^*»-i'-te^^atic»j  •  .-v^-;r(jr) 

MMmU.  a  Brothei,;,or  .fe  fp«tK-::ndS%y|5^.P^^.«.„ooh!c, 
>¥oap-'bait  of  ';Falfh6«idltakds!{l»i«  aaSp«|njriWW  ;ii  .'  -u  ..r/', 

'AM'ttos'  do  '-wS  of-  Wffdjoband^'isf '<*«BMiiV  ,-. ..  .F';!  [stinr.o:? 

^Wiih,.«i«dl»ces,,and  wfef^^^^  ,<^,1?^?/ ['!::,:  {.l.tV^^ 

jiy;i*i^it)«<aiotis..  find. d^t^o^.  out -^;  .(,,•..£»:,,   ,,;;    ;,  .i^.-.^oi 

■So'b'^  ffty  former  Jeiaart  dad  advice  rbivv  no  -r,.r      :s  >.;t 

SfKalrydit  my  'fon';;;y«'t(  have  mc^_,hai>K{jiiix>oaU . . ^uo.,.:-o 

i?^Y   Mv"li3fd,-'i'have,    :'.;    v;  '•;-,^^-*  ••;-■-' ^f.'=;:i"Sf:j 

Pc/.  God  b'w'  you  ;  fare^-ou wdl,,,,  .j,,\^. •.'.^^ 

i?/fY.  Good  my  lord— r—  ,  :\  W-  ^.  •  .*  -  -  .v.vv'..  V  >  aO 

S  wr.r:^«^^^  ^^'^'  ^''''^^«^-]  '3*»l^-  .%%:.??d 

Flights  of  Youth  are  very  freqiicfat^Ehr^fo  3^:lHU!m^ 

M&rs  is  there  betwixt  5^/^..  an?5..r^n-^:|h^.,^^K^^  w^ich 

Sully  ^w'^ Glofs  ^  Toifd^^i  .v:*   ,u  •. '  ^-  s/ -.J t* sivw  i.  u:.  ».   :j  -.^a,-) 
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Pol.  Obferve his  inclination  in  yourfeJf.'  '   .   '.  ^  /  ^ 

Rey.  I  (hall,  my  lord.  .  «  .  ^      '  .     . 

Pol  AndlethiMply,hisinufick.  ^  .'    ^ 

Key.  Welli  my  locd'  -.   [£;tfi?y. 

Enter  Ophelia.  ;  . 

Poh  FarewdJ    How  now,  0/£<?//j,  what's  the^matteri 
Opb.  Alas,  my  lord,.  I  have  been  fo  affrighted  I'    !  :., 
P^/.  With  what,  in  the  name  of  heac'n  ? ..     ;    : 
Oph.  My  lordr  a^I-was  fowingin  my  clofct,    '     .      ' 
Lord  Hamlet^  with  his  Doublet  all  unbrac'd,      -  :\..  .  T 
No  hat  upon  his  Ijead;  his  ftockings  loofe,     (25)  . 
Ungarter'd,  irid  dcwn.gyred  to  his  ancle. 
Pale  as  his  ihirt; /his  knees  knocking  each  other,.  ,  :    " '[ 
And  with  a  lpok.fa:piceous-in  purport,.  ^    . 

As  if  he  had  been  loofed  out  of  hell,  .  ,  ....    ^;  ./, 

To  fpcak  lofr:  hormri  \  thus  he  comes  before*  me7.  ...\ 
Pol.  Mad  for  thy  love?.'     ''     -\.     .     .    .•     m       '  ^ 
Oph.  My  lord,  x  do  not  know  :  •         .;  v::    ;    ' 

(25)  *  ■  ^V  Stockings  foulMyf  '  1       :'     ^^    :/; 

Vngarter^dy  andJomm-^pfed  t9  his  Anc(f.'^ ..  iWe  refter'd  ihe^Reading 
of  •the  l^diQT  -^artos, — his  Stockings  \oolc,-r'The  Change,  ,''1"  fufjxij^, 
was  firft  froih  the  Players,  who  law  a  Conti^diftion  in' his  Stockings  l/e- 
ing  iooje^  and  yet  JhlackleJ  46wn  at  Ancle."  •  ButrtlKy,  in  their  IgnoraVice, 
blunder'd  away  our  Author's  W6td,  becfaufe  t^y  did  not  undcrftarid  it  ;' 

Ungarter'd,  and  do^fxm-^xt^^  .,  -    -1^.  .   ,     „■ 

i.  e.  tum'd  down.  So,  the  oldeft  Copi^^s  j  and,  lo'  his  Stockings  were 
propejrjy  loofe,  as  they  were  ungarter^d  arid  ro*kl'*d  dtyum  td  the  Ancle. 
jZ^i  among  the  G/f/i^j  iignifWd  'a^Ci^^/?^-arKi^^i/^'<9,;to  'foulVoktnd^ 
mui  the  Word  yv^U  alfo  meant  crooked.  Therefore  the  Gyr^an  Rocks, 
amidft  which  Jjax  of  Locri  was  loft,  were  caird  fo,  becaule,  as  Eu/lathius 
fays,  they  were  crooked:  or,,  perhaps, .  becaufe  they  l^y,  as  ^t  vvere,  in  a 
Ring,  .kejychfus,  bytheByej'wantsa'ffTght  Corre^onupdn^tliis  Wdrd. 

^^''TTfipf  iJVKcfyij7viyYido)''\ln  the  firft  l-;la:"ce'^  we  rii'uft  take.aw?y"rl^ 

TJote  6i  DilHn6ti6rt,  and  reduce  the  two  Arflicfcs  intto'6ne,  thus."    f  tv^Jn 

57iTfji^v;   Sm  ^0^^797^^  Tvytl''k'*r^(prSt^^>^^^  infteaff  of  •f*t);tfi^|v, 

we'malVicead  ^vitivcp\  'or  ^vk'oVco  ;  fbr  it  is  \xnttenboth  Ways'."^*fi'crtj  to 

Tettim  to  -my  .l.'hen^e.     The  La  fins  borrow^cJ  Oyrz^j  from- tire  Grc4^j    to 

ffgmfy,  z Circle;    as  wfe  rhayfind  in  tKelf  Bcfl  Poets  and  Ppfe  Writers : 

and  the  Spaniards  atld-j5r4^<z/?j*^have  from  tferxc 'adopted  bit!!  ths  X^erb 

'ihd  Subftantive  into  their  Tongues :  fo  tliat  SJjakefpeare  could  not  be  at 

a  Lof^^fortheUfe  of  the  Term.  *       '.  •-,  '; •     ; 

/•.  i  .  ...  ^  .  ,v..^    .. «     ••  ...  v> 

R     3  Digitized  by  GoO^'^t-, 


^6i  Hamlbt,  5Pmr^ ^DenixHutk; 

Bat,  truly,  I  do  fear  it; 

Pol.  What  faid  be  ? 

Opk  He  took  me  by  the  trrift,  dnd  hdd  hic  hard  % 
Then  goes  ^hc-to. the  length  of  atthb  am  % 
And  wit;h^his  other  hisind,  thus  o*er  hU  brow. 
He  falW  to  fuch  pcrufiil  of  niy  f^et^  *     . 

As  he  would  draw  it.    Longtime  ftaid  he  foi  ' 
At  laft,  a  little  {baking  of  mine  arm, 
And  thrice  his  head  thtn  vrairitig  up  and  down; 
He  raisM  a  figh,  fo  piteous  and  profound^ 
That  it  did  feem  to  fliatter  alliui  bulk,, 
And  end  his  Being.    Then  he  lets  me  go^ 
And,  with  his  head  over  bis  flopolder  tttrnfd» 
He  feem'd  to  find  his  way  without  his  eyes ; 
For  out  o*  doors  he  went  without  their  h^pt,.  .  . 
And,  tothelaft,  bended  their  light  oiimc,        .     i 

Pol  Come,  go  with  me,  I  will  go  leek  the  King: 
This  is  the  very  ecftafie  of  lovle ;    '  ^. 

Whofe  violent  property  foredoes  it  iclf,  * /  ,    ;  > 

And  leads  the  will  to  defp'rate  undertakings, 
As  oft  as  any  paffi on  under  hea**ri^       -..  .^-.  ..■^• 
That  does  aCRift  our  ndtures.    latmforryr         ';  •    '-^ 
What,  have  you  giv*n  him  any  hard  wbrds  of  late  r 

Opb.  No,  my  good  lord  ;  buty  as  you  did  command, 
I  did  repel  his  letters,  anddeiiy*d 
His  accefs  to  me. 

Pol.  That  hath  made  him  mad, 
Vm  forryy  that  with  better  ipecd  and  judgment    {26) 

iMnot  quoted  bmJ\  I  have  rdEbr*4  with  the  Generality  of 'tiie  alder 
Copies,  Sfetd:  and  every  knowing  Reader  of  our  Author  muft  Have  6b« 
Jervcd,  that  he  oftner  ufea  Speed  in  the  Signification  of  Sucajs  than  of 
Celerity,    To  be  content  with  a  few  Infiances  f 

Laiuice.  nere^^and  St.  Nicholas  ie  thy  Speed  T      a  Gent.  5^  Verona. 

Kof.  It$Fw  Hercules  he  thy  Speed,  young  Man  !  As  you  like  it. 

{Let  me  fee  ;  What  then  ?  St.  Dennis  Be  my  feeed !     K.  Henry  V. 

Bapt.  Well  may^fi  thou  nvcoe,  andhaffy  be  thy  Speed ! 

Tan^ng  the  Shrew, 

ne  Prince  your  Son,  *ix;ith  meer  Conceit  and  T far  ' 

Of  the  keen's  Speed,  is  gone.  Wvaitth  Tafe- 

Digitized  by  V^OOgie        Ot 


I  had  not  quot«a  Wr^.     !  fittt^^d;  he  trifl'd. 

And  meant  (9  wrack  thte^  i-  but  beftrew  my  jealaQfic  1 

le  feemfr,  it  WW  {y#^r  tb  oar^e 

To  caft  heyotii  o*  feJv^i  ill  der  ^feiOrts, 

As  it  is  tbmrtWrt  for  the  younger  fort 

To  lackdifcretioit    Come  5  go  #fe  to  the  King. 

This  muft  be  kno#*  ^   wbM,  be^g  kept  clofe,  might 

move 
More  grief  to  hide,  -tJite  hatte  ta'utter,  Jove.       [Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E  changes  to  the  Falact. 

Enter  King^  ^*^>«^r  Rofmcrahtz,  GuildetJftern,   lords  and 
'  other  attendants, 

KinsL.  \TiTEZCOUE^dt^Rofincrantz,^wiGuilden^ 

.       VV     prn!-  ,       -  ' 

Moreover  that  wt  much  did  long  to  fee  you^ 
The  need,  >fe  haVe  to  ufe  you,  did  provoke 
Our  hafty  fending.    Sottiethipg  yOu  have  heard 
Of  i/^/Tj/rf^tratofoHnat^on  5  felciJl  it. 
Since  not  th*  .extertar*  nor  the  inward,  man 
Refembka  Thai  it  wasv  '  What,  it  Ihduld  be 
More  than  hi^l^ather^  death,  that  ?hus  hath  put  him 
So  much  from  th*  underftanding  of  himfelf, 
I  cannot  dream  of.     I  entreat  you  Both, 
That  being  of  fo  young  days  brought  up  with  him. 
And  finctfo  neighboured  to  his  youth  and  humour. 
That  you  vouchfafe  your  Reft  here  in  our  Court 
Some'littfetiroe^  fo  by  yo6r  ccmlpanies 
To  draw  him  on  to  plcafures,  and  td  gather. 
So  much  as  from  occafions  you  may  glean. 

Or  if  we  were  to  take  %ed,  da  it»  native  Scafe  of  Qukkftcfe,  Celerity, 
Polomus  might  very  properly  ufe  it ;  meaning,  that  he  is  forry,  he  had 
notjfooner,  and  with  better  Judgment,  fiftcd  into  Ham/a's  Ind.fpofition, 
So  Nejior  fays,  in  JroHus: 

Jnd  in  the  Puhltcation,  make  M  Strain^ 

But  tbwt  AclriJic5*«-—  *-*—— — *_—  *■"         '  " 

ijoiU  lAfithj  great  Speed  of  Judgmnty 

Ayy  *mth  Celepityyfindtit^o^s  Turfofe 

Pointing  on  bhH. 

R   4  r-  T  ^^ 
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a^4   H^^T^MT?^.i^PPf,9&^ 

If  ought,  to  us  unknown,. 'afiljl4%hina  thus,  .  f  ,i  t 

THai^opea'd  Iks  wi^hia:  pyr  .n^mf dy* .  i  >;^  -  ^^^  «  .-   ;;  •  i^^f^ 

^een.  Good  gcntlemg^j^hschwh-  iQ5li^  t^k*d:  q^  yoft  i ; 
And  fure  I  am,  t5j<fo,^^;'th,^?  ^afe  nc^t  jiviag^^.  ;  j  ^  cT 
To  whom  he  more  adj^cirf §.:^  \^r  it  wiH^plp^typu  j  ::i  ?,^ 
To  (hew  us  fo  my/sh ^ovjf  afid  gpod  wiU,  - .  ^  ,;  ;:.i  [  o  ii' 
As'tO  extend  your  tia)i?.3githii^!a,wh^  fr^;.  g:  r-y 

For  the  fupply  and  profit  oF  our  hope,  :   ' 

Your  vifitation  Ihall  r^<^ivej l«fih: t^M^s        oj  '\^.:-  <  o.:oi,! 
As  fits  a'King's  remembrance.  ^        ^ 

^i?^/  BothjrouiMuje^es^.,,,  ../.^  '^  W  "T  Q  ;/ 
Might,  by  theYoWeign  povfer  youlkveoF  u^^ 
Put  y'o^r  dread- pIcafHff^  n^pfje.  in|p,(:pai«iaJ5d  ^v.  \a    iv/:. 
Than  to  entreaty.       ,..../    .u  .    t^.i 

G»f/.  But  we  both  obey, 
Alid  here  give  up  our  felves^ -iri  theTuH  Beht,Ty  i'   .^  -A 
To  lay  our  fervice  freely  at  your  feet.    •  '^^.      jT  / 

King.  Thanks,  RijfmKjs^^y  knAgmdQ  Gui^ 

^een.  Thanks,  Guitdenfiet^n^  ^nd'^vilAG^Ro^^ 
And,  1  befeech  you,  inftafiljly^to vific     .:%:^.bn:,^  \   ;.;  i,- *  . 
My  too  much  charieed-foiS;'  Kjro,  foftteW^yl:/    •  v    ^  ^'w- 
And  bring  thefe  genti€men'->^here  HimicTij. '.     ..  :>  ^^ni::. 

G^//7.  Heav'ns  make  oiir  prrfence-and^ouripradMfccjy  1  .'I 
Pleafant  and  helpful  to^Hlm'!  '   '^ExtunPKo^.randGnXh 

2>ueen.  Amen.  ':'  i*    "       '      •  .     r  .• 

£»/^r  Poloriius.     :      :  ^ 
P^/.  Th*  ambafladors  from  Norway^  my  good  Jord,..  - 
Are  joyfully  return'dJ  - /-     '         -     '-:••'        •    .- i 

Xz;?^.  ^hou  ftill  haft  .been  the  father  of:  goodnews^  -- 
Pol  Have  I,  my  lord  ?  aflfbre  y6u,^my  good  liege,  f 
I  hold  my  duty,  as  1  hold  my^  foul. 
Both  to  my  God,  and  to  my  gracious  King  5 
And  I  do  think,  (or  elfe  thisbraih  of  mine  * 
Hants  not  the  trail  of  policy  {6  fure-     '"  '•'"  -    '   '.  v 

As  Ihaveus'd  to'do)  that  I  have  found     .  \  '  i 

The  very  caufe  oi  Hamlef-^  lunacy...  ,.  ./_  .  ,   . 

King.  Oh,  fprak  of -that,  that  doI4oftg  to  hear,.  ..^ 
Pol.  Give  firfV  admittance  to  th'  arjlbafladors :         "  ' 
My  news  fliall  be  the  fruit  to  that  great' feaft.  ^  * 
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Kng.  Thjr  fetf  do  gr^ce  to  tbeHii>and3biwg(ltewlib<:  A 

He  tells  me,  my  fweec,<i^ue6|i,  that  he.  hath  fomdns:  iSu ' 
The  head  and  foV«e  <>f  lall  youc iW«  dtfi^mpec         -jp  '  ^ 
i^tf(?;».  I  deiabtj.it  isooothcirbot  the  ttaio,         .c   ;'i 
His  father's  death,^  and  oyr  o*cr-hafly  ii&n&ge^  :  r  .;:  n . ; 

^.  Rt-epter  fioloowpi. -^|W^  ^oUiW«id!>v^,Corn€J«ifti : 
Say,  Volttfnand^  what  from  our  brother  Norwa-j?    -  li  .^^.^ 


TVtT5>p  .^  pi'cparation'^g^ft  4£  ^.^kcUi  ^ .  i  /  ,;  /j^Vr 
B^  bistter  Fo©!^  wt6,V&e:tculy  fouiwl:  .  s  ^  , ..  .i*  ij^jx 
I<?  wascagaitiflE^our  HBgbffrf^f  ^heWtttigrfev^d;  '^*^* 
Th^t/o  Ws  ficknefs,.  a^e,,wiixnjpoXeBCc;j-..,^, ,  r.^-^^^ 
"Was  falfely  borne  irilujid^i'  iencls.  o«t.  Apj-^^  ^;  cxn^r 
Qti'JFortinbras ;  whi?b. he,v.  in  brkE, * obeys^;^^  ^ :  i  t^^-MoT 
Receives  rebuke  from 'iArg^ftt;^^  r^^  .w  >i  -n^ 

I^akb  vow  befor^^:^^^ 

TP  g'^c  th  aflay  of  arms  againlr«yx)ijrJ\l^ily*^  v -.vll 
WhereoK  old  Norway^  over  come-wi^^jay,/"  i' .  ivr/ 1 
OiV^  him  threefcore  thoufand  fcfo%^l»^'in[  V^  V27) 

•7.  '  !%'r  \:\..\.'''-^».  '  "^  //And 


tv 


*\ 


r  (2.7)  -G^^'  ^'m*  thr^  [tiou/aMd Crowns  in  dmuai  £rr.]  This  Readfttg 
firft  obtsMfi'd  Jn  the  Edition  pdt  out  by  the  Playen.  *  But  ail  the.oldi 
^/forioh  (fiom  160^,:  dowi&wmb,) .  roBid^.St$.  I  hare  reibrm*d  the  Tcx(.  .  t- 
^  hinted,  th^t  tf^nseffore  thcn^and  CrcrwRa.'feeii^  ;ftni^  more  (iikabb 
Donative  from  a  K49g  tO:kiiL(>wAjNephew^r  and  the  General  of  an  Army, 
tJvUi  io.poor  a  Pittance  as  thnethoufand^Qxai^xiS^  ^  Pehfion.fcairce  large 
enough  for  a  depepdwi*i  Cowfier; .  - 1  theiefoe  i^ftdr'd. 

-  Gipis  him  threefcore  tRufand  Cronwu  "> 
.:  .To  thisjMr.  F9fei  '(vfetyiatdiiy^eriticab  ias^^^*- Imagines;). has  only 
r^^jed,  -^ixihich  in  his  Ear  is  a-Vi^fe*  •  I  own,  k  is ;  and  I'll  veitprc  to 
prove  to  this  great  Mafter  in  Nombeis,  tW  2  Syllables  may,  by'Pi!pnVn- 
cw^y)n5|i)e  r^/^Vand  iw^/ff^iniponr,  als  cafily.as  two  Notes  arey7arV 
i^ilfj^/^:.  andaRedntkdfnce^ofa^.SylUbki^.  ttet  fo  fgpk,  has 

Q£y^r  been ^  Brea^  of  HaniKl|iy  in  aQy..Langiiage«  We  mu(i'|>tQr 
jioimce^,.a5  if 'twere  writteiv;>   i .  ♦  1      ►.    •  ..:.., 
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And  his  Commiffibn  JtQf«mpl6f  theft  fo'ldietts,.    ^' 

S6ldvi«d  its  before,  againft  the'  Polack ; 

With  an  cntreaiyv  heraiit  further  fli*iCft,  '  ^ 

That  it  mi^  pl^fe  yWio  give  quiet  Pafi 

Through  your  DcftiiinSoii J  fctt*  thi»  eiicerpif tee. 

On  fuch  regards^  of  fefety :  told  aliow^cje,  '      ■     ^^ 

But  lai  Mf.  F^>  iilifeedf^  ftbMg'beeneott^i^irith  Verfe,  atfdnever 
bbfe^4  t;he  Uowp  of  t^  Pjs^ProuktfmoHtui}  or  that>aii  lAntf^  is 
equal  in 'Time  and  Quantity  to  2l  Sendee}  A  few  'inftances  fiom  the 
Claifics  will  convince  bim*  and  Perfons  (if  th^re  are  any  fuch)  of  l\2peri(xr^ 
Learning.  ./''"*'  ■   ''   •  - 


*£i<ier  4nhS9p  ^if%H  f^^fA^n  Www0nm.     '  ^^v'^/^^r^^- 

Capitiba$ffiif««frr/&f/mdiy  n3a/fti  eufri^.  \\  JEhnxus.. 

Tenoe,  cavatiooaHf  itnui  tmfshx^  fH^Ukfttbi.  ld€m.^ 

fer  terras  amaes^  aifti  ^ffUa,  coopcruiire..  ^        Ucitf* 

'S^UaSitXAli  Uqmiusy  furttquefimUinms  onmK    .  ..  .HoraU 

fMjktSbo^itefrmtmi^rtis,  (^^uify0^4^^  VirgU. 

flJrrfw/ parieti^us  5f <»iW  *r—  Idetni 

FIuviorumrrx'jEriifaww-*-*^   .              .  Ideifk« 

lEg6htitishauJlu/atiori^  out  «i6  furor,  kc*  Senec. 

*      TTumet  ammus  ird,  fervei  immenfiim  tkkr^  Uemr 

Vide  ut  ammwf  i^«/fj  Uttus  audierit  neam.  Idem. 

tilt  lAftances  fi^  the  Ciaffics  would  b«  «iMIdg.    Uitvistm  tAi  a 

(httft  Vie!(Kr,  whether  thete  iit  hoc  other  VeHb^  dul  Author  Hvlll^  xfi^ii 

tW  can  'I>e  fdanM  nor  pioabttit^  witfabot  mvliSAg  dtfim  iimid  Syikbleft^ 

j^  extending  otbfr^i^md  yet  the  Verles  wijtttend  the  T^  of  aH 

JHdieiotis  EseBf  that  are  icduaintied  with  th»  licilneei  df  Vfriffieatl^. 

Dn  holy  |  roo4day,  the  gallant  HotrpM-  theN.  i  H^iir.  IV; 

And  Ihat  the  Urd^f  Weft  |  moiland  jf^4itf  |  mHttain, 

*  -  jJknr.VL 

%  Gi'ieitt^  \  fisher  Ro  |  get  Mor  |  timer  Mn^  \  i/mxch.        Ibid. 
lamthtSanofVieti  |  -^  \  theFiftb.  tlM. 

Tot  Henr^htteismzdtekfHjSfllaiie. 

;^/  h  I  r«  i^rm  1 4ui6t^y  \fo^  l^fh-  )«>•  C*t 

And  I  might  amsili  a  thouf»»d  more  liUtaiieeft  in  proof.    To  conclude^ 

without  thia  Libeity^  of  liquidating  SyUabk6»  as  we  may  call  it,    hoW 

would  Mr.  Pofi,  or  any  Body  clfe,  fcan  this-Vftfe  lA  Jonfin^s  V^lfoHef   - 

But  Para  \fites  or  [  St^^fl  \  tifies.  \  JiMdytt^  fcc. 
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Hah LgT^  ^ff)i«P0/Pefimaiki   t6r 

As  therein  arc  fct  down,  '  :     : 

iS»f,  It  Jikes  us  well ;. 
And  at  our  more  coDiukr'dtime  we'll  ready 
Anfwer,  and  think  iipot^  this  bufinefss 
Meantime,  w^e  tjunk  you  for  yoor  wellKtook labour. 
Go  t0  your  Reft  \  ac  night  we'll  feaft  iCogecher. 
Mod  welcome  honie !  [Ex,  Amha£i 

Pol  This  buiSnefs  is  wdl  cndp^. 
My  Liege^  di>d  Nf^tdam,  to  expoftulatfi    (28) 
What  Majcfty  Ibould  be,  what  duty  is, 
Why  day  is  day;  night  night,  and  time  is  time. 
Were  nothing  but  to  waftc  night,  day,  and  time. 
Therefore,  fincc  bi:iBvity*s  the  foul  of  wit, 
Anid  tedioufnefe,  the  lirpbsand  olitw;ard  flourifhes, 
I  will  be^briefji  your^noUe  foq  i<8[  n\ad;      ♦   . 
M^,  call  I  it  ^  for,  to  define  Jtrue  madnels,  ^ 

What  is't,  but  to  be  nothing  elfe  but  mad  ? 
But  let  that  go, —; —  .    .  \  ^ 
,:^een.  More  matter,  witn  lefs  art 
.    p^oL  Madam,  I  fweaf,  I  lile  no  art  at  all :  >■'.»*» 
Tbfttheismad,  'tis  true  1  'cistrue^  *dspityv 
Aftd  pHf 'tis,  'rafruej  a  fiwlffli  figure,  - — ^ 

(2d)  My  Liege,  and  Madam,  to  fxfoffulai^.l .  Hiexe  <eem  to  m6  iti  ftm 
Speech  moft  remarkable  Strokes  ol  Humour,  t  never  re^d  it  Wlthdut 
Aftoniihment  at  the  Author's  admirabte  Att  of  prefexViog  the  tJslity  df 
Chamber.  It  is  fo  joft  a  Satire  <m  impertinent  Otatpiryf  {e^yedally*  of 
that  then  in  Vogiie)wJuchwa»ofth«fa];mLtCut^  aiid.^itaceededbyDe^ 
IjBitioB^  IHyifi^ny  and  Subdivifion*  that  I, think,  evecy  Body  mqu  be 
ilmvCi  MfUii.it.  .  Then  a3  to  the  "^in^u  and  Vlan  on  Wqrds,  let  as  but 
look  ibTq  the  SemiflOtt  of  Dr,  tktrn,  (the  wittieft  Man  of  thait  Age,)  and 
weihall  find)  thcipa  iuU  of  this  Vein:  onfy,  thei%  they  are  t6  be  admired, 
here  to  be  liiv^d .  at.  The%  with  ^im,  Arc  is  Polomns  made  to  jpride 
hhafelfinhis  Wit: 

Afooli/h  Rgure.  -— *-  But,,  fi^f^wel  it. 
Again^  how  finely  is  he  fheering  the  {brmal  Oratoiy  in  t^a^oii,  when 
be  makes  this  fLefledion  on  Hamleth  Raving. 

Ho  this  he  Madnefs^  y&t  therh  Miethod  in  it. 
As  if  Method  in  a  Diicourfe  (whkh  the  Wits  d*  that  Age  thought  the 
^oft  eiTential  part  of  good  Writing  i)  would  make  Amends  for  the  Mad- 
nei»  of  it.  This  in  the  Mouth  of  Foknim.  is  exceeding  iatirical.  Tho* 
it  was  Madnefs,  yet  he  could  com&rt  himielf  with  the  Re^edHon  that  at 
kaft  it  was  Method. 

Mr.  Warhurton, 
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But  farewel  it;  for  I  will  ufe  no  artr-^^  -  -  ""•  •     '•'  ''^^ 
Mad  let  us  grant  him  then  ;  andno^r^aihs 
That  we  find  «0Qt  tlie  c^ij^  of  this^  ^fr^^  '  • 

^Or  rather  fay,  the  e^ufe^f  thii  defcftV  -  '  ^'  '  '  :     ^''■' 
FortTii§^ffe%'dl?feait6>/c!6m^^  /•   ♦^' r--; 

Thus  it  reniafns,  artcf^h^  remainder  tRtisP-  Perpcnd^^i-* 
t  have  a'daiighcer  ;  have,  whilft  fhe'is'^WiiVe  ;'         -     ' 
Who  in  her  duty  and  Jbtedlence/ni^rk,'  -'    '    *' 
Hath  giv'n^mo^ thii^r'nbw^gliAeri^ 'awdfurnriife, • 

To  the  celeJliaU'ahcl')7ijfiiiV5  iddP^'^^^H^iHofi'heattfi&d^^^ 
Ophelia.-t^That'skrriK'pbrife,  a  vite'phrkfe:  beatlfied\\^  a 
vile  phrafe  ;   but  yttWlhiall  heir-^^-^???<?^-  0  hef^  e^etU 
lent  white  bofdth^  /Stj^.J^ic:.-  •.  '    :'.  01  ,.:i  ;:;•  '  /  .  : 

'i  ,..  i.j'.vi    Aj  .    '.'  >n  :.  ■  C.3  ••  •-      '  ^^eeii. 

(29)  To  the  Celefiial^  anlf^y  $oj\rs  Idol^  /^  ^^^^^^^UtiM  OpheliV]  I 
have  ventured  at.aR  Eniendation  ^l\erc,  agamlt>tlif  Authprity'.of  all  the 
Copies;  But,  I  hope,  upon  ExaTrrluation  it  Will 'a^eaf  probable  a^  rea- 
fonable.  The  V/ori  l^^auiijket  -tiriy  dirry  two  diftinft  Ideas;  either  ts 
applyed  to  a  Woman,  xnacJe'AiS  pf  axrifigial-  im^V^, '  (wliiqh  our  POct.  af- 
terwards calls, 

.  ^e.^  JIarlpfs  Cheek  ^autie4^/MJt//^  plaftring  ^./J  or  as  applie^  tp  z, 
pcrfon  rick  in  native  CtarnK":'^         ''^    .*..  .:!^....^.^"^.  /  .  ..    ,   .   . 

Asinthe  it^etii.  o/f'erofu2;\  .  '    *    '/  ^'''.' ''  '   -'"'    "     '    * 

^\^n^ partly  fiyh^ you  are  htztitlf^td/     •"•'••"'•'         •  "^  -'  •        - 

'/ ''JTzihgocf^tj^Sh^^e:  ^'"■'    /  ■';   •"  ^.  '  * '*^"/*.  ^";V  \"'./     ;  "  ' 

As  SJ^ake^eare  has'  thf refor^' chofe  to  life  {t'j'n.tte  falter  Afcceptatlon/ 
to  exprets  natural  Conlelincft ;  I  e4i35i6t'ima^ine,'thiat,  here,' hp  wtjcdrf 
have  excepted  to  the  Phiif^,  aftd  calPd^t  a  ^(^^  one.  '  But  ij'ftronger'XJb*; 
jeftion  ftiii,.  in  my  Mind,^  lies  agaliift  it.' .  ''Ai.CeMiafzrd  Soz/h  Tdolzrt 
the  intro'du^qry  Charadei'iftics  q^  OpheIi&^y/):t3it  z'Arci$M\':^tkUketx, 
is  It  to  defcehd*  to  fuch  aii' EpJthfcV  VLS^'heoittffi^?  '(Jn'^the' pth^.'ftattdv 
beatified,  as  I  hAve  conjedlur'd,  raifes  the  Image :  bttt  'Pvhni'us  might 
yqry.well,  as  a  Roman  CJat^olicfc,  cift  it  a  'yf/f'T^rafe,  f.  e.  'favouring  of 
Proph^haticn  ;  fince  the 'Epithet  is  j^uIiai3j^**maSe'ari 'Adjunft  to  the 
Virgin  Marfs  Honour,  and  therefore ,  ought  tiot  tb'  be  >raploy'd  m  the  • 
Praife  of  a-meer  Mortal,  "*  Again,  tho  heated,  perfiaps^'is  nowhere  elfe 
applyM  to  an  earthly  Be^^uty,  .yet  tke  fame  raptuttms'  Web  are  empby'd 
in  Terms  purely  fynonymotfe.*''*;"*^  ^     r    .    ..        .::'.. 

•  JV<7  Valetitine  indeed fbr.&cr^  "Sylvia.    '     '      '     2"  Gent,  of  Vcroiwt. 

E^v^npe;  andisybenot^^ah^2iV*Ti\j^mit'^ ^-.  .».»     ,*  •    .  .: 

Ctrll  her  divine.  —  -'^-2-  -  '  •  • '  'Ibidi 

Juty  To-j:  cioas  earthly^  thou  a  heav'n!y  Love.  Ixvt'j  Lab.  loft. 
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^een.  Came,  this  /cotiv  Hamiet  to  h'ar  ? 
Pc^/.  GoQd'Madam,;  ft^y  a  wbile>  1  will  be  fakhftrf. 
DoubUboUjjifcjiars0rfi'Jirp^  ■■  \    {Reading^ 

Doubtj  that  the  fun  doth  move  ;  :  >  ■  -    ;     .cj  -^ 

jD(?«i/  truth  to  be  a  liat^  ■•  ;  ;!-  .  ♦  '  ^    -    I 
jB»/  never  doubt^  Ll\^^:^[  y---.  .  ^ 
Ojfi  «^<w  Oph^a^ >!''  P«!»-i*^  «/'  theffi^^^mherhv  I  have!  ,not 
art  to  reckon  my  groans  |.   bur thal^Iriq^^^fh^,  hfi^\  cih^jftlfi 
bfjly  believe  it.  <:  jV  .* :  '-^  ^Adkig. :  ,, .  •  y^" 

.  'Thineevermorej^/mctliideav^i.a^^     wM^ 

{Ebis  -in  obedience  hajtb  my  )dapgh£erfliew4ViBe,:;;..j:i'j  ^^j 
And,  rtJorcvabpye,!  hath  his  folhcitings, 
As  they  feH'^6t:by:.«ii^^;by  fla?ftfl$,  ^(^  p?4Ce,;:  ..,    ;  / 
All  given  to  mine  ear.  "*  -r^  .:  -  -.  ri:  r.f.  ^V/ 

jKiwg.  But  how  hath^fh?  t^eiyM^l^i^lpv^  ^1  {    •     A 
-*"'fiph  W.haii4*):ypu,|:hinkof  ^riip^i,^,i   ^  >  ^r  j.^.v   >,.  i 
J2;^g.  As  of  a  man,  faithful  and  honourable.    -  j,  ," 
PoL  I  would  fain  prove  fo.     But  what^ogiight  yjijfhift^f 
When  I  had  fccn  this  hot  loye^oja.  thj^^g^i  ^^  .>   .♦,  ^ ,'  ^ 
('A9l:{:^er<:fi^^dk,Jf)njHft.ce*U,,yp^  lA  .^k 

3efore  my  daughter  told  me  :),ivljat  [might  you^^  f.^^    ^j7 


? 


w^ 


Or  my  dear  Maje(|yi  )iOur  Qijeffl 'IjeFe, .  ,thii)k 
Ifl  had  play Mt|«?,^^^QrtaJ^|p-rJ^^  a  sd  br.:*f 

Orgiv'a  myhearta  worJ9iftg,;^m^fraiTddu^      /..^t  -.-^  *" 
Or  looked  upon  this  love  with  idle  Aght  j   ,  l  ;   -.  -i  ^r  i 
What  might  you  think?  no,  I  weaf  roo^xi^to.vr^rk,^^ j^  ^ 
And  my  young  miftrefs  thus  I  did  befpeak.  i 
Lord  Hamlat  is  sl  Pxtpx:e.QUtiQ£^hy/phfre, 
This  myft  not  be  V  and  then,  T  preceots  gave^Jicr,    ^ 
^Sf'flieftouM^fbtk'  fcer.ifejf  frorh'liis^ort,- y  '^^'•c>^ 
Admit  no  meflengcj-s,  receive  ,no .tokens  ;  ;   '/ 

Which.done,-'iK^-tbok^thiiTtiirrrt5f4n^^  -  -'^^^^^ 

"And  he_Teparfc^/ a^ort  ta,le  tom^fce,        *  -  *•  '^'-'^''  ''^'^ 

Ctlef!dal  as  thou  art,  0,-/tf/U%iZ^^;T/y5W>«tmw^5^';  "-G  '^-"J* 
That^gf.iitsc^Tbd^.i^iji  m^Jki\  a^  ivrt/^/fSn^iKiCl:3  X' :iJbid. 
And  Beaumont  aiA  F/etder,  I  remember,  '^"^jd^fVife  fi^a^^mh^^^ 

/.H  Thence 
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Thence  to  a  watching,  thence  into  a  weaknefs. 
Thence  to  a  lightnefs,  and,  by  this  decknfion^ 
Into  the  oiadnefs  wherein  now  He  raves^ 
And  all  we  wail  for.. 

King.  Do  you  think  this? 

^een.  It  may  be  very  likely. 

F$i  Hath  there  been  fiich  a  time,  Vi  fun  kaow  that^ 
That  I  have  pofitively  faid,  *tis  fo, 
When  it  f>rov*d  otherwifc  ? 

JSr^i;.  Not  that  I  know, 
^    Poi.  Take  this  from  this,  *if  this  be  otherwifc  \ 
If  circuniftanccs  lead  me,  I  will  find  [Pointing  U  bis 

Heai^  and  Sbauldir. 
Where  truth  is  hid j  though  it  were  hid  indeed 
Within  the  center. 

Ktni.  How  may  we  try  it  further? 

Pol  You  know,  fortietimes  he  walks  four  hours  toge- 
ther. 
Here  in  the  lobby. 

Siueen.  So  he  dbcsi  indeed. 

Poh  At  fuch  a. time  Pll  loofe  my  daughter  to  him  i 
Be  you  and  I  behind  an  Arras  then, 
Mark  the  encounter :  If  he  love  her  not. 
And  be  not  from  his  reaibn  &rn  thereon. 
Let  me  be  no  afliftant  for  a  State, 
But  keep  a  farm  and  carters. 

King.  We  will  try  ic. 

Entvr  Hamlet  reading. 

^een.  But,  look,  where,  fadly,  th^  poor  wretch  corri«s 
reading. 

Pol.  Away,  I  do  bcfeecb  you,  both  aw^. 
Ml  board  him  prcfcntly.  [£y^.  King  and  Siueen. 

Oh,  give  me  leave.  —  How  docs  my  good  lord  ffandftK 

Ham.  Well,  God  o*  mercy. 

Pol.  Do  you  know  mc»  my  lord? 
-Mam.  Excettent  wdi  (  yoi)  are  a  filhmoi^er« 

Pal.  Not  I,  my  lord.  [ 

'   tiani.'  Then  I  wOuld  you  wcrie  fo  honcft  a  mant*'*' 
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P(^.  Honeft,;toy  brd?  .       .     -  ^ 

Ham.  Ay,  Sir ;  to  be  honeft,  a$  this  world  gQe4»  k  G» 
i)C  one  msin  pickSi  out  of  ten  c^Qofand 

P(?i  That's  very  true,  aiy  lord. 

Ham.  For  if  the  fun  breed  oiaf^Qtl  in  «  dead  dog» 
Being  a  good  kiflSng  carrion  ~-^ 
JHav$  you  «  daughter  ? 

Pc?i.  I  have,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Let  her  not  walk  i*th*  Sun;  conception  is  z 
bleffing,  but  not  as  your  daughter  may  conceive*  Friend, 
look  to't. 

Pol.  How  fay  you  by  that?  (tiil  hi^xpmg  on  my  daugh- 
.'  :.;.ter!~'  .  .    .  .  •  ■  .:   : 

Yet  he  knew  me  not  at  firft  ;  he  faid,  I  wasafiibmonger. 
He  is  far  gone  *>  and,  truly,  in  my  youtht  l^ftde. 

I  fufFcr'd  much  extremity  for  love  \ 
Very. near  this.  —  Til  fpeak  to  him  again.  . 
What  do  you  read,  my  lord  ?      :   :     . 

Ham.  Words,  words,  words. 

Pol.  What  is  the  matter,  mylwd^  r    ,  '  . 

Ham.  Between, whom? 

Pol.  I  mean  the  matter  that  you  read,  my  lord      ,   ^ 

Ham.  Slanders,  Sir:  for  the  iktyi^iq^*  ilave;  £iys  here, 
fhat  old  (oen  h^m  BF^T  beards;  that  their  faces  Are 
wrinkled  i  their  eyes  purging ^jd^  arm>er,  and  pluqrv 
Jfee  gum  5  andthaf  iJ^ey  have  a  plentiful  lack  of  wi^;,  ^to- 
gether with  moft  weak  hftTO.  All  wbicht  5ir,  tho  I  ii\oft 
pawierfutty  and  potently  believe,  yet  I  hold  it  iy>thoneftjf 
(obtveitthus  fetdowo:  for  your  fe)f,  S^,  (hall  bea$ 
old  as  I  am,  if  like  a  crab  you  could  gQ  backward 

Pol.  Though  this  be  madnefs,  yet  there'«  method  iii*t: 
Will  you  walk  out  of  the  air,  my  lord? 

//if  »f.  into  my  Grave.    .•        ;       / 
.   Pol.  Indeed,  that  is  oat  o*ph'  ?tir  ^— — ^ 
Hpw  pwgnant  (fometim^O  his  replies  arc?        , 
A  happinefs  that  often  madnefs  hits  on. 
Which  fanity  and  reafon  could  fiot"be     .'.  '  \.        * 
So  pfoJpPrOufly  dolivcr'd  of.    Til  leave  hmw. 
And  fuddenly  oontrive  tbe  means  sf  mecftit^      .     . 
Becweea  him  and  my  daughter.  .       .       : 

My 
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My  honourable  lord,  I  will  mdft  htintbly  '  *   '  - 

•Take.mykave^of  you.  •  ,  i -c  c;  ;  i     .        ..  .  _ 

^^;».  You  cannor,  S^;-  tike  from  trie  any  tWng  that 
I  will  more  willingly  pare  withal,  .WtCfepc  itty  life.     • 

Pot  Fare  y^tf  i^cli^  irfty  lord. « '^  r  ■  > .  -^     .    <   ...       ». 

ii?^;».  Thcfe  tedious -old -fools!    ^  ^      ....  •- ;,  '    I 

P^/.  You  go  to  feek  lord  Hamlei  VtHtrtht  is.  '  [ExiK 

,  •     ■  •     .....    t, 

G«iW.  Mine  honoured  lord !  -  ^  i      -    . 

--'i?:<?j:  MV  mijft'de^kiip'i!'         .  •      .  ^i  .  '- 

Ham.  My  excellent  good  friends!    How  doftthouj 
/  '  y-euUdenftiPH'^  .•  •'''  ^'-'  ^  -.  -•  •'■  ^-•'        '       '^  »•-  j:*'- 
OK"RoJincranifsY'  goOdUdsl  hbw/do  ye  bdth?  *^^'  'J 

i?<?/:  As  the  inditfeifcnt  Gh11drtiT<!>f  the-earth.'  »''  -  -    *^ 

G«;7.  Happyrin'fhttt  we  are  not  bver- happy;  QinZTor- 
tune's  cap,  we  are  not  the  very  bdttbnJ  '-       '     ^  ' 

//ii;7i.  Nor  the  foals  of -her  llioeef'  ''  ^  '    •  i  \ 

i?e/;  Neither,  mfldrd;   ^^  .^  .'.'  :J  ..i-   : 

flii^/.  Then  you  live  about  her' #^fte,^or  in  thetriiddle 
of  her  favours-?'  <'  -*^  »'^  .  *        ♦  •    '        -     -     :  i  --  ^ 
<  •  'Gkih  .FaRh,  in- her  pr'ivates  we. 
-^  fMh,  In  tWi  f*d^et'^rts  of  fr 
fhe^isl a  ftrum^.  -;  What  news  ? 

;-  -i&^jC  "Ndne^  -my  Wr^dj-but  that  the  world's  gfowtt -hsnefti 
• -i?^;  Then;  is^  dbohisUlay  •near'i  >buf  youi*  ncWsiis  not 
tnie./  ;Let*  nn^^'^defei^  rtibre  in  ^fiarticular :  ^  wJiat*  *a^4 
ybui'  liiy  gobd  frieridsj  deferved  ix.  the  hands  ot  forciirre,' 
that  Ihe  ftrids  ^^iJ  to^Hbri-hitherP^  '    ^  *  '<    . "-^  I  x i:  !-ic 

Ham.  Denmark^4^''^v^i^h.<'''^'^'^'^^  ^   •      '     -  :.•  ^  .^^ '^'^*'' 
i?^/  Then  is  the  world  one.    •'•/'.       '        •"  ^' 
jfiTtiwi.  A  goodly  ^Mi  'in'wWch  thefie  are  m^y  con- 
fines,  wards,  af>d''(fui%edns'i  ^D^nmar-k- htmg  ^%  o*tW 

worft.  ,i'>eri!  ,>  •   ,r  .  :. .-   j        -      ...ig.,...  K 

Rof.  We  think,  notiTo/^^  tdy  lord;'-  -^  ^  '     :>*  >i  o  i  '''' 

ifi/^;«.  WhyPthddv^tii^'none  toyou  -, '  for  tte*«i'Uiqri^ 

thing  cither  ^fl^k^r  tftid)'4)ut  thlnkbg  ma[ke|t4i(b&f'fb 

me.  it  is  a  prifon.  .i.  *  ^  - .-  \u.  L ..       .d  nwWrS 
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Rof.  Why,  then  your  Itnb'tion  makes  it  odrf :  *d*:.too 
harrow  for  yoMr  mnd.  -'  .  .v  ; 

*-  Ham.  Oh  GM,  I  could  bebtftinded  in  a  nut^fhcU,  and 
count  my  fdf  a  King  cf  infinite  fpacc  5  were  it  not,  that  I 
have  bad  dreams. 

'  GuiL  Which  dreams,  indeed,  are  Ambition  i  for  the 
very  fubftance  of  the  ambitious  is  meerljr  theftiadow  of  a 
dream.  -      ,  : 

-  Ham.  A  dream  it  felf  is  but  a  (hadow, 

Rof.  Truly,  and  I  hold  ambition  of  fo  airy  and  light  a 
quality,  that  it  is  but  a  (hadow's  ihadow. 

Ham.  Then  are  our  beggars,  bodies;  and  oar  mb* 
narchs  and  out-ftretch*d  heroes,  the  bcggats '  Ibadowsi 
Shall  we  to  th*  Court  ?  for;  by  ri\y  fay,  I  cannot  reafon. 

Both.  We'll  wait' upon  yon*^  •'  -  •    . 

Ham.  No  fuch.  matter.  1  will -not  fort  you»with  ihc 
reft  of  my  fervants:  for,  t^^ipeikfto  you  likean  honcft 
man,  I  am  moft  dreadfully  attended:  bat  in  the bcatoi 
way  of  Fricndfhip,  what  make  you  at \£^»(wir/L 

Rof.  To' vifit  ybii,  my  lore};,  j!looc)ier.occa{k)n. 

Ham.  Beggar  that  I  am,  I  am  even  poor  in  thaiAs  5  but 
I  thank  you;  and  fure,  dear  fridndss  my  thaafas  are  too 
dear  of  a  half*penny*  Were*  you  not  fent  for?.i$  it  your 
own  inclining  ?  is  it  a  free  virttation>j^  ^SP^>  ^^  juiUy 
with  me ;  come,  come  i  nay,  (pesk. 

Guil.  What  Ihould  we  fay,  my  lord?  .    .      '     .   ,   . 

Ham.  Anything,  but  to  the  purpofe.  You  were  fdnt 
for  5  and  there  is  a  kind  of  cohfcffion  in  your  Iqofc^, 
which  your  modefties  have  not  craft  enough  to  colour.  [ 
know,  the  good  Kihg  and  Queen  have  fent  for  you. 

Rof.  To  what  end,  my  lord? 

Ham.  That  you  muft  teach  me ;  but  let  me  conjure 
you  by  the  rights  of  our  fellow  (hip,,  by  the  confonancy 
of  6ur  youth,  by  the  obligaciod  of  our  evcr-prefcrvcd 
Jove,  and  by-  what  more^dear^  a  better  propofcr  could 
charge  you  witha| ;  be  even  and  dircft  with  roe,  whether 
you  were  fent  for  or  no'?  .i.;    ..  ; 

-  i?(?/:  Whatfay'you?    '^-:l:      :V      '    '    [T^.GqiUen 
Ham.  Nay,  thehJ  havc^  uti'^t  x>f  your,  tf  yoii;  lavc 

me,  hold  not  off,  wJ.-i  u*:r,  v;d3  .L,.:^i  ::     ,r.:    *    a 

V  Vp*.  yil.  S  Guil. 
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Xrii/.  Mylord^  Wfl  VOff  <|e.nt  for.  -  .    ;.:  /     7  ;    1 

JF/tf/Ti.  I  wil}  cell  you  why  ^  fo  /0)t^  my  wticij^otfL 
brevchc  your  difoqrvterjri  land  yOar  C^jfcfXPth^Kmg  and 
Qaeen  jnoidt  no  f^ariiori  li  hft\!eTof  Ute,.  kft  w^iercfor^ 
I  know  not,  loft  all  my  mrrth,  forgone  all  cuftoim  of  exr 
crcife;  and^  in<krfd,:it  gQ««  fo  heavily  \v|th  nry.diipofi- 
tibii,  chat  cbk  gQod}|2  fran^,  the  earth,  feenos.  to  me^ 
fteril  promontory  ;  this  moft  excellent  canopy  the  air* 
look  you,  this  brate  Vcr-hangmg  ifirm/irntent,  this  tna- 
}eftical  roof  fretted  i^th  igoideh  lii;ei  why,  it  aj^pears  no 
other  thing  to  m^^'iflwA a  fttrfJrandpeftil^nc  congr«g«ti<>ii 
of.TsapoQrs^/  Whata^i^cc.nof  workvis  a  man!  how  n^ble 
in  relfoti !  ^how  iAfisSte  jb  f^cultiei!  in  form,  and  nioving 
howexpreft and adoiirabile I  in  ai^ioii  ho^  jike^n angel  i 
in  apprehcnfion  how  likeaXJod  I  the  beauty  ^£  riie  world, 
the  paragon  of  aiiioodsj  rand  yet  to  me,  what  is  this  quin- 
tefienceof  duft?  nian;kiel^h(t9  OPt  qk^  J)Qr  womianei- 
dier;  though  by  ydur  fwiiSng  ypu  fe^m  to  fay  fo.i  ^       ^ 

Rof.  Myterd,  there  v^Aafiichftuff  in  mythoi^hts* 

Ham^  Why  did  you  Jai|gli;»  ■  when  I  faid,  i  mag  cfelig^ts 
hoi  me?  •' •-  -i-^j-r::!  '^  '  '  '  '\'\  /  . 
'  Rufr  Ta  think,  my  Jdrd^/if  you  dcl^ht;noC  W  ipiart 
What  lentcia  ehtcrflaiinnem  jthe  PUyers  ihall  receive  from 
youi  we'acpo£kcd  ^m  on  ohe  way,  aiid  hit&er  afe  cho/ 
coming  to  offer  yoajferyirc    - 

Ham.  He  that0ay$  the  King  (hall  ^  be  wekjorpe;  his 
Majcfty.'lhainiaYe  tribute tofrrw ;« thei ^venturous Knight 
ihill '  ufe  his  fbylc  and  ^ tar|^C  1  the  lover  {hall;  not  figb 
gratis ;  the  hurtiorous  man  fhall  end  his  pafrt  in  peace ;  :^ 
the  lady  (hall  fey^  hcr.Boifiid  fr^ly,  ,or  the  blank  vcrfe  (hajV 
halt  for't.     What  Playert^re  they  ?  .     ^ 

Rof.  Even  tJiofelyou-^werc  wont  to  take  delight  in,  ,the 
Tragedians  ©f  the  jcity.     ..  .  ^  -     ■  ^ 

'^Ham.  How  chandesiti  they  Wave!  ?  thgir  refidenqc  bojb 
In  r^utationand-profit  was  tetter,  both  ways. 

Rfff-l  <think,  thch-  inhibition  oomcs  b^  ihreiBeans  of  the 
late  innovation.  .      .,       * 

fi  >f#fewi.  «Dio  they  hold  the  fame  eftipoation  thtf  did^  when 
t^sda^|h>5diy>^ace«beyifofo^  ^.  .      , 

/J^r-NBi  Indeed,  they  are  not.         Xo  j  ^  ;.  .•  1  ,r.n 
—■'-'  2  .117  .jicUam. 
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^.^JfJ^J^.  Hp\y.^(fmQi'n^^  dp  tj^ey  ^qwrufty?  .  /" 
n:  ^^Jij^S^^y^^^^^^^  eiitleWour '.keeps  in  the  wonted  put^ti 
butiJ^r^'js,  ^jr„  ^^'.toy  of  C^ildi^en,  iictle  E/afes/^t^^ 
tlj[<Lt  cry  iQuf  cm  xho  tpp'of  queftfort ';  and  are  moft  tyfanl' 
nicafl/clapc  for^tV  thc;fe  are  np^vthc,fa(hion,  and  fp  bc- 
f^Ff^e  rt^.gp^^nw  .ft^  (fo  t))ey'call  thpm)i;hat  rjxiny 
i^i?f^r!^8;^pi9^?*i^f,  afraid  of  j^pofe-quills, ,  and  dare  fparc^ 
cpiiis  chitVer.'  '  "  "   , ',  \  l^'  ^  ''" "   '     '•^' "'  '     *  •  - 

'  ffm^^Wh^r  are  they  c.hitcten'?.>flp  mamtyft^'*rffhf 
}^pWjaV^^\they/eic^^  will  they  purfilb'  the  C5|ijaTi(ct/n^ 
Jpnge^r.  t^an  f hey  can  Cvfx^  ?  wifl  tl^ev  hot  fay  art^i^wards, 
if  they  fhould  grow,  themfelves  to  common  playefs,  (as^;it 
is  moft  like,  if  their  means  are^ijp  better :')  their  Asrritcrs  do 
ghem-wcqag.xo  mk.9  i;hem  e^/qjljiim  aigainft  their:  own  ^c- 
ceflion?        ,     '    .        '  '  '  '  /  •'  '  -. 

Rof.  Faith,  there  has  been  mucli'tQ  do  on  t)bth' -fides ■; 
and  the  nation  hblds  ip-np  fi^,  t^o^^a^-re  them  on  to  contro- 
verfie.  There  was,^  fpra  while,  no  money  feid  for  argu- 
,4iie()t,.urJpi^  tbe,pp?t:  and  the  pTa^y^f  wtnt  to  guffs  in  the 

'i!/^Vls*t  poJnble?    '•  ;V       •  ;-   ' 

v.':  %i{*.  9J>>: tbg'/s;ii2^$.!b^ep  mucji  jiKf 6iping  aVoupjrfbrJlkA 

* //^»jVDothe/Bbys  carry  k-aWay^"^     ;  -  •     • 

^,[,  ^g/;.  Ay,'  th^t.thiey^do,  my'lord,  Herct^.a apd  his:load- 

^toQ.*..    *;   ; .  ,  '.'  ■     /,?./"■  •  •  \ 

Ham.  It  is  not  ftrange ;  for  qime  uncle  is  King  of  j?«|* 
w^/ti  and  chofath?ciwpuld.make';mo^es,attjim%^ 

(jo)  But  there  isy  Sir,  an  Jiery  of  ChiUr/n,  ItffkYk&s/fiMtdiyMeM 
the  Top  of^efiion.  j  The  Poet  }i^re  ftcps  oat  of »his'  Subgaft  tagifr*  I4t0l 
at  home,  and  'fheet'  at  the  f>F^ailkig .FaCfeiOK.of Mlovilig'ITtifb  M^nn^d 
by  the  Children  of  the  Chapel,  ax)d4attadoa^Bg4heieft^WdX4^ritm 
But  why  are  they  call'd  little  Yafo  ?  I  ^gift,  Aimp  of  the  fe^t^  jVould 
have  expounded  thb  fin(;Qe^  Wordtp  ua;  or/  at'leaft,  told  tb  ^tAiatt  we 
;pight  meet  with  jt.    Til^  then,  I  ihaflmdke  beld^to.fuiQped  jij^.zjiA^ 

'  with^t  overitraining  fegaeity,  attempt  «o  oietnrve  ibe  in#i^^^    As 
he  ^ttt  calls  tern  an'.t&r;  of  Qhil^nn^^  (now,  an  ^bfy  or  Jj^yfry  is  a 

rJUrnVsroir  &4gte>  j^9fl)  ^^^  i$  not  the  leaft  Queftion  but  wc  oi^  to 

/cftoif  rT-y»5&//f  5yafcf;  i.f  toungiNeftUngs,  Cre^toresjuftoBt'of-^ 
Egg."  *(Ani\Ey<5w6r.]^izih;awk,  «^  NiaispAatpiter  Nidattiiu^ ^.imM 

XT  (>i;d>  ^«^J5&.  '  Skinner.)  -So  Mrs.  Wri^  lay§  toFa^aff$\  iRwrf-Jf^e. 

ilr.iija^iAc*^^  ilJ2fi)^a^-A^&fcA^J?  Whfi^^^S'W^h  Tw?        '     . 

*       Meijry  Wffi^ 

AV\    .       .  .      S  2  -'fetttcr 
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father  liy:ed,  give  twenty,  forty,  fifty,  an  hundred  diiqttes 
a^piece,  for  l]is  picture  in  little.     Thcfe  is  fomcthing  in 
ibis  more  than  natural,  if  philofophy  could  find  it  out. 
.r  .  ..   '  [Floniri/b  for  the playeri. 

.  .^  GuU.'  There  are  the  Players."  .         / 

.;  Htf«».  Gentlemen,  you  are  welcome  to  Elftioor%  your 
lands :  come  then,  the  appurtcnanceof  welcome  is  faffiioh 
and 'Cerfsmony.  ^Let  me  comply  with  you  iri  tbia^'gdrbi; 
ieft  my  extent  to  the*  players  (which;  J  De]l  •you',vttuft 
fliew  fairly  outward^  ftiould  more  'ipp)?ar'like  toterBiin-- 
^nent  than  yours.  You  are  welcohie  f  bur-  niy  Ufitefcffa- 
^her  and  Aunt- mother  are  deceived:  '  -/'  *  '•'=  ** 
^  GuiL  In  what,*  my  deaf  lord  ?  :  '  -^  •'/  ?•  ■  >  .  -.  •  - 
H^wflam  but  mad  north,  north- welbrwhjettubp^wirid 
4$  fowthja-ly,  I  know  a  hawk  from  a  handfaw* 

[     ;   ,\;.'     '        JB^/vr  Polonius;  *...,....,«>- 

;.  *P^/.[^Well  be  withyou,  gefttlern$n.  '      ^    .  S    •        ' 

//j^.  Hkrlc  yoKx^' GuiH'enftetn^  ^rtd  'jToll  'too;'  at' each 
car  a  hearer  -,  that  great  Baby,  you  fee  thcrc^.  is'  not  yit 
.jQi|t  pffciftiwathJiing  clouts.  '  ; 

Rof.  liaply,"  he*s  i:he  fecond  time  cbnare  to  them  i'  for 
•ith.€?y  f43S  ^^  ^^^  man  is  twic^e  ^  child.  *.    •    V' 

JSii^.  I  wilr  pfophefie,  he  cdmes  to  tell  me '  of  the 
-fd^m--  ^ Mark  it;  —  you  fay  right,  Sir  •,  for  on  JVfapAi^ 
vmoming,*twasfd,  indeed,  "         \^   '   v-     '\  .. 

Pol.  My  lord,  Ihave  hews' to  tell  you.       .        : 
r..  •  i^tf^w,  :JVIy  lord,  I  have  .^ews  to  tell  yoi;, 

-  Whcn:jRi?/2t«5'was  an  Aftor  \n  Rothe h" '  .^  ' 

• '    Pt>h  The  Adors  arc  come  hither,  my  iordj. . .      \    . ' 
^' .  '^apa  Buzze,  buzz^.^  '  ■'  /-  -  -■  -   -  ••'  '' 

->-  i^*/.  Upon  mine  honour- -i-^-i--  -  .i/.%r,.j 

/  :flii«».  :Thch  came  each  Aftor  onhis  af$  ■-^— ^^  v ^  - ; '  j 
i  *  A>/.  'The  bcft'A<aors  in-rhe- world, -either  forjtragedy^ 
.'  comedy,-  hiffory, '  paftorai,  ■  JpaftoralKcotnkalij  hiiforiQ*}- 
•  paftor^t  .Tcene  undividea^e;'  or  Poem  unlimited:  Seneia 
^cannot  be  too  heavy^  n9r,iP/^«/«j  too  light.  FoT'che  \zrr 
of %itj  ^<J  the l^iberty ,  xhtfe  arc  the  only 'ihcft; ^ } ,  ^ \\ i ; 
,.,  H^muQK  y^h^^Mff' ofJifrud,  wl»aM ^.^W«:^K# 
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^,^-Pfil^  Whac.ajreafure  had  he,  ,my  lord  ?  "      '^^ 

.    Ham.  Wb%  "mnef^ir  daughter ^  artd  no  fnore^  ^ 

The'wbicb  he  laved' pajjirg  well.  '\    ' 

'.  yPioL  StUl  on  my,. daughter.  •,-,*,,  } 

\  rjHAm.  Am  Thoi  \\W  Hght^  ;cxld  Jepblai  \^  ;  '  / 
.  iW.  If  you  call  me  Jfphta^  -my  lord,  I  hayc  a  daughter 
^iat  I  love  pafljng  well  \  r      V  -  * 

'  \Hami  Nay,  that  follows  not.    ;  '    ["'  ./        \ 

Pol.  What  follows  then,  my' lord?    '  / 

Ham.  Why,  as  b'j  lot^  God  wot  and  then  you  know; 
til  came,  to  pa/s..^  as  ;»pft  Ike  U  was ;.  xhe  nrft  row  of  the 
ru$ru;k  will  ftew/yo^  more.  \ For j^^.  look,  where. my 
abridgements  comc^. . .  ^/  ^  '. .    :  ..^; .      '  .  \^ 

'''-■'\  -Entitr  four  or  five  ■Plajif's:'- '   "    '•        '"'* 

X^ajfft  welcome,  mafbers,  welcome  ^all» '  I  am  glad  to  fee 
thee  well ;  welcome,  good  friends.  Ob !  old  frieflcM.  thy 
fii^  is  valanc*d,  fincc  1  fawthecjaft:  com*ft  thou  to'beard 
me  in  Denmark?  What!  my  young  lady  and  mi^efs? 
tferiady^^  your  lady  (hip  is  nearer  heaven  than  when  i  faw 
you  laft,  by  the  altitude  of  a  chioppine.  Pray  God,  ■76ur 
ypice,^  like  a  piece  of  uncurrent  gold,  be  ndt  crack*d  with- 
in the  ring.— 7-MaQ:ers»  you  ar^.^ll^^eicome  \  wc'tt  ^'cn 
to't  like  friendly  faulc:6n<lr§, ;  fly  at  any  thinjg  we  l^Ci 
we'll  have  a  fpeech  ftraight.  Come,  give  us  a  tafte  of 
your  quality  ;  conici[;a  paffionate  ipeeGh.  .: 
1  P/^y.  What  fpeech,  my. good  lord?  . 
.  Hum.  1  hea,rd  thee  fpeak  nric  a  fpi^ech  once,  but  it  was 
never  acled :  or  if  it  was,  not  above  once  -,  for  the  Play^ 
I  remember,  pleased  not  theniiUion,  ftwras-Cwrfar  to  the 
general ;  but  it  was  fas  I  received  it;  and  6therSy  whefe 
judgment  in  fuch  matters  cry ed  in  jhe  jop  of  mine,)  an 
excellent  Play  ;  welldigeftcd  in  the  fcenes,  fet  do>yix  with 
as  much  modefty  as  cunning.     I  remember,    (3 1):  one 

S  3   /^       ;/       :    ^^*^^> 

($1^  Iremmhr^  me  fpli^  th0:i  nuioi  m  tab .  in  the^  littif-  to  imak^  th 
,  MuttrJSmmoy.y  v-^*.  ^bat  there  was  no  PoignajKy  of  W^^,  or  TifulenQft 
«r  54^.111  tbcm,  as  I  M/enneily  explaixl^d  this  Fafiage.'    Mr.  Fof  ^^ 


Mkf^\apptk, me  yfitk  ft ^nep^jyic^nonff la&l^  I  iluHiId  be  .fd  ri4icu1ous  Co 
/»r#  can  have  any  Place  in  Vragkij.    X  did  hot  tittatty  HxiSi 


think  that  Zatwe  { 
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faid,  there  was  .no  fak  in  the  lirtes,'  to  mkke  the  m^iter 
favoury  ;  ndr  no  matter  in  th^e  phrafe,  thaCt  m%ht  fiidite 
the  author  of  afFeftion  *9  but  caU*d  tpy  in^Koneft,  m^thocf. 
One  fpeech  in  ic  I  chfi^Qvldy^A .y\;*tyv^^  tal^  to 

Dido  ;   and  thercabdul;  of;  if  efpcciklly;;  '<vhfey6  he  i^jsalcs 
^n^wzVflaughten  '  it  irlfve  ih.'ydui^'fljemoi^y^' 


o^  Pn^wzVflaughten  '  l(f  irlfve  ih.'ydin^'fl)emoi*y^'P 

at  this  line,  let  me  fee,  let^me  fee^'l^te  Vogged  PyhPptr^^ 

like  th'  Hyrcanian  l>Qaft,-^it  is  nbt To  j— it  be&ins  ,^ith 


iatire>vg?ip,make  its'Subje^'or tliatthef^  to  bt  fntgdhy 

kTMkyiidt  z^iirf^ndjaf^afircalSexttmedti  f#aDl^hat,6c(ificinaliy 
arife  from  the  Matter  ?  What  does  this  Gentleman  think  of  JmfhlJs  it 
not  one  Species  of  Satire  ?  And  yet  Monfieur  Hedekn  (almoll  as'^good  a 
Judge  as  Mr.  Pope  in  thcfe  Mattpii)  i»ll$  uJf,  It  is  a  Figure  entirely  thear 
pical.    Or,  what  does  Mr-  Pote  thiiik  of  fuch  Sentences  as  thcfe  I 

•    *     -,••    ^.  Frailty^  /Ay  iSferfw?  w  Wbmarl  4-     BiunUi. 

T/^  Ufi^vkdBushandktmebe  accirft] 

1.^    y9ft9'»fedih48eccjul^  but  Who  kiU'd  the.firft.  -        r      .    JfcV. 

t    i  .  jijr  afifw  drops  of  Wom^rts,  ^(^um^  which  are  ,       . 

As  cheap  a»  lies,  i&tfy&W /Aff  3/<wi/ 4«^  Z^id»r 
^'      bf  our  gnut  A^on*  !         .     Coridlankl. 

'^  ^  piTomdn!  ]f^4>man\  mmdl  Aflthc.QodV 

JHaVc  not  fuch  P05VV  of  doing  Qood  to  Men,  .  .  . 

^  /- A^youojF doing  Parnii  •  ^.    /      hry^Hhh  JUjbrJLokfe. 

Afii  to  borrow  oiie  Inftatifce  fjfObi  an.  Afttijenl:,  who  Es  outgone  all  ihp 
i!&fci:s46btci|,  in  the  Strength  of 
u  :.    :.....;   ;  ^   ..  '.     )     r  '   '  ..     ,   ■      ;       !  •     , 

TlAi^At  voiet^ij  cn^vJ^  «x  iUoL$  yim. 
.   H  .  ^QwT»  ^'  **!»  it  «y  W ir  dlf9f4i4^ff  ]ulko9. 
'  •;  -     -    -    .   ;  ^«n^,' in JWrrfr^. 

!:i:IdsDie^diisPaf&ge»  beaia(b^.l^hialf,  purM/;0/rhas  lefl  a  fine Parf- 
^b^upon  itf  4Uifi,  I  doubt  ncjt^  haddie  Gr^^i  I^occ  in  hin  Eyo.  . ,  ^.  / 

*^  "     Criafa/ ^^ifif  that  ps^kd  htghfi  Iff ca^^n ^ 

With  Sprits  mafiuiinf^  crmti  at  hft  .,;'';.' 

?,.    J5»>  Novelty  m  B^rriv  ,/^/i.lajr  Defeat  ,         *•   *  <  ..    :.- 
j^      Of  ^2imTt^  and  nut  fjl  th  Whrid  at  once  *      .     *" 

;^M  M/^,  iU  Jj^els^  and  ntet  feminitie  j 
^,     ,  Or  find  fomc  other  way  to  generate  Mankind. 
'    if  }Ar.Pdpa  dpes  not  thiiik  mit  Paflkges  fe  fte  Satiif^^wtmStyA  t{K9)  ai« 
^S  b  Trupdiis,  I  m^ifl  beg  iife^ve  to  diffent  ft6A'  hkn«  iil9^Mhiii;v.<Sr, 
conclude,  his  Mr.  /'^s'^Tt^rfeatd,  thit  JwifidA  «kti^^itiMiMiUne 
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The  rugged  Pyrrf^^s,  he,  lyhofi  Table  arms,  j    : 

.  Black  as  hb  purpofe,  *d  the  Nighir  refcmbJe 
When  he  lay  couclied  itt  the  ominous  horfe  ; 
Hath  now  fife  drtkd  and  black  compledHon  fineai^d 
With^heraldry  more  difmal ;  head  to  foot. 
Now  IS  he  total  geules  ;  horridly  trickt 
Witlfi  I^IAM' 'Af '  fil«ht»rsi  mdthers,  daughters,  fons, 
Bak^ffanffihiiAlWd-'M^tlithcpat^^  ,      - 

That  lend  a  tyrannous  lind  damned  light 
To  muf thcf s  ^v4fe.  •■  Tioafted  in-  wrAtb  and  fire. 
And  thus  o'er-fized  with  coagulate  gore» 
With  eyes  %e  carbuncles,  theh^h Pyrrbtis  .    . 
.  Old  granfire  Prtam  ktksj         ^     :   . 

'  PcL^F^e  Gerf,   my  lord,    well  fpokcn,   with  good 
^ccenr,  and  good  difcretioR. 

I  Play.  Arioh  h^  finds  him,         .         :  , 

Striking,  too^fhort,  B,zGn€h.    Hji?  Antique fword^  .  :     ' 
Rebellious  to  hit  arhi,  lies  where  it'ful^. 
Repugnant  toCoionnhind  ;  ufieqaal  match'd,. 
PyrrhustLt  Ftiam  drives,  \n  rage  ^ike» wide^ ^  . 
But  with  the  whif  and  wind  of  his  feltlwort      j 
Th'  unnervedTather  falls.    Tben^fehftlefs  iZfe/Wi 
Sifeming  to  f<?e!r  this  blow,  with  flaming  top 
Stoops  to  hi#  Bafe ;  and  with  -a  hideous  crafli    ; 
Takes  prifoner  PjrrWfj*  ear. '  For  Id,  -  liis  fwopd. 
Which  was  dedinJrtg  on  the  nSiHty  head 
Of  rev'rend  Pmw,  feenf^d  iW  aifi  to-ftidc :  - 
So^.as  a  paip ted  tyrant,  Pyrrbusfkiiod  ;  -  '  • 
Andj'  lil^e  a  neutral  to  his  wiUailid  matter^   .  or:  i  .    I 
Didnothipg.  <  .  .  -    *. 

But  as'we  often  fee,  againfl  fome  ftorm;  r  --\ 

Afilence  in  the  heav'hs,  the  raickftioid'^ill^.  :  ^  •• 
The  bold  winds  fpeethlds,  an8  thei]ffb  bekw  ^  •  v  '  i 
As  hul]h  as  death  :;  anon  the  dfeadfo^«hunde^>^^^^^  -  :  ^  3 
•Both' rend  the  region.-  So  iRtt  Pyrtbuf  Pfiufrir  '^  ^^  7 
A  ro^vfpd  vengeance  fets  him  new  »- work  :.  ^  >'  ^  v  !i 
Aiicf 'rievei-'did  thtCyclips^'UaifaHtn  &11  -^-:^>  -  -  :  ^ 
On  M^  his  armpur,  forg*d  for  proof  cterfte,^  !i  1 

'Wiai' icfi  tcmorfe  thatt^  Pyt'rktisf  l^(«(iio0'  (mtS  '  K\  \. 

'^]S^ fells* Oft 'JW4w,-»*-4«^'-*'^     .-,     ./w\.v    •;:'•;.     ..,:;•: 

\-  S4  Out, 
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Qmf,  c»it,  thp^^ftifwnipiet  Fortime  !  all  you  Gods, 

Break  all  the  jpokes  s^nd  fellies  from  hcf  wheel, 
And,hpi^  tbjj^ijfld  nave  down  the  hiU  of  heav-n^ 

Aiiv^»'.v-aseo  fi;(;ficnd$.;'f  .   :   .-  -»;/  ;      • 

Ham.  it  ftiall  to  .ih'biirbcr's  with. your  beard     Pr*y- 
thee,  fay  on;    he's  for  a  jigg,  or  italq  of  bawdry,  or 

.1  Fluy.  3\xt  i^^k^M  ph!;:!.^bo^  had  fcen.the  oiobled- 
.  Queen,rTT— r^  *      ..u  ■.,.,.•       '      '.,^/'.  v:.' 

Ham.  Thc.motoled  Qyeen  ?  .v;.    , 

..i^?/.  That's  good  5  mobled  C^g^en,  is  good.  ^^      .^ 
;a  P/iiy4  JIaj«1i»'c-6J0?.  up  iiii4  ^owq,  thrcatning*  the 
flames  .;.  j:     .'.:   . ^  .    '4i>wv   ....•..,. 

Wij^h  biffon  rheum  ;  a  clout  upon  tl^at.htja^^V.  >7 ;   ' 
Where  late  the  piadem  ftood  ;  and  for  a  robe  . 
About  her  lank*  and.allrp'^r  .teemed  loy ns,      ^ 
A  blanket  in  j3i*,  ^qxtP i  q(^  few  q^t^kk  jUP  •  >       :  m     - 1 .  > 
Who  this'  had  ftcin, ,  yi'vi^  tp^gg^  i jfi  Kcinptp  ftfqp*id» . .,  ... 
'Gainft  fortune's  ftaJSe/wWld^rft^ri^^j^vfipiiOftw^  ^^ 

But  if  thcGods thenfiiiflK^s xjid  Jpe  faef  .chen^.;. « ; ,, 
Whenflie  faw  PyrriSi^.make  maIiiqiGtus;^^ortt  r>  vm    •  >w  i 
In  mincing w?K his jfo^dr4fcMsrhu^  ,,..,/> 

The  inline .burft(pf,claiaaour.tbatjfc§ma^e,r  ...  .:.;  * 
(Unlefs  things  xnocttl napvi^ Kh^^  fl^t;  a,;  ajl)  i  v  u  .  .  h^  / 
Would  hayp  ;a^adqfrpych'd|e  ba^mng  %yes/orj?Cftr*inij  :  % 
And  paflioh  in  the  Gods.  .   r    .    r.:^: 

P(?/,  Look,  wbeV^  b^.h^jnpt.tqrydhiscolouJ'^.and.hiw 
tears  in*s  ejes,   '  ]?r'ythee,  no  more.  , .  ..     ,;  i  v 

//^/w.  *Tis  well,  rU  hftve,  thee  fpeak.  QuSi'fhc::rf&:u.Qf 
this  foon,  jQa^^iE^  Jqr^*  wiJl  yjoy  fee  the  PJaytCr$  .wqll 
beftowM  ?  Donyc  hear,,, J^tfj^^oi; be;  well  j^s^^;^  fpr  ^fcgr. 
are  the  abftnid,sfttrf:>»-irf(jhroniclc?.pf:  FJ)c;«RrTW,a/A|i«i^^ 
your  deatijt,  ypa  i^crc  l>q?5?r  Jyivc  .a  ^^^pfcfjb»f<dl^ 
their  ill  report-v^hilc  yQUjiiy^d..-?.^  jr    .   t      ,,  ,^ ;.  ;  ../.\  ^. . 

PoL  My  l6rd^^'.I{  will  .ft(^jfb*mi.  i^ccw^^ 
fert.  /*:;  ^^--^  w-o   i-  jr^iirg-.-  v  .\  ,>•-  :  ^  i-j  -a  '  »^  /.-\  • 

Ham,  God^Sr^iJii^b  m^rmujt^i^cr^ 
man  after  his'  de^.  w<i^whftJbf jr  foapp  whippy 
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ufe  them,  after  your  own  hopour  and  dignity.  The.lefr 
they  defervc,  the  more  merit  is  in  yourjbouoty.  Takq 
them  in,         .    ,         :  '    . 

iPoi  Come,  Sirs»  [ExU  Polonius* 

Ham.  Follow  him,  frkndst:  we'll  hear  a  Play  to  mor* 
row.  Doft  thou  hc^r  rpe,  old  friend,  cad  you  play  thf. 
murther  9f  Gonzago? 

Play.  Ay,  my  lord.  .      '   ; 

Hanu  WeMl  ha't  to  iporrow  night.  You  could,;  for  9, 
need,  ftudy  a  fpeech  of  feme  dozen  or  fixtccn  lincsj 
which  I  would  fct  down,  and  inferc  in't  ?  could  yc  not?  • 

Play.  Ay,  my  lord 

Ham.  Very  well  Follow  that  lord,  and,  look,  yoa 
mock  him  not.  My  good  friends,^  VIX  leave  you  'till 
night,  you  are  welcome  to  Elfmoor. 

jR^.  Good  my  lord.  [Exeunt. 

Manet  Hamlet. 

Mam.  Ay,  fo,  Godt>*  w'  ^e  :  now  lam  alcmt. 

Oh,  what'  a  rc^ue  and  peafant  Qave  am  I ! 

Is  it  ftor  flTkMftrous  that  this  Player  here* 

But  in  a  fidioii,  in  a  dtram  of  pafGon, 

Could  force  his  foul  fo  to  his  own  conceit. 

That,  from^her  working,  all  his  vifage  warm'd  : 

Tears  in  his  ey«,  diftradion  in  his  afpeft, 

A  broken  voice,  and  his  whole  funftion  fuiting. 

With  forms,  to  his  qpnceit  ?  and  all  for  nothing  ? 

For  Hecuba  ?  , 

What's  Hecuba  to  him,  or  he  to  Hecuha^ 

That  he  (hould  weep  for  her  ?  whdt  would  he  do, 
'  Hsdlre*  the  motive  arid  the  cue*  for  pafliOrr,  '^  - 

.That  J  have  ?  he  would  drown  the  ftagc  with:<ears,       f 
^  Aftdcteave^ tbegen ■  pal  bar-  with  hocridfpeech 3  ' 

Mike  mad  the  guilty,  and  appail  thfc-fttfe -, 
"  €birfburit| tiche  Ignorant,  atfd  arnaie,  •  ihdfetd,    ' 

The  very  faculty  of  eyes  and  ears. Yet  I,  .  -  . 

AduUaWd  rtujddy-mfet-cled  fiafeal,^  peak,; 
-Like  John^a-dreams^  ^npregnant  of  my  caufe, 
;  And  ea^'fly  nOthing.--i-*-i-noi  not  for  a  King, 

Tfpoti.^httfe 'property  irid  moll  dcat  life 
.  A.damn*d  defeat  was  made.    Am  I  a  coward  ?    .   .^]]o 
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Whd  calls  me  vilJaSrv,  breaks  ttiy  pat<-  a-oroffs, 
Plucks  off  my  beard,  and,bIowji^it%  itiy  face? 


Bat  I  am  pigeort-  liver M^^  and  lack  gaS 
To  make  opprcffion  bitter  ;  or,  ere  this, 
I  fhould  have  fiittcd  all  the  *-egi6n  Mt^s;  ^  '  r>*'"'^*^  ' 
Wftft  tfiij fl^veVoffal;    Woody, -^B^Wdy-VlltaiQ  r>3* ; 
Riimorfelefs,  trebicherous,  letcherdus,  kind Jcfs- villain?. 
Why,'  what  an  afs  am  I  ?  this  is  mdfl  brave,    '        •    *    •" 
That  I^  the  fpn  of  a  dear  father  mtirtb.eVcd,  - ' 
FrSmptcd^xo  ifiy  revenge  by  heav'n  and'hcH;  - . 
Muft,  Hkea  who're,^  unpack  my  heart  witTi  w6rd*,  -      ." 
And  fall  a  curfing  like  a  very  drab-r—  (3  2)    ;V  •    V/^  *' 
A  cuUion, — fyeupon't!  fob! — about,  myhHinU-^  ' 
Fve  heard,  that  guilty  creatures,  at  a  Play, 
Have  by  the  very  cunning  of  the  Scene 
Been  ftr4wicfo  to  thefdul,  that  prefemiy' •  -     -  *p^*-. 
They  have  procld:im'd  their  maleEdioiis, .         ^  tvv  m 
For  rnurther,  though  it  haveno  tortgue,- will  fee&.  "-'  ' 
With  moft  miracutous  organ.     Ill^havetKefe  K^5^       , 
Play  fomething  like  the  mHrthef  of  my  fatbei^j -*^  ^'^^-^  ] 
Before  mine  uncle.    V\\  obferve  his  Wks ;      ..'*••     \ 
Pll  tent  him  to  ^^he  quick  i-  if  h©  but  blench,  - 
I  know  m^^cojliVfe;    1-he  Spirit,  thatT  have  fcc«j; 
May  be  the  Devil  ^'aftd -the  Devil  hath  p^^er  '  '  [['■  '\ 
Tl*  affume  a  pleafm^  (hapc  •,  yea,  and,  perl;iaps,    ^      ;  ; 

4StaliioB. 1  Sut  why,  %,  Stamon  ?   T^e  twp  oW  Fo&Ts  YMeit,  a 

^cM^n  :  but  that '  too  is  wrong.  I  am  pcrfuaded^ ,  SbaieJ^eare,  wrote  as 
I  have*  irforni\i"  the  TcJct,  a  CuMm,  i.  e.  a  fttipid;  hltartlrfs;;  faint- 
ikczrted,  whttef-Uvier^  tMdw  i  one  good  ibr.  notl^pg,,  iM  cuffing  aiul 
iatlkingWg.    Soi,  in HiBg.if#ri  \\    •:;:.i! 

ril  mahe  a  6if  ^ih\  Mgo^^ine  of  you  y  j9u,wbcrJ^»,^^fiyf:B^t^ 
imager^  irem.        '  ^*       »     .   .  ,...' 

^HcBryVi.-::     ^  -      •-  '  •  .     .^    -        '  \  ,'  '    '/        , 

The  Word  is'9C/'^^Elctraaic»,fK^  iljiu  mefe- 

rfnrical  Significatfctt,  ia5,j^,Cr«/f<f  d^fircs  it)  tiic^ anc^ Coj^m^  t^ 
iKghtrioi  mSenfi  ii*l)alcWo,Vp-iS'iaidbx  way  of^Reproafi^ a ftiipia, gQo4 
ferJiPthing,  Kocfchead;  '^-^r     ^  5-  ;-•    \         '  .    ,  *    .    ^  \v.' 


rrtr 


Out  of  my  weaknefs  and  my  mclahchfOlyV    ^  .'J^  .    "» 
(As  he  is  verf ' |i6teiit^w^fK  fttdfi<pMt»>-*^^*  vt:  ^J  t^n  hrz  i 
Abufes  me  to  damn  me.    Pll  \m^t  gtOMdt-         --  :  ^T 

Wherein  ril  catch  the  CojifciencePof 'tte^Kingi  -'{;&♦, 


^^'v^-^:c^7^^v^-- 


GuitdoafteriH  44kj?  jfeofci^*    --:«  , ,  .^i  ,v.f 

K  I  N,a,     ,     •,.  V     r;  T    ,.      ..     • 

N  D  caa  f on  by  nQ  drift  csf  ooiifercBDce  ;  l  ,  /, 
Q«c  from  him  why  he  fram  W  ^ti^wi^ffpf^f 
Grating  fo  harfhiyia)}  his  daJfSiiaf  ^quiAt,\  :r;) 
With  turbulent  aQddMgVoii&Janacy;^,;  ,./?/> 
Rof.  He  does  confcJi^.  he  jeek  bimf^lf  ,4t* 
ftraded  I  •     •,  ,1    /  .> 

But  from  what  caufe  he  will  Ikroo  n^eflos  fpeako       ^ 

Guil.  Nor  do  we  fmd  hitn  forward^to  be  founded  5  «rr 
But  with  a  crafty  madnefs  keeps  aioof/     '   ^  .  ^r'r.* 

When  we  would  bring  him  ofir  to  fome  confeffioQ  ' 
Of  his  true  ftate.  '- 

^een.  Did  he  receive  yog  well  ?      ,  ;     \ 

Raf.  Moft  like  a  gentleman,  .  ..  V   - 

Guil.  But  with  much  forcing  of  hisi  dtfpofiEJOn. 
Rof:  Nlgganrdof  qtjcftioh,  butpf  odr  demfjodf  ■■':  ; 
Moft.  free  in  his  reply.  ^' 

^een.fiyid  ybii  affay  him  to  any  paflime?  ._ 
Rof.  Madam,  it  fo  fell  out,  that  certain  Players  o..    • 
We  o'er- tpoW/Ofi  the  wsayj-,  of  thtfc  itne  told  hiHi  {  r    • 
And  there  did  feem  in  him  a  kind  of !  joy  ,       .-  ■ ..   .\  '^j 
To  hear  ;of.  yc't  '♦irfiityiarel  4JBo\it-thc  Court?i ;,. .,  ;  .;  •  j^' 
•  And'(as  I  think^  they  have  already  Ofder 
'^iPhfa  night  to  play  before  hun.  ,,,^,,  by  Goo|fe^. 


|l4  HiAfMi&^^^^e^(^@cnmjir{q    * 

Pol.  'Tis  moft-tr>riei5^-hni  ^-r-  '        '.    ■J-:-    :•• '  -^  tj-O 
And  he  befecch'dn^eri^T^!rtrjeat:^<JurMajc(iies. 
To  hear  and  fefcthetna^j  };  i     .    ;   m  n.  f,  ^^j  ,»,;..  .- 

-T^Jlcar  liwn&  iilfltlB^  .  ^    r:      ...v,  ;:  ?      ...    / 

Good  gentlemen,  give  him  a  farther  edge, 
And  drive  his  purpofe  into  thefe  delights. 

For  we  have  clofely  ftnt  fbfMatplet  hither, 
That  he,   as  •twere-b^acciientpmiqr  here 
Affront  Ophelia.    Her  fither,  and  my  felf, 
Will  fo  beftoWbuKjekeil  AIM:,  f^|i$g,:>littfe<®. 
We  may  of  their  encounter  frankly  judge  ; 
'Arid  gather  by  h'im,  sis  heisbehaved^ 
IPt  be  th*  afBiftion  of  his  love,  oriiio,^  ' 
That  thus  he  fuffers  for. 

^een.  I  (hall  obey  yda : 
And  for  mj  part,  Opkefui'j  1  d6  wHh,        H    : 
That  your  good  beautre^  fee^  the  happy  caufe 
Of  HatnUt^s  wiMnefst  So  Ihalli  hope,  your  virtues* 
May  bVmg  him  t<>  iii$.~woiw:ed  way  again 
*ro' botfly  our  Honours.  >  '  • 

Opb.  Madam,  I  wi(h  it  may.'      -  [Exit  Queen, 

Pol.  Ophelia^  vif^lk  yow  here^— Gradous,  fo  pleafe  ye, 
We^?l'b«ft»w^<M3r.ftiw&.^Readort  thiscBi)ok  i 
That  fhew  of  fuch*ftr*'exercife  may  colouf  ; 

Your  Idnelinefev    We^ne-oft  to  blamjc  iii  this, 
'Tis  toamuch  proved,  that  with  devotion's  vifage. 
And  pious  aftion,  we  do  fagar  o*er 
The  devil  himfelf. 

King/Oh  •tis  too  true.  .  . 

How  fitiart  a  laflh  that  fpeech  doth  give  my  confcience  ! 

::_■  [aftd^. 

The  harlot's  cheek,'  beau  tied  with  plafltripg  art. 
Is  not tri^jre ugly  ta'^hething  that  helps  it,       .     . 
Than  isnfy  d^ed'W  my  ntoft  painted  word* 
Oh  heavy  burthw;! '-^ -        ...'!.  /•, 

PoL  1  hear  him  coming  ;  let's  withdcawi.;  my  lord.   ; 
vjL  :.  \ .'  .-r .;.  u      {ExoinfM  Uff  Qph^lw. 


/f^j#».  l^Hdi^i  tyf  tmt^^dcbe^^^th&t  is  the  <|«eAtoh/^ 

Whether'tis  iiobltr'in  therniwd^  te'fttfftr^^  h'    -*  ^^ 

Or  to  take  artns^ffainft  a  feaof.  troubles,    '(jj)  , . 

.And  by  bppQfii?g,?nd  them?-^ 

No. more  ;  and  hy,^(lmf^ir^W\^yi  Wkm^i  ^  u  ',-.  \:t\ 
-,Tbd^Wfc-ache,  and  the  tho^fitodtrmtur^iiildofcs.  - >"  v 
'That  flefh  is  heir  to  ^  ^istaconfumcnaftoA  ^  -•:  '^  ;2'r. 
'•••''/•''■     '-i'      -DcTouti^ 

(33)  Or  t9  tai^  jfrms  ^mi0i0St^l^  i^tuUA^     r'\:^ 
•    Jnii.hy  ^Jmf>»utiBem  ^] ,  1  once  imagined,  that, -to  prefcrvc  the  Uaip 
ibrmity  of  Metaphor,  and  as  it  Is  a  Word  our  Author  ia  ici4  of'dfi4g 
elfcwhere,  he  might  have  wi«:e  j—--^  .Siege  ^  *5-«^,        "  ^ 

So,  in  Mid/ummir  Nights  Dreigm,   .-*:'...,;.      \i\  '     A 

Or,  if  therewere  aSympe^y  inCkfkti^.K.  .mi-v.-vj/-       ■ 
J^r,.  Dioib^jor  Sicknefs  did  lay  Siege  /»c#^j  p .-  m.  . 
Kingy«A».  f'    n  *   c  .'    '** 

Deatby  hawing  frey'dt/pou  the  duiiVt^d.Parh^ 
Leaver  them  i  invtjibh his  Siege ir.^#(v  ;;  Ac; '  t   '4^  \  -     -^ 

Romeo  «xm/ Juliet.  '.ur.V^^/.ij  i  f  ja^hc  . -;    v     i  .   ' 

3%i^%i5Br.rf/8wa'^/Atf^Siegc^^Gri^^  .    ^, 

BetrotUdj  and  luould  have  J^arrie4  her^  &c» 
/.    Timon  ^  Atlisns4i '  ^^  «,  o>...  .   :  *        ,         -      '     ' 

*    ,N9t ev^n NiUur^^  .  v.v..  \  »■■  '--'.•■•>■'.  /.•.»./  t.^<«j 

•  "  &a, ky^ ^G^n^ff^pf  Mature^    ..vro v .«  -^        . . .  ^       , ?^ ^;,^ .^s- ^ » .  v  \a  - 
.Of  one  mi^icoiijeftoany  aneiri  w  Fa&se,  nearer  fc>  the.TiAcei  ^ 
the  Text^  thoij  - :  .     :  :    •  -     ' 

Or  to  take  Amu  agmnfi  tV  Aflay  of-funtbksf       -•.'•')     s 
Or,  .;    'a    ;•   .;  •'V        •'.■'•••,  I :  :r«r-',-     .  .' 

■■     '  agmnft  a  'Say  of.3mbf^f>\  a  -> .. .-..  > .  . :  >.  ■„..  .  ..k      , 
i,  i.  againfl  the  Jttemfts^  Attacks^  Sec*  So,  before,  inthts^t^y;^: 
Mtda.rpw.i^f\hhUfkk,nevet<l^ 
Togi*ue  tk  A&y  of  Arms  againfi ymFM^ffy.     *   '       ^  ... > :>.:  1 

Henry  V.  ,    -v.,v  .  "i.. '.-  -» -.       ,>  a. 

)  G^HiK^thegf9anedlmdi^^k^d&^^*.\ .  » .  r^ .  •  ..  .:.  />     . 
.M^beth-  '        ~        .V  ■ .  "v.  .    ^  v^\ 

their  Malady  convinces 
%e  great  ASb^Y  of  Art.  •    ^  V  ;'V-  y.\  T'  ,:.,..-%— u^.  ;>   )_,  -^ 
•'    'Lear.     •       'J*  •*;?.' e  j-idT  .[.r^i^nh  ^^  ,»:«  At    r.-.-. ;   ^^  '-^         ^  r*^ 
I         And  tAa$-  A^:fMii^;^t*S£f.^^$i^^  ( .  iv.  ^ 

«'  'lJAtv®i!*^^itay-G«^^ 

^  Ch^|grea^  j4^6D&Jb^^  duf  twi  U  j6^lJetd]!o^n^Metit)Afi6 ; 
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Devoutly  to  be  wifli'd.    To  die 13  fleep— —  (34) 

To  fleep  ?  percbance^J'^toidroam  ;  ay,  there's  the  rub 

When  we  have^lbufll©^  #.  itlnw^mertflldfJiH,: 
Muft  give  us  pawfe^-mrrTlfkcw's  th^e  r^fpccft, 

and  confidpnng  too,  that  a  S^a  is  ufed  not  •nly  tcf  iignUy  the  Ocea^ ^  but 
lIEewHe' a  *vatt  Quantity;  Moltitade,  or  Cg^nfluencc  of  any  thing  ej^. 
Inftanca  aie  thick  both  ki  kchid  tad^  pio)>]|^ahe{WFiMrs.  The T^f>het 
Jerendah^  2f^ciilarly>  :in  oiaie  Pai&ge,  caBs  a  prodigious  Army  coa^ttg 
np againft  a  City,  ^.Sea:  Chap. ,51.  42 ,  7^  ^e^  is  com  yf  upoti  Babylojv s 
^  w  ctn^fidivith  the  Multitude  of  the  Wantei  thereof,  !^schylu$  is  ffe- 
^^dent  in  Ht  Ufc  of  this  Metaphor ; 

^«;.)A4l ^0UP»  a  little loHnrer-  .  .  .     ^  l:  ..  .'     . 

KiMaftO'flSt  v^\^file9ttf  ■    i-  .      .  •-, 

KA)(Ksi^H  ^av^f^  -  ■  •       •     .  'vi.  "^  •...,>., r  i  -.  '^ .    -.0 

And  again,  in  his  P^r^/zw.  .    i-    ^;'i;{ 

Mf>«A^|&ii^i««1b^^?i^     :^«^i  tv.v>.  ...     \ 

SoCtceroy  in  one  of  his  Letters  to  Atticus^  lib<:^;'^^pu  4.  j£lii^!hun 
ittim  totius  Barharia  ferre  urbs  una  m^/iMurirA'' lAnS^-be^s,  «  Sea  ^ 
Jrovbles  among  the^CinwIif  ypy  ■ftoyu\wdawt<yage^  \WrfV-^itXrt^y«, 
MMjSf  Tf tnVfiU-    So  that  the  Expn^on^  ^fijgMQtt&r^  ^mseano^  tli;^  Trou- 
tocof  IhiukiattLiie,  iM^h^:fi<iv9^ftiftfMl  «»;>^«ftid^oiiioii]^'OsixMindP  like 
a  Sea.    Our  Poet  too  has  emj>loy*d  this  Metaphor  in  U^^lflf(ill^  spik- 
ing of  a  Conflsence'of  Obuiticrs;:'  .        *».':.'. .  \u. .  .3 
/  <was  of  late  €u  petty  to  ins  Ends^  ^^O 
As  is  the  Mom-dew  on  the  fi(fHU'L§iif  '    *         .-..-•    - 
3i*W[/:^-«rfQea..                                          c    .     -            .      •':    -i  .'. 
The  fame  Image  andExpreffion,  I  Afem^  is  tSAkfjf^BHmmnt  and 
JA/i*«r  in  their  rwAW&<Si/5«^              ' 

no'IknoiMjy  -  i 

Htf  Ooean  Iff ^i^  ff9/ m^^tdiiipfi,  .jw#  M#)f 
il^  j^««i/  their  Tribute  there.  - 

'  (34)  — — ©^^,  ^fl'j&^f  ;  ..  ..  \    ^. i.  . '  .   ' 

9i  >01p^  ^  perchance^  to  dreatft  /]  This  admirable  fine  BdUxion 
ieemsv  ioaA  patery  AJanadrg^^tpAgfi^VUtxiij^  J8fwliw^||ir  aaft^fitflfic^^  in 
xhdx  Scornfui  Lady, 

t.j6  ^  That 
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That  makes  Calamity  of. fP:  long  iife>    , 

For  who  \^qukl;b€!ar  tthe  ^hips  and  fcorns  of  time, 

Th*  oppreffor/^-^^ftgi^.^fee  rproud  man?8.  cqntumc^^^ 

The  pang  of^  d^pitf4  Wo^  the  lavy's,  deU^^ 

The  infoli^w^  of"  office, -  siid  ;the  fpurns  . 

That  paticat  mertt  of  th'  unworthy  takes  ; 

When  he  hlmfcJjf^fnighc  his  ^tetm  rptikfc  •  • 

With  a  bare  bodkin  ?  who  wouid  fardles  bear. 

To  groan  and  fweat  under  a  weary  life  ? 

But  that  th?  djffead  -of  /fomcthing,  after  death, 

(That  undifcdv£r'dJ:9iintjry,  from  whofe  bourne    (35) 

No  traycikr  r6|p6tt&}.ipiizzles  the  will ;      . 

And  makes  us  ratJw.  be^r  thofe  ills  we  have, 

Than  fly  to  others  that  we  know  not  of. 

Thus  confciencc  does  m^ke  (towards  of  us  all : 

;  i     '.'■•.   ^    ,  /  And 

{35)  ?Jtf/ undiip9Vje^'d  Country, y^tfOT wi«oy^.fft?» 

No  Traveller  returns^  As  fome  fuperficial  Criticks  have,  withoot  the 
leaft  Scruple;  acctifeu  the  Poet^of  fm^etfidnefs  and  Seif-Contradiakn  kooL 
this  Paflage ;  feeing  ^liitln  this  very:Play  he  introduces  a  Character  fimi 
the  other  WMd,.!tb9Q'^  of  f^mlet'sY^^htfc  :  I^h^ve  thought  this  Cir- 
cumftance  worthy  of  a  JuiliHcation.  *Tis  certain,  to  introduce  a  Gh^ 
a  Beii^  from  the  other  World,  and  to  fay,  that  no  TraveUer'  tttams 
from  t!u)fe  Coniines,  is,  literal^  taken,  as  abfolute  a  Contradiction  as 
can  be  fupposM  €5*  faao  &  terndnis.  But  -we  are  to  take  Notiee,  ;that 
Shakejpeare  brings  hisfGhoft  only  fiom  a  midtile  Staffs  or  itaU  Pw^ory  • 
a  Prt/on-bou/iy  as  he  makes  his  Sapirit  call  it,  wkere  he  was  doomed,  ibr 
^  Term  only,  to  expiate  his  Sins  of  Nature.  By  the  umS/cwer^d  Cwn- 
Tfl^^  here'ttientionM,  he  may,  perhaps,  mean  that  Ic^  and  eternal  ReE» 
denceof  Souls  in  a  State  of  full  BlifsWrMifery';  which  Spirits  in  a  JwaA 
^SlSttnQ99ld»otfa9acqg9int?dM^h,  or  explain.  So  that  if  smy  lati- 
tude of  Senfe  may  be  allowed  to  the 'Poet*s  Words,  tho*  he  admits  tl^ 
Poffibility  of  a  Spirit  returning  from  the  Dead,  he  yet  holds,  that  the 
State,  of  the^Pead  cannot  be  comihunicated  j  and,  with  that  Allowance. 
:ftfi9tfSHs:ftifiib:a»ia^^^  •'^e-acretOi^fervetoo,  -thftt^^viBn 

^i^^%6R;^  v^Yt&'imitii^m^^  -(er,  whatever  has  beenfignified 

*^jafefthat*!)ci4biitiriktio5T)  n*nieV%^^  And  tho*  lie  400- 

feffes  himfelf  fabjea  to  a  Viciffitfildb^  Torments,  cy^fhe^  6^5,  sktthc 
iame  time,  that  he  is  forbid,  0  tell  the  Secrets  0/  his  Prifin-houje,  The 
Atttients  had  ihti'ikW'^<)tiMi'6f  eim- ^^^ 

of  an  After-being.  '*l%^^>'FRrf/^/,  li^jciftbtt;^^^  f  «»f  fce  itodul^d 
in  aOottDigrefiion)  ^p^9tit%^<bf  t9tt  ^dov^dft^^^,  «md  Smce  k>f  the 
SpirttsithereV  ^  an  £xpreihi:mv'whidt;Hffl^]te^SeIIie,''d6mes•€klfi  to  oar 
Aiihor's  undifitmer*d  Country  i 

And 
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'i'S  8    H  A  M:t  i  T^  .1Pr«i«f  ofDcnmSiM. 

And  thus  the  native  hue  of  rcfolution  .     .        -    * 

1$  ficklied  o*cr  with  the  pale  <saft  of  thought ; 

And  cnterprizes  of  great  pith,  and  moment, 

With  this  regard  their  currents  turn  awry. 

And  lofc  the  name  of  action. ^Soft  you,  nowl 

^hthir  Ophelia?  Nymph,  in  thy  orifons 
Be  all  my  fins  rcmembrcd,  v' 

Oph.  Good  my  lord. 
How  does  your  Honour  for  this  many  a  day  ? 

Ham.  I  humbly  thank  you,  well ;  — ^-ip- 

Oph.  My  lord,  I  have  remembrances  of  yours,  • 
That  I  have  longed  long  to  re- deliver. 
I  pray  you,  now  receive  them. 

Ham.  No,  I  never  gave  you  aught. 

Opb.  My  honour'd  lord,    you  know  right  well,  you 

did  i 
And  with  them  words  of  fo  fweet  breath  compos*d, 
As  made  the  things  more  rich :  that  perfume  loft. 
Take  thcfe  again  ;  for  to  the  noble  mkid  ; 

Rich  gifts  wax  poor,  when  givers  prove  unkind. 
There,  my  lord.  -  .     ,       - 

Ham.  Ha,  Ha!  are  you  Jionefl:  ? 
:     Oph.  My  lord, •-,.  ;    i      [ 

Ham.  Are  you  fair? 

Oph.,  What  means  your  lordfhip? 
.     Ham.  Th^Lt  if  you  be  honeft  and  fair,  you  (hould  admit 
no  difcourfe  to  your  beauty. 

Oph.  Could  beauty,  my  lord,  have  better  commerce 
than  with  honefty  ? 

\And  it  is  obfervable  that  f'irpi,  before  he  enters  upon.a  Defoqydon  of 
Htilf  and  of  the  Elyfian  Fields,  implores  the  Permiilkm  of  the  infernal 
.  Deities ;    and  proiefles,  even  then,  to  diicover  m  more  than  Hearfirjf 
:  concerning  their  myftenous  Dominions. 

.^*r.iii»U^a«]dicaloqui,^  x^nmine  veftro  .  ...,   *  j  . , 

.     '   /     -.Ntt;-'   ■:■'    ••■-^■'^  '  ,^        ^fl/im^ 
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Ham.  Ay,  truly ;  (^6)  for  the  power  of  beauty  will 
fboner  transform  hotieily  from  ^liat  it  is,  to  a  bawd  % 
than  the  force  of  hon^fty  can  tranflate  beauty  into  its  Iike« 
ncfs.  This  was  fometime  a  paradox,  but  now  the  time 
giws  it  prpof.  -^  I  did  love  yoy  once. 

Opb.  Indeed,  my  lord,  you  made  me  believe  fo. 

Ham.  You  fhouid  not  have  believed  me.  For  virtue 
cannot  Co  inociflate'  our  old  ftock,  but  we  fliall  rclilh  of 
it.    I  lov^d  you  not. 

Opb.  I  was  tl^e  more  deceived. 

Ham.  Get  thee  to- a  nunnery.  •  Why  wouldll:  thou  be 
a  breeder  of  finncrs?  I  am  my  felf  indiflerent  honeft  ; 
but  yet  I  cotiM  accufe  me  of  fuch  Things,  that  it  were 
better,  my  tuother  had  not-faornc  me.  I  am  very  proud, 
revengeful,  ambitious,  with  more  offences  at  my  betk, 
than  I  have  thoughts  to  put  them  in,  •  imagination  to  give 
them  (hape,  or  time  to  aft  them  in.  What  fhould  fiich 
fellows,  as  I,  do  crawling  between  heav'n  and  earth  ? 
we  are  arrant  knaves,  believe  none  of  us  — —  Go  thy 
ways  to  a  nmncry  - — -  Where's  your  father? 

Opb.  At  home,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Let  the  jdoors  be  fliut  ujjon  him,  that  he  may 
play  the  fool  no  where  hut  in's  owh  houfe.    Farewel. 

Opb.  Oh  help  him,  ybu  fweet  heav'ns ! 

Ham.  If  thou  doft  marry,  Pll  give  thee  this  plague  for 
thy  dowry.  Be  thou  as  chafte  as  ice,  as  pure  as  fnow, 
thou  (hab  not  efcape  calumny.**— -Get  thee  to  a  nannsftry, 
-i^— •  farewel Or  if  thou  ^ilt  needs  marry,  m&ri'y  a 

(36)  Ayftnulyi  fir^Ttn>m'<fJitmaynMfo9mtr^^  Bcttf/k 
from  what  it  is  to  a&twd}  &c.]  Oar  Aotnor  has  twice  beibse,  in  ^  JSr 
jok  Hh  it^jfisifd  with  a  SentimeDt  bordering  vtpon  diis.  '    ' 

C^.  Jis  Mme,  fir  thf/e^  tbat  Jbe  makes  ftir,  Jho  Jtam  MMiM^hoadlfi 
midibofe,  that  fie  mahsiot^^  muka'wrf^TS^^mw^ 
Aiidagain, 

A^aiix/ Worn  you  wt  htm  mihotxAi 

Ctown.  No^  trnfyy  untefi  thou  nuert  hard-fiivtotti^d ;  fir  JJaaeRy,  <«► 
fkd toBeaiaXy,  utoiraveHmy  aSoMceteStigar, 

The  Foundadon  of  both  Pafiages  maf.foSUifhKfe  bteQ?«C  QWM 
Extradion.  ,  -v"-: 

Lis  ifi  am  Fptmi  fiUfffUL  Podicxtiae.  ,  Grid.. 

—— JUra  Af  4&iCoiieor6ia^(ttni*  w...... 

^f,  P«BckkB.     .  ^^^iwttyJL^  ^i 

•-Vol.  Vn.  T  fool  I 
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fool;  for  wife  men  .know,  well  cnough^-what  monftcrs 
you  mal^e  of  chcrti— rs-Taa  nunnery-,. go— rrandquickiy 
top:  farewel.       ..,:..        j"     ^     -        .  ^r:': 

.    0/^.  Heay'nly  powers,  rcftdre  hin) !  ^^-- 

Ham.  I  have  heard  of  your  painting  tQQ»  well  enough  : 
God  has  given  you  one  faoe^  and  you. make  your  fe|yc's 
another,  :You  jig,  ypu  amble,  ^nd  you  Jifp,  and  nick- 
name  God's  creatures,  and  make  your  wantonncfs  yoUy 
ignorance.  Go  to,  I'll  no  more  on't,.  it  \^t\rtf^At  mc 
mad.  I  fay,  we  will  have,  no  more  marmages.  Thofe 
that  are  married  already,  sdl  but  one,  .ihajl  Jive  ;  ther^ft 
Ihail  keep  as  they  arc.  To  ^  nunnery,  gp,     [^^/7  Hamlet. 

Qpk:  Oh,  what  a  noble  mind  is  here^o'erthrown  !  i 
The  courtier's,  foldier's,  fcholar's,  eye,  tongjae,  fword  j 
Th'  expeftancy  and  rpfe.  of  the.  fair  Sta^e, 
The  glafs  of  fafliion,  and  the  mpuld  of  form, .  .  -^ 

Th^  ot)ferv'd  of  all  obfervers,  iquitf,  quifq  down ! 
I  aniof  :ladies  moft  ckjeil^ta^  w^-etcbed,  -;.    >  •. 

[  Th^t  fock'd  the  hony  qf  ,^is,mufick  :V0)Kf;  ;.-,    .       .     ^ 
Now  fee  that,  noble  and  moft  fovereigq  reafon,  . 
Like  fweet  bells  jangled  out  of  t^ey^andJjarllii 
That  unmatched  fprrn^  aKid  feature.  Ot^blown  youth,  . 
Biaftcdwith  exulie.';  p£;>.woe  i«  me1 .,     . ;  ..r- 

T'  have  feen  what  Lhay^  feen  >'  fc;e  vvhat  X  ^C.         '  '{  ^ 

'.\  I      \  .  *       Enter  King  and  Polpnius/  .'^'    ,  * 

^    Kingr  Lpye !  his  affedtions^^^  nqt  that  w^y,  tend,    ,, . , 
Kor.^hat  he  fpake,  thq'  it  lack?d  fqrjn.a  Jitde»  ..,;:. 

Was  not  like  madnefs.    Something's  in  his  foul. 
O'er  which  his  mdandio^^^^^^^  ^  V  ;^  ; 

'An^,'l  yd  doubt,  ;tW1i!^tqt}!.a|id-the.djfc^^  . ';      ;  ^ 

•Wiil'^bicsi^kngws  danger,^whi4hy:^how  tP: prevent,. ..     V    , 
I  have  in  quidk  deterspinattaa  -..,  ... 
Thus  fet  it  down.     He  fhall  with  fpe?d  to  Ettglaridy 
^pr^,den>andof  ourneglefted^Tnbli^^^^       •  v^ '  ;;:;7^ 
Haply,  the  Seas  and.Coufltriqs  ^Ifij^nt^.^I-  '      ^     ^.'. 
'Wk!frvta*itteohg^9te,-^i^a^  ;.:.::t./..:    .. 

This  fomething  fettled  matter  jn  his  heart ;,,       -oj5i ::x.'( 
Wherebh  Ms  brains  ftill  >eatijn2i;^  put?1^nT«^hus"^  ^ 
Fremi&flMOnof  himfcln'  nhat  tKiiik  yo^^  -^ 
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*  Pa?/.  It  Ihall  db  well.    But  yet  do  F  believe, 
The  origin  aod^omrnenccmem. of  thi$  grief 
Sprung  from  negle&ed  love.     How  now,  Ophelia  f — *- 
You  need  not  tell  us  what  lord  HamUt  faid, 
Wc  heard  ittilLr*-My  lord,  do  as  ypupleafe  \  [Exit  Ophelia.. 
But  if  you. hold  it  fir,  after  the.E|ay  '  . 

Let  his  Queen-mother  all  alone  intrcat  him 
To  fllew  his  griefs  r  let  her  be  round  with  him. i,. 
And  Ml  be  placed,  fo  pleafe  you,  in  the  ear  «  '\.     , 

Of  all  their  confVence.    If  uie  find  him  not,      . 
T6-£«|/^«:ifeftd:him  ;  or  confine,  him,  where 
Your  wffdom  beft  fhall  think.  "  ^ 

Jfi>/^.  It  fliaB  be  fo  : 
MSdnefs  in  Gi*eaf  Qoga  rnqft  pot  unwatch'd  go.    [Exeunh 

Enter  ftamlejtb  and  two  or  ti^^e  of  the  Players. '  '  1'    '  - 

Ham.  Speak  ihefpeejrfi,  I  pray  yfiu,  as  I.prjOna^inq'd - 
ittoyou^  trippingly  6n  the  tongueL  c  But. if  you, nif>ur|i', 
it,  as  many  of  tour  Play  era  do,  1 1^84  ft5  liey^,,  tjie  tofwa-. 
crier  had  fpoke  ipfiy  lines.     And  do  not:  faw  the.  air.  too 
much  with  your  hand  thus,    but  ufe  all  gently  \   for  m 
the  very  torrerit,  Deinpeft^  and,  is  I  mayiay,':wbirt;wind 
of  your  paffipn^  you  muft  acquire  and  beget  a  temperance, 
that  may  give  it  fmbothhefs.     OH,  it  offends  me  to' the 
foul,  to  hear  a  robuftious  periwig-j>ated.fpllow  teaf  a  p^l- 
fipn  to  'tatters,  to  Very  rags, '.  to  .iplic-  the  ^ars  pf  \_A« 
groundlings :'  who  (for  the  moft  part|;  are  capable 'of  i^for 
^^}^%^  bpt  inexplicable  dumb  *fhews,  and  nbifeX'I  ici^d 
have  fucH  a  fellow  whipt  for  o'er-doiDgTetmagarit  >  it  pik- 
herods  Herod.     Pray  you,  avoid  it/      ''  '  ^  -     »  /,-i  o 

Plaj,  I  warrant  yqurr  Honour. 

Ham.  Be  not  t6o  tsfme  neither  ;  btit  let  your  own  di- 
fcretion  be  your'^tmol'.  3iute  the  kftiori  to  the  word, 
the  word  to  tb^  aftioii,  with  this  {pecisil  obfervancc,  that 
you  o'er-ftep  not  the'^nfllodefty  of.' Nature  ;  for  Auyithing* 
fo  overdone  is  from  the  purpofe  of  .^laying  v  \^pfe  end, 
both  at  the  firftand  ttow,  wSsis-andlis^,  to.  hc^r  aS  'twere 
the  mirror  u|>  tb  AatttJav  id  fljew  virtue  her  o»gi_^a};m;fe  - 
fcorn  her  own  kiliig^l  ^M4ttbe  visr;^  ^^  and  body  ,€^  ^{ 
tini^/*il  AiQfi  iauftprttlSitei?.:N6wrihis  oy^tdjJig^ai  V; 
tC^i  T  2  come 
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come  tardy  of,  tho'  it  make  the  unfkilful  laugh,  canAot 
but  make  the  judicious  grieve :  the  cenfure  of  which  one 
muft  in  your  allowance  o'cr-weigh  a  whole  theatre  of 
others.  Oh,  there  be  Players  that  I  have  fcen  play,  and 
heard  odiers  praife,  and  that  highly,  (not  to  fpcak  it  pro* 
phanely)  that  neither  having  the  accent  of  chriftian,  nor 
the  gate  of  chriftian,  pagan,  nor  man,  have  fo  ftrutted 
and  bellowed,  that  I  have  thought  fome  of  nature's  jour- 
ney-men had  made  men,  and  not  nikade  them  well  ^  the]^ 
imitated  humanity  fo  abominably. 

Play.  I  hope,  we  have  reformed  that  indifferently  with 
us.  * 

Ham.  Oh,  reform  it  altogether.  And  let  thofe,  that 
play  your  Clowns,  fpeak  no  more  than  is  fet  down  for 
them  :  For  there  be  of  them  that  will  themfclvcs  laugh, 
to  fet  on  fome  quantity  6f  b^ren  fpefbators  to  laugh 
too ;  though,  in  the  mean  time,  fome  neccflary  queftion  of 
the  Flay  be  then  to  be  ebfldde^et} :  Thars  villanous ; 
and  Ihk^  a  moft  pit^l  amlMtion  in  the  fooi  that  ufes  it. 
Go  make  you  ready.  {Exeunt  Players. 

j&f/irr  Polonius,  l^ofinerantz,  M^Guildenftem. 

How  now,  my  lord  i    will  the  King  hear  this  piece  of 

.work  ? 
.  Jf^L  And  the  Queen  too,  and  that  prefently. 
,  .Ham.  Bid  the  Players  make  hafte.  {Exit  Polonius. 

^^ill  you  two  help  to  haften  them  ? 
;  Botb.  We  will,  my  lord.  ^Exeunt 

Ham.  What,  ho,  Horatio ! 

Enter  Horatio  to  Hamlet 

' /for.  Here,  fweetlord,  at  your  Service. 
itam.  Horatio^  thou  art  e'en  as  juft  a  Man, 
As  ^'i^r  rtiy  Converfation  c6ap*d  withaU  ; 
Her.  oil  my  dear  lord, — — 

-  Hain.  Nay,  do  not  thiric,  I  flatter  c '. 
^<6r'what  advancement  may  I  hope  from  diee^ 
Thait  nb  revenue  hafti  but  thy  gcxxl  (ptrittb*  . 
1%  feed  and  doath  thee  ^ .  Should  tte  [foor  be  AitterM?  . 

-  -  '  A  '   •  No, 
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No,  lee  the  candied  tongue  lick  abfurd  Pomp, 
And  crook  the  pregnant  hinges  of  the  knee. 
Where  thrift  may  follow  fawning.    Doft  thou  bar  ? 
Since  my  dear  foul  was  miftrefs  of  her  qhojce. 
And  could  of  men  diftinguifli,  her  ele&ion 
Hath  feard  thee  for  her  felf.    For  thou  haft  been 
As  one,  in  fuffering  all,  that  fuffers  nothing  : 
A  man,  that  fortune's  buffets  and  rewards 
Haft  ta'en  with  e^ual  thanks.    And  bleft  are  thole, 
Whofe  blood  afid  jqdgment  are  fo  well  comingled. 
That  they  are  not  a  pipe  for  fortune's  finger. 
To  found  whatftop  (he  pleafe.    Give  me  that  man» 
That  is  not  paeon's  flave,  and. I  wiU  wear  him 
In  my  heart's  core :  ay,  in  ray  heart  pf  heart» 

.  As  I  do  thee.-— — Sanietningtpo  much  of  this.— r 
There  is  a  Play  to  night  before  the  King, 
One  Scene  of  it  comes  near  the  circumuance. 
Which  I  have  told  thee,  of  niy  father*§  deaths 
I  pr'ythee,  when  thou  feeft  that  A61  a-foot» 

.  Ev'^  with  the  yery  cpinment  of  thy  foul 
Obftrve  mine  unae  :*  if  his  occult  guik 
Do  not  it  felf  unkennel  in  one  fpeech. 
It  is  a  damned  Ghoft  that  we  hs^re  feen  ; 
And  ipy  imaginations  are  as  foul    (37) 
As  Fulcan^s  Smithy.    Give  him  heedfol  note  ( 
For  I  mine  eyes  will  rivet  to  his  fece  % 
And,  after,  we  will  both  our  judgments  join. 
In  cenfure  of  his  Seeming. 

Hor.  Wejl,  my  lord. 
If  he  fteal  aught,  the  whilft  this  Play  is  playing) 
And  fc^pe  dete^g,  I  will  pay  the  theft* 

(37)  JMmbumu^imsartasJml, 

As  Vnkan*!  Stithy.}  I  lum  ventcu'd,  i^;^unft  the  Atidiori^  ol; 
aU  the  Copies^  to  iiibftitate  ^mthf  here*  I  have  sjhren  my  ReaAns  an 
the^othNote  01^  2m&r,  ttwUdi,  ftrBravil/^Mr^  I  b^Letfire  to 
l«fad!KpReadcn. 


T  3  Enter 
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2p4  i^^ML E I'i ^^rince^f  Denmark, 

Enter  Ki^gy  ^(een^  PoVonms,  OpheliarRofincrantZi  Guil- 
dehffemy  and  ether  lords  attendant,^  with  a  guard  carry-- 
ing  torches,    Danifh' MarrA.     Sound  ajkuri/h^ 

Bani,  They're  coming  to  the  Play';  I  muft  be  idle. 
Get  you  a  'place.     '  ^ 

King,  How  fares  our  couffin  Hdmlei? 

ifow.  Excellent,  ?faith,  of  the  tamclion^s  difh  :    I  eat 
the  air,  promife-cramm'd :  you  cannot  feed  capons  {o. 

King.  I  hav€  nothing  with  this  ahfwier,  Hdfnlet  \    thtfk 
words'afe  iTOt'mFhe."        •  !  -\   ■' 

Ham.  No,  nor  rhifie.^— — Now,'  my  lord;    you  plaid 
once  i*th*  univerflty,-  you  fay?*      ;  *  '  -    ->     [To  Polonius. 

Pff.  That  I  did j  niy  lord,  and  was  accounted  a»good 
aftor.  ,    :    :    •  . ;         .     .  • 

Ham.  And  what  dld^otf eriaft  V  "•- '   ■    ^     -" 

Pol  I  did  enadl*  ^ulius\Cafar^  I  wias  kUrd  v'tW  Capitol  : 
J5r/^/«j  kill'd  mel  '\-   ^  "       •--  -r  ■:." 

Ham.  It  was  -a  bfeitc  part  of  Mm,  to  kill  fo  Capital 
^  calf  there.     Be  the  pliers  readV  ?  - -•' 

i?o/  Ay,  my  lord-^ 'they  ftay- uf)on  your  patience. 

^een.  Come  hither,  my  dear  Hamlet^  fit  by  me. 

Ham.  No,  go«)d  rtioth^.  Here's  tftet^e'ftiore  attr^^dive. 

Pol.  Oh  ho,  do  you  mark  that?        -    -  '- 

Ham.  Lady,.  fhaUI  lyfe  in  your  fep^  <^-   -  -<  ' 

.'-■/"*  -'r     ;  [Lj/^*Jyt^-«i«;Oph'elia'i/?^/. 

Opb.  No,  my  lord.  .- -  •-'  -   •'  .  ^ >   :    .  -- 

//^w.  I  mean,  my  Head  u^on«yotin.Lap  ?  ' 

0/jA.  Ayi'.my  Ldfd:^  •— --  ,.•.'-.;..'> 

//tfw.  Do  you'^ihinkV  I  meant  country- «iatrer3  ? 

O/i.  I  think  nothing,  my  lord. 
.      Ham.  Thai^s  a  fair,  thpught, '  to  'Kel)cti!^t(Jn  'a'iha}d"fe  ttgs, 

0/i&.  You  are  merry,  my  lord.  -i-^-    ^  .;;;.... 

//^;7i.  Who,  I? 
p/)i>.  Ay,  my  lord, 
.     i(am.  Oh  God!  your  <jnJy  jig- maker  ;    what  fliould  a 
pian  do,  but  be  merry  ?  For,  look  you,  how  chcarfully 
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f^f  vtioth&t  i4f^iy  and  rtiy  father  dy'd  within  thefe  two 
hours. 

Opk  Nay,  'tis  twice  two  months,  my  lord. 

Ham.  So  long?  nay,*  then  let -the  Devil  wear  black, 
for  ni  have  a  fuit  of  fables.  Oh  heav'ns  !  dye  two 
m'onths  agd,  arid  not  forgotten  yeff^then-thcte'shope^  a 
Qreat  man's  memory  may  out-lJv'e  his  life  half  a  yeaY:* 
but,  b^Vlady;-H(&'m;u(t  build th'urch^s  then  ;  -orelfefliall 
he  fuflfef  n6t  diinking  oh/  with  thf  hbbby-hol-fc ;  •  wlVofe 
cpfcaph  »is, :  jpfer-  rfZ>,  Jdn  bb^  the  hohhyhorje  is  forgot. 

C38)  Enter  a  Duke  and  Dutcbefs,  with  regal  Coronets^  iery' 
lovingly  ;  the  Dutchefs  embrqcing  him^  and  be  her.-^^  She 
kneels  ;  be  takes  hef-uj>,  and  declines  his'  bead  upon  her  neck  ; 
He  lays  Mm  dowA  ^tipon  a  batikof  flowers  j  flie  feeing  him 
afleep^  leaves  him.^  Anon  comes' in  a  fellow  y  fakes  off  bis 
Crov^n^  kijfes>^  {t^  4fnd  pours^  foijpnin^  the  Duke* shears ^ ^und 
Exit/^  ^he  I)utch^s  reti^rn!^, finds  ihe'Duke-^ead^'Jind 
makes  paffionate  action.  The  poifpner^  with  fdrhe  two*  or 
three  mutes^  comes  in  again^  feeming  to  lament  witb'^ber. 
The  dead  body  ii  cafri^d  aw/iy.  The^^poifotur  wooes  the 
Dutchefs  with  'gifts  j  ^V  feems  loth  and  iinwilling  a  wbile^ 
t  but  in  the  end  accepts  bis.  love ^     ,  ^ 

Oph.  What  means. this,  my'lordT  /'  ";  ,     ;" 

Ham.  Marry,  this  is  mkhing^MaJicho  •,   it  means  mif^' 

chief.       -   ' '   /«        ^'' "'    -.     '  -;   '::i 

.  f         •  •     •      •   .,-   .      1 . 

'"..''-,*  '' " 

(3  8)  Enter  a  King  ««^Queen  <verj  lovir^ty  :\  Thus  have'  ^e  ^  bluiidfer- 
ingaiid' inadvertent  Editors  all  along  given  us  thiaStage-Direffion,  eho* 
weareexpre%toldby^>ni^/anon^  thtt'theiStof)^  of  dlis  ifitiodbn^ 
Interlude  is  theMurther  ^  Gi/rs^0  Di^  of  Viema.  .pTl^  Sai^e  <^ 
this  Miftake  is  cafily  to  beaocounted/or,  frpqvthie  Sttg?,Wr?^^  jN 
Charaders.  -R^^tf/ Coronets  being  at  fiift  ofdcrM  by.(he'"Jr6|it,fi5y' ti^ 
Duke  zxid Dutches,  the'fncceedingH^yersrwha  liiJ.nbt'ftrialy  obBWc 
the  ^ua^ty  of  the:Peifoils  or  dj^aww^nw^/^Tof I  tje  Story;  <|nlftoQk^etti}twr 
a  King  and  Qu?eiv  i.  ^pA  (o-.  the'Efpr  ^^  /^educed  d<^/p»?»t;^^€J 
to  the  prefent  Times,    ]^.thin}s;s^  * '     ^'      '"     '  r  i.y  ». 

nfote  Senfe  in  ib  obvidus  alUifblke, 


imput^to  htm  for  the  aibitniry  bSf^<Mob!^ 
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e,  without  inyFca^  if  R^hQcjs  bei& 
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Oj)k  Belike>  this  ih^w  imports  the  Acgumenc  of.  the 
Play? 

^Enkr  Prologue,  >    -  - 

.  Ham.  We  Ihall  know  by  this  fellow ;  the  phyers  am- 
not  keep  counfe),  they'll  cell  alL 

Opk  Will  he  tell  us<  what  this'  (hew  ipcant  ? 

Ham.  Ays  or  any  fhcw  jchat  you'll  (h«W  him*  Be  not 
you  afhanoed  to  (hew,  he'll  not  ibame  to  tell  you  what  it 
means. 

O^br  You  are  naught,  you  are  natij^  Til  mark  the 
play. 

Pro!.  For  us^  and  for  our  tragedy^ 
Here  flooping  to  your  clemency^ 
We  heg  your  bearing  patiently, 

Him.  Is  this  a  prologue,  or  the  pofie  of  $  ring  ? 
Oph.  'Tis  brief,  my  lord. 
Ham*  As  woman's  love. 

V  Enter  Duke^  and  Dutcbefs,  Players. 

Duke.  Full  thirty  times  hath  Pbabws^Cgrr  gone  round 
Neptune^t  falc  wa(h,  and  Tellus^  orbed  ground  •, 
^nd  thirty  dozen  moons  with  bbrrowed  (heen 
About  the  world  have  tinf>e  twelve  thirties  been. 
Since  love  our  hearts,  and  Hymen  did  our  hands. 
Unite  cornmutual,.  in  nioft  facred  bands. 
'  :jpui(,k  So  many  journeys  may  the  Sun  and^opa       .^ 
Malted  a^ix)  count  o'er,  ere  Jovei>e  donfi. 
J|ut^#0e  is  ^me,  you^  are  fo  fick  of  late, 
Sifi  fer  from  chjeter  ahdfrom  your  fbrtner  ft^te,       ^ 
5riiat  I  diftruft  yog  1^  yet  though  I  dili^^ 
IDiiiraitQfertyott,  my  lord,  it  nothing  muft 
jPttr  wfw^fcft  feir  TOO  maeh,  ev'n  as  thicy  lore, 
Ahd  wornens  ffc?r  amfiore  Ifcid  cjuawity  > 
^js  cither  none,  pr  iivcjsticcfliiity,  •  . . 
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Now^  what  my  love  is,  proof  hach  madcyou  know  i 
And  as  my  love  is  fiz'd,  my  fear  is  fo.    (39J       | 
Where  love  is  greats  the  fmalleft  doub^  arc  fear  i  ! 
Where  little  fears  grow^eat,  great  love  grows  there, 

Duke.  Faith,  I  muft  leave  thee^  Love,  and  (hortly  (po) 
My  operant  powers  their  functions  leave  co  do. 
And  thou  (halt  livei|t>  this  fair  wprld  behind, 
Honour'd,  belov'd  s  and,  haply,  one  as  kind 
For  husband  (halt  fhou—    .  -  ■ 

Dutch.  Oh,  confound  the  reft !     .  , 
Such  love  mud  needs  be  treafon  in  my  breaft : 
In  fecond  husband  let  me  be^accurft! 
None  wed  the  fecond,  but  who  kill  the  firft. 

Ham.  Wormwoodf  worniwpod!-— 

Dukb.  The  inftanccs^  tlHit  (bcond  marriagi&  movc^ 
Arc  bafe  refpefts  of  thrift,  but  none^of  love.  j     .  , 

A  fecond  time  I  kill  my  hufband  dw^ 
When  fecond  hufband  kifles  me  in  bed, 

Duke.  I  dabelieve,  you^hink  what;now  you  fpn^i 
But  what  we  do  determine,  oft  we.break  : 
Purpofe  is  but  the  (lav?  to  memory-,   :;     . 
Of  violent  birth,  but  poor  Validity.; 
Which  now,  like  fruits  unripe,  fticks  Ofi  the  treet 
But  fall  unfliakeh,  when  they  mdlow  ix* 
Moft  neceflary  *tis,  that  we  forget 
To  pay  our  fclves  what  to  our  felves  is  debt :. 
What  to  our  fclves  in  paffion  we  propof<r. 
The  palfion  ending,  doth  the  purpofe  lofe  ; 
ITHc  violence  of  eirficr  grief  or  joy. 
Their  own  enadors  with  themfelves  d^ftroy : 

(39)  jMdatm^Lfve  li  SjCd,,  m^  Fear  Js  fi.^  Mx.Ptfe  lays,  I  seai 
j&V;  and,  indeed,  Idpfci:  beatufe,  tobfeiTe,  the  Quarto  of  1605 
reads,  rneVi  that  of  161 1  ehsfii  ibeFo^  m  1632,/oe;  and  duit  in 
1623,  /SbV:  and  tacaiife,  be&des,  the  whole  Tenowr  tf  the  Q»texe 
denumdt  this  Reading.  For  the  Ltdy  evidend)r  is  talkiiig  hon  of  the 
Q^uitity  and  PtxygcKrtion  of  her  Love  and  Fear,  not  of  their  Qontianance, 
iXuation,  or  Stability.  Ckofatra  expiefies  lierfelf  much  in  the  ianie 
Manner^  with  repuid  to  her  Grief  for  tb^  l4>&  of  ^^Sttftt^* 
>  car  SbUi  ^  Sofrew, 
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Where'foy  m^dft  ttveh^  griief  doth  moft  Idirient ; '  "'  ♦      * 
Grief  joys,  joy- gr**^^'>  '^  flcnder  ibcideht.     .   ;  e*.  ^ 
This  worW  isnoc'fbr  aye  j  nor  *tis  noc'ftrttnge;       •    - 
Thatw'n  our  loves 'fhodM  Wkh  ourftdctines  charigc.  ■"■    - 
F6^•t^s•a  qucftion  kfft  dsr  yet  to  prow,-  '  ]  -     -      •      — 
Whether  lore  iwds-  fbrtisftej  br  dft?  Fdrfurfe  love;' 
The  Great  man  down,  yc^u  marki ^  hfe  fav'titeflles ;   * 
The  poor  advafic'd,  • -mak^s  -ftiendi^ir  fecmies. 
And  hitherto  doth  love  on  fortune  ttrid,"^  •  *^ 

For  who  not  needs,  (hall  never  lack  i.;frieiid  j--   -    '  -  ^ 
And  who  in  war^t-k  holJow  friend  dofh  try, 
Dire&lyfeafons  him  his'Bnemy.  .  ''  •:-^       ^- 
But  orderly  to -end  When^lbeguhi    ;•  ■       -      ' 
Our  wills  and  fatesxJo  fo^contrary  ruri,  ''^/ 
Thatour  devices  ftilUr*  overthrown;''    '    - 
Our  thoughts  are  ourSj^^Reir  ends  ndne  of  •  bur  own.  * 
Think  ftill,  thou  wilt  nd  fecoAd  hiift^i^  Wed  V^     ;^' - 
But  die  thy  thoughfai^'vrtien  thy  fifflNbf^  5&  dead,    /  ;    '" 

Ekikb^  Nor  earth' t<jfhe  give^feod;^  rior  hi^aVeta  Ifghtl 
Sport  and  repoft  4iQicfc-^fr*ri*mei''day  ^id  highb !      -'  " 
To  defperation  turn  nay-'tfuft  and  hope  T^ 
An  Anchor's  cheer  ih  '^rifon  b^  my  fe§pe1^  • 
Each  opjJbfite,  ^eH»  blaiacs'the  face <>f  Joy,'    ^  '>'; 

Meet  what  I  would liavc -well,,  and^tdeftroy!  '  ••         -  *  ' 
Both  here,  and  hence,  ^rfue  me  lifting  (irife  ! 
If,  once  a  widow,' ever  I  be  wife,    >^'    •  >    ' 

Ham.  If  (heihttUldibreakitnoiy^----;  ^  ^ 

Duke.  *Tis  deeply  fylrom  i  Sweet,=leaJ^  ipe  hefe^  while  \ 
My  fpirits  grow  dull, -^iid' fain  I  would' beguile  .   ^ 

The  tedious  day  with  ileep*^    ^  •     ^       -  ^       \Sitepi. 

Dutch.  Sleep  rock  thy  brain,   \  .  .  .  ^ 

htfd^eVer  cdn^t  imflt:ba'^^^^  betwefeSif  as  twVh  f .     ^^[ 

rr^y^iH^  Tlie  Jaay.-,prcK«fts  t;QO  irtupli^r  Bieehk^        ,.:.{;x 
^fhjSfew.  Qh,-  but  0w'flifceop-hcriwoiy.  ?.:  •     »      '    ^'^     '^ 

flidw.  No,  no,   they  do ,  but vjeftj^Tpoifoh  in  jefty  no 
offence  i*th*  world.   :^  :» '  ^   ^  .  <  «>  '  >  -^^     '  f'     ;  v  t 
Kin^.  What  do  you  call  the  Play  ^  ''^'  -»••  •  -  '  - 
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Ham*  The  Moufe-Trap  ; — »-Marry,  how  ?  tropically. 
This  PUy-V the  image  of  a  murthcr  done  mPttnndi 
Gonzago  is  the  Duke's  name,  his  wife's  Baptifta  ;  you  fliall 
fee  anon,  'tis  a  knayifli  piece  of  Work  ;  but  what  .6* 
.tkar?  your  Majcfty,  and  we  tha;  have  free  fouls,  it 
touches  us  not  V  lee  the  galPd  jade  winch,  our  withers  arc 
Minwrung.  -        - 

Enter  Lucianus. 

This  is  one  Lucianm^  nephew  to  the  Duke. 

Oph,  You  are  as  good  as  a  chorus,  my  lord. 

Ham.  I  could  interpret  between  you  and  your  We, 
if  I  could  fee  the  poppets  dallying.  -         ' 

Opb,  You  are  keen,  my  lord,  you  are  k^n. 

Ham.  It  would  cod  you  a  groaning,  to  take  off  my  edge« 

O/i?.  Still  better  and  worfe.  .  (40; 

Ham.  So  you  miftake  your  hufbands. 
Begin,  murtherer. — 'Leave  thy  damnable  faces,  and:&egiil« 
Come,  the  croaking  raven  dodi  bellow  for  revenge. 

Luc.  Thoughts  black,  hands  apt,  drugs  fit,  and  time 
agreeing  : 
Confederate  feafon,  and  no  ci^eature  feeing  : 

,(4©)  SttUvforkandtmrfe, 

Ham.  So  you  muft  takfcjwr  Husbands^  Surely,  Utit  is  thenoft  im« 
comfortable  LeiTon,  that  eter  was  preach*d  to  the  poor  Ladie$  :^  iui^l 
can't  help  wifhing,  for  our  own  fakes  too,  it  xAayn't  be  true,  ^is  too 
foul  a  Blot  upon  our  Reputations,  that  every  Husband  that  a  Woihin 
takes  muft  be  worfe  than  her  former.  The  Poet,  I  am  prcttjr  certain, 
intended  no  fuch  Scandal  upon  the  Sex.  Bu(  wiufu  a  precious  Odllatnr  d* 
'^  pes  is  Mr.  Pope  I  All  the  old  J^awr^Vand  FcEeVrdAi  '  '  -  '^ 
phel.  St$/I  better  and  nvor/e.  ,       \.  -^ 

So  you  miftake  Husbands.  ''  "  -  7       ^ 

Hamkf  is  talking  to  her  in  fuch^iofi  double  Entmdtes^  that  tbtli  ftfcVl 
'  to  paiiy  them  by  indire£(Axifwers  ;  and  remarks,  tb^tthd*'  his' Wit  be 
fmarter^  yet  his  Meanhag  is  more  ^ibrf.  Tliis,  Ilhink,  is  tdueSoafe.  <£ 
YiiSTr-'^^StiU  better  amL^worfe.  This  puts  ilamtet  in  mUd  of  the  Words 
m  the  Oiurch  Service  of*  Matrimony,  and  iM^-rejplies ;  yi  ym  mlftt& 
[jiuftands,  1.  e.  ^  yott /«ir  Husbands,  aiMlnid  youi^T^  jn^^^ 
?)i«m*  "  ■        -...:••      ••'  •    ^'  '  :.,..•,-'•  -^ 

•   .       :      '  -  •-'    -  \      .    •  .   ••  .  ..    .    '.  •  ■  •'. 

v:^  Thoii 
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Thou  mixture  rank,  of  mid- niRht  weeds  coJleacd^ 
With  Hecati*^  ban  thrice  blaftcd,  thrice  infeftedy     (41) 
Thy  natural  magick,  and  dire  property. 
On  wholfome  life  ufurp  imnjediately. 

l^Po^rs  the  poifon  in  bis  euBs. 

Ham.  He  poifons  him  i*th*  gardea  for's  cftate ;  his 
name's  Gonzago  ;  the  ftory  is  extant,  and  writ  in  chodce 
Italian.  You  (hall  fee  anon  how  the  niurthercr-gets  the 
love  of  Gonzago*^  wife. 

Opk  The  King  rifes. 

Ham.  What,  frighted  with  falfe  fire  ! 

^een.  How  fares  my  lord  ? 

Pol.  Give  o*€r  the  Play. 

Kng,  Give  me  fome  light.     Away. 

All.  Lights,  lights,  lights!  [^Exeunt. 

Maneni  Hamlet  and  Horatio. 

.r    Ham.  Why,  let  the  ftrucken  deer  go  weep, 

The  hart  ungalled  play  : . 
^For  fcme  muft  watch,  whilft  fome  muft  flcfep  ; 

So  runs  the  world  away. 
Would  not  this,  Sir,  and  a  foreft  of  Feathers,  (if  the  reft 

(41)  WitbHeGBXesBaxit  thrUe  Uafied,} -Hs^j^  ag?ip,  Mr.  ij^^  ap- 
^jfgant^imAW  a  worthy  Collator :  fof  the  oljL^arto^s  ^xAFoKv^s  txxor 
Tcqr  on  reading,  as  I  have  refbrm'd  the  T^n^ 

I  .     ffttb}lec9Xt*jiaanttrkrSla/ed ' 

^.  f .  WiiH  her  Curfe, .  Excc»tipn.    So,  in  Tfffm ) 

faii  tim  that  too^,  nt^ti  nfultithing  Saji^s, 
,  ,^HcnryVL  , 

uA,  ev^ryJ9intfim4^fiimUkcm'/eandh^m* 
Ana  again  j 

ToHtad  mebxan,   andnmUyoubidmlfOFuef  Ibid. 

te.  4re.  Ac.  •       • 

JMdrs^  Wo£d»  of  Execration  have  been  always  pi9Ai$M  in  magical 
Qgn9i:^m*    So  Borace^  tp  give  a  fm|le  Jni^ce^ 

Canidia^  ptra  voabus  t^mdem  &cris. 
Upm  which  Words  Tfrfbfrim  has  given  U9  this  fiioit  Comment.  Vwkgu 

puumus  Tiguks  duis  explains  It ;  Vocihusfacris.']  Mahs  cantihus,  &  verfy 
pu^icis.  And  BoMus  'J/centius,  ftiU  nearer  to  our  purpofe ;  Satru\  U^^ 
Diris  #/  imprecationibus  in  nu  abfiine. 
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HAiCDfet^  ?rnirro/Deamark;  301: 

of  my  fortunes  turn  Turk  with  mc)  (42)  with  two  provin- 
cial nofes  on  my  rayed  fliooes,   get  me  a  fellowfhip  in 
a  cry  of  Players,  Sir? 
Bor.  Half  a  Ihare. 
Ham.  A  whole  one,  1. 
For  thou  doft  know,  oh  Damon  dear. 

This  realm  difmantled  was 
Of  Jove  himfelf,  and  now  reigns  here 
A  very,  vcry^  Paddock.    (43) 

Hor. 

(42)  With  two  ftmrinwil  R9fis  9»  nrf  iXftAfiois^ 
Git  m  a  ItUrnxfinf  in  a  City  ofPhtfirs,  Sir  f\  I  once  fiiipeded,  tkit 
Weoaghttoitad,  rai fed  Shoes.  Sf  zForeft  of  Feathers^  he  certainly  al- 
ludes to  the  P/vinfi  worn  by  the  Stage-Heroes  1  as^by  rm/edShots^  he  would 
to  their  BusHm ;  the  Cothurni,  as  they  were  callM  by  the  Romans,  which 
Were  uauiehiyghet  in  tlie  Heel  thaB  other  cooanon  Shoes,  astheC3£i^ 
fmts  won  by  the  VtmeHam  are.  It  was  t^  known^Cuftom  of  die  Tiar 
gedifliis  o£  o]d>  that|iiey  might  ithe  nearer  refembfe  the  Hoioes  thq^. 
MrfimMd,  to  nalce.  ^a^lves  as  tall  in  Statore,  and  by  an  aitifidal 
Help  to  Soun4  to  ^^ak  as  big>  as  they  poffii^y  eoold.  To  both  thdfe 
BKr#r#  hMattndedi 

MK^fwiMif;  A9M9  nitifi.Cotttfnio* 


Aad  Imdany  deforibiQg  «  Tni(ediiui,  calk  him  A^J^mmt  t^n^ 

ti4iikdh  imXMi^^'  A  ^'^^"'i^  <^<^>^i^  »P^  ^i^  ^"^^  <  ">^  theft  were 

.  i»»fVto  fuch  A  dtigfto»  th^  the  fame  Author  calls  one,  who  had  pulTd 

thcmofl;  ^^d^Aai  'n^^^CdJ^,  d^fimd^  ftom  hisAiuiliRr.    811^ 

pcrhiypi^  mftdShoei  Dofi^  huve  been  our  Author's  ExpidSoiii  i.  e.firiftJ^ 

ji^w^iK^cmdli'dwirtiiaiBeihixrf^a  firaOimi  CmIcH,  Shoos 

vaHelgMedwidi  M^t  of  Gold.    ifi^'Mfl^,  a  i^^iy  of  Gold,  or  o&yocfaar 

Metal.    Littleton.     A  Ra;cf  GMf  Aeiiu  if  Or.    CoTteavi.'^Mi* 

h  a  GxyofPla^irs.']    ThusMr.  Pope,  with  feme  of  the  woder  E^tioiis  r 

but  we  muft  read»  Cry,  with  the  better  "Gil^;  #.#.  l&the«PWvaad%^ 

y9«j[]f  of  a  Company  of  Phyers. 

T«dai8«MrCRliida. 

Conofattus. 

thtmmmiQxff^QiruhQ.  .^    . 

Andy  again; 

Nfenen.  You  havtmiif^ i^odJ^^ 

Tin  andyonr  Qry.  Ibid. 

2  Hennr.  |V.  v      ' 

At  Ai7/^CmiR/r)rMtf  general  Voice    < 

<jTy^"^JHUh'^t^ JUmi    -     -  '•    )       ^ 

OH^  Ji^ifny^ooty  PotoKftO  The  dd Omtohayo it  JW^,  AmI^ 
«nd«^^  X«*i¥flMl'«i^i^fai«cMA'«^it)ioTriMf£lJie^ 
ivpled  Rewiing.    I  have^  as  Mr.  Pofi  &ys,  beHi1«fli«f  tor  Ahtitttt 
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Hor.  You  might  have  rhim'd.  . .  *  ; 

Ham.  Oh,  good  Horatio^    V\\  take  the  Ghoft's  .wdrd 
for  a  thoufand  pounds.     Didft  perceive  ?. 

Hor,  Very  well,  my  lord.  >  * 

Ham.  Upon  the  talk  of  the  poifomng  ? . 

Hor.  I  did  very  well  note  him.  '  :  .  T 

Enter  Rofincrantz  and  Guildenftcrn, 

Ham.  Oh,  ha!  come,    fomemufick:    Come,   the  re- 
corders. 
For  if  the  King  like  not  the  comedy  -, 
Why,  then,  belike^  he  likes  it  not,   perdy.  •  f    J 

Come,'  ibmc  mufick.  ' 

;  ;(?;///.  Good  my  lord,  vouchfafe  me  a  word  with  jou./ 

any  Thing  in  the  place  of  his  PnuBck,  He  tliinks  ft  Fsible  alluded  Xoi  of 
the  Birds  duifinff  a  King ;  inftead  of  the  Edgk^  a'  Peacock:  *  I  feppofe^ , 
hfi  misfir  mean  the  FaJ>le  of  BarUndus^  in  whieh  it  •  it  faidi  ^  The  -Ki^b, 
king  wearfCftheir  State  of  Anarchy,  mov*dibrdiefettingi]^QfliKingk 
and  tht^  Peacock  was  elected  oa  account  of  his'gay  Feifthefs.  But,  ^di 
Submiflion,  in  thb  PafTage  of  our  Shake ffeare^  there  is  nottheleaft  Mention 
made  of  the  Ec^ie  in  Afttithtfis  to  the  Peacock ;  and  it  muft  be  by  a  very 
meomdK)n  Figaie,  that  ^ovi  himfelf  ftands  i)fk  ih«  fhx»  of  Yolf^BUfd.^ 
I  think,  Hamlet  is  fetting  his  Fathei's  and  Unde's  Chamderi  in  Conttaift: 
tt>  ea^h  other :  and  means  to  fay,  that  by  his  Fathet^s  Deathtbe  Sboe 
WM&'ippM  of  a  godttlcti  Monarch,  and  that*no«r  in  his  Stead  seignM  the 
HHsft  ^ipicahle  poifonous  :  Animal  that  ecfald  ber  af^eer  Paddod^i^ot\ 
Ihad:  Piai,^j^,  niita  major;  a  toad.  •  Be^isy  ItoDc.  Fid,  ^Spm^ 
nerom,  Minihew^  isfc^  Qnr  Author  was  very  wttt  acquainted  witli^tlier 
Woni^.and  has  tifed  it 'more  t£an  once.    .  w^  .  .  ? 

Macbeth.  •  ^  ,['.■.::•'         -\  .  -     .  •/".)  r.  ••». 

-  J   ift  Wkch.  — /rtwi»,.Gfipialkin.  •  o-'  .  '-      -  ^  -  •'  ■    - 

ad  Witch.  Paddock f^r//f.  •     -^       ,        ■  ..     ':j  .t.  .\ 

The  Witches  are  fuppos'd  to  hear  their  Spirits  call  Id^tiiem  in  the>/^lMMii« 
txg  of  a  Catj  and  the  Croaking  of  a  Toad.-  But  Whftnmitet  it  4^e>  more 
probable  that  this  Term  fhould  be  ufed  here,  Hamlet,  stgain,  aitiwwafds 
'  ^peaking  of  his  Uncle  to  the  Queen,    am^  pother  ^ootemptnoilB  Additi- 
ons, gives  him  this  very  Appellation.  J  -^. 
^tvere  good,  you  kt^tttkum/^V'     / 
For  tvbo  that^s  but  a  Slueeri^^fair,  fiher,  nvife,       .  ,*- ' 
Would  from  a  Paddock,  from  d  Bat,  a  Gibbe,                        '  :   '^  - 
Such  dear  Concermngs  hide  ?     "           '  "  "  T  ^*  -•  *:^«v./^  • . ,  \  n  --\ 
I  had  formerly  propos*d  other  Conje^huts ;   bttj^  i^Aink^  Jnviy  ven- 
ink  tur^llahd  by  Thisv    Sul'*JuJic^  Ik  eji,  [  ff  it  has  Reafcm  and  ^foBa.. 
Utity  oki  itf  Side,  Mr^/>^Vte|^Adary\Micicil  Hill'  «*tQ;  be^taii»ent^n» 
Wlur lQir'a]lblta^^£iWSFiMr;^|    t  (h«    'i*  i  .i"  1  :5  ,j7J:i;  I     .^i  :>'^.H  b^?qn 

X'''^  ^  Ham. 

I  Digitized  by  CjOOQ IC 


Ham.  Siri  a  whole  hiftory.  -l:.  .;:.      ;..  ;  .;  :.\- 

r  \Ctuik  The  King^  Skr.,^ —  -','•!:;- 

//tf;w.  Ay,  Sir.i  'Wh*t  of  hitn?  .  :v  .  .  .  :.i  ^  kII 
c  <Guii  Is,  io  IwMfiUrcmeht,  ^)erv€JlQU3<tiftemper*d-^*— 

//^i/w.  With  drink,  Sir?  •.         ^    M^xi.^r.rj.'i 

Guil.  No,  my  lord,  with  choler.     n 

Ham.  Your  .wifdom  ihoufd  (heir  it  Icff  more  rich,  to 
fignify  this ito  his  J)o<9tor:  fors,^,jnc?tt)  .put  hiin.i:o<hi3 
purgation,  wouM^vpenhaps^  l^c^jijmiacomore^oler; 

GuiL  Good  my  lotd>  •  pu6:  jfQUf  dijcoilrfe  lata ; (dmc 
firaioei  ^  ftii^ti  qm  fo  iw;ild^  ffpq?  poy  4fl[ain. 

jKaw.  I  am  tame.  Sir;  — pronounce.  /  . 
v,.6«i7. 'Thc^Queq^l.3tobl:.a!tothejr^  ;!n,in0fl:  grfcae  a01i(£tton 
of  Ipirit,  hathlent  me  to  you,  ■  \  .  -  j 

Ham,  You  are  welcome.       r.\\\-  ..  .,/ 

Guil.  Nay,  good  my  lord,    this  Courtefy  is  no(cof  the 
right  Breed.    If  it  (hall  pleafe  you  |0  make  me  a  whptfpm 
anfwer,    I  will  do  your  mother's  conHnamlment:;    iC  not, ' 
your  pardon,   ancj  iqy  return  Hull  be  the.  end  of  Jny,  bufi- 
heft/ r.^--' ^   ;  .",  .fj  v.^  .      .  ,  .":.    •      i    "    v     .\ 

'Ham.  Sir,  I-c^ni^ot. 
. .  G«f7.  Whap;^my  lord ?      : 

Ham,  Make  you  a  wholfom  anfwer :  xny  wiifs  dJieas'd^ 
But^'Siri*  fych  anfwer  as  I  can  njake,  you  (h^Lllcofnipaiyi ; 
or,  rather,  as  you  fay,  my  mother—r- therefore  oonaprq 

but »to< the  m^tt^^' — -my  mother,  you  ifay ^    >; 

J,  ^RjQf.  ,T\itn  fh^s,(hef2iysi  ypur^b^aviour  hath.ftruck 
ber  into  amazement,  and  admiration.  .    . 

.  Ugm\  Qh  wofideffuj  fpja,  tha$f:anXp  aftonifji  a  mqth^r !. 
Butja  tbere.no  fe<5uel  at.the  hc^fe  p^-;  tbK*Potber*s  admi-^ 
ratjoni  .  ,  .  ,.  ..  /  :  .;.  j.  ;. .  .^  • .  \.^  ;L:: 
•: . "««/  She  defiref  tp  ^eak  with  you  ift  her  dofct,  €re  y pu 
gocobed.:,   .,:  r;.  ;.•      .  ;  .    .; 

:   Ham,*  We  (bati:  ol>ey,  w^re  flie  ten  times  our  mother. 
Have  you  any  further  trade  with  i^  ?        . .  ^,^.. , 

Rof.  My  lord,  you  once  did  love  me. 

Ham.  So  I  do  ftill,  .by  theiie  pickers  and  Healers. 
i..;/2^nGpP^/in}[.lpT4:  what  is  your  cau|c  of  diftemper  ? 
you  do,  Yurely,  baf  the  door  of  your  own  liberty,;  if  yoii 
fJM^Jl  your  griefs  to  your  friend 

Ham. 
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]04  BJBiff»S%  Srtfitf  ^D 

Ham.  Sir,  I  lack  advaocenienm  •  ^         r\     ^    *• 
Rof.  How  can  that  be,  when  you  have  the^oke  of  the 

King  himfelf,  for  your  foctdfion  in  Demuirk? 
Ham.  Ay,  iiQCti^iiP{nd/S\jrM^i«^«^(iiie  Proverb  is 

fomething  mufty.  •  i  ,  . 

. ". .:         ...•.»,'    .,.' 

Emer  om^  with  a  Recorder. .  .,. 
Oh,  thtt  Remrdtfi^s^  ler^c  foe  one.     To*  wichdFiw  with 
yott*-*^^^  why  doyoe  gtf  ^AbuttOfW»v€r4h«  wiDdo^aie, 
as  if  you  would  drive  me  into  a  toil  ?  *      - 

GuU.  Oh  my  iord^  W  my  duty  be  HM  bM^  -isy  lofre  is 
too  unmsbnerly.  -^  ■  ^  ^ 

Him.  I  do  not  we^&  underftand  thait     WiU  you  play 

upon  this  pijfc?  <..        ' 

'•■    Guil.  My  lord,  I  cannot. 
Ihmll  prxy^iM.     ^^   •    /  •      . 

Gnil.  Believe  me,' IcMinOL 'ft 

iffiwte.  I do^fe^ftechyotr/  .    .      v 

Gi^/i  I  know  iiotouchof  it,  my  fciPd*  -    «  :      ,  „  i  O 

i9ii»».  'Tisaseafyas  lying  5  govern  thele  ventiges  with 

your  fingers  and  thumb,  give  it  breath  "VHth  yWr  rwwch, 

and  it  will  difcourfe  moft  eloquent  inulick.    Xook  yoy, 

didfeare  the  ftops.  - M  *         '  *' 

^GWf.  But  chefe  cannot  I  cMimahd  to^liny  mttef aace  of 
haftno»y^  I  have  northe tkiB: " ^  '^    *     '  •^^ 

Ham.  Why,  lotfk  you  now>  how  u6 worthy  a' diifig 
y^  inak«  of  me  1  vou  would  play  upoo  me^  you  JiMuld 
feem  to  know  my  ftop§ ; -^M  weMld'phl^'0iit thttliciM 
of  »y  myfttffy  ;  you  would  ibund  toie  insta  <riiy'1b#eft 
note,  CO  the  top  of  m^  compafs ;  arid  tibere  is  mQ<ih  vtn- 
lick,  excellent  voice,  in  this  little  organ,  yet  canrtoi  ^tta 
Alike  it  ^cMc.  ^Wtry,  do  you  ^mk^  tMt4ameMer 
to  be  plaid  on  than  a  pipe  ?  call  me  what  inftrutmkit  yoq 
wB!,  ^ftOtfgh  y ou  can  fret  mt,  yoii  cahiiot  jpflay  upon 
me.— »*Godblcfsyou,  Sih.  -« - 

^-  'IW.  My  !prd,  the'Qaccn'wpuldlpiak  wift^'ot^ 
prdfetttly. '-  '-^  ^-'-^'\  '^     '   "  ^v.  •     r^-  -v  ' 
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Ham.  Do  youcbt^yp^dtt  cfc»ic^^  *iJ*C» aimgft.uvihapc 
ofACamel?  •  ,?•,.,...     -.....,    f     .-,  , .;  ...  , .  *- 

Pol.  By  the  nwdSpyiahd  k'glik^  a^<»*w/,  indeed* ;  '  ..;  ; 
Ham.  Methipk5i;'if^lUte4n'0i^»Ar.:..(44')r:  ..  -\;.:  - 
P^/.  It  is  black  lifce.ftrt  Qkzli?.    r    ,'    •   -, .. ,  ,,  „;•;,  \^ 

iF/^w/  Tiifo  will  I  ipoipe  to  my  iridther  by  andljy- 
they  foofhiil  t<y  thic^t^  of  my^*Bcnfc;i--i-i  1  wiU 'cOme  by 

P(?/.  iwuifayfo.^^^  :     -^   '  '      '- 

Ham.  By  andbyij^affly'iraid. 'Lcaveme,  fri<!iiai. 

'(*-;  ^M.i...  .   i  ,.  ■      ,-,,      -{Exmit. 

'Tis  now  the  vcrjf^>^ix:hln^Vtmc  6f  fiicht. 
When  churcb-yards  yawn,  and  heU  it  klf  breaths  out 
Conta^on  to  this  world.    Now  could  Tdrink  hot  blood. 
And  do  fuch  bitter  ^ufincfs  as  the  d4^.  ;• '  •  *  '    v-  ..  I 
Would  quake  ta  lobk  op.    S6fl/^^oW'to  my  lAOidiar-^^ 
O  heart,  lofc.not  thy  nature i'  lit  ftOS*ver  '     '    ^   ■*  \ :!1^ 

t'"*'-^"  •»    '  -   -'[  i-  '•    y  '■»       ;  .  . 

(44)  ilfoMv^^»rjiar'«*Oitffe^> .  .  !.;i;.  r  .  .      ;:-  ::. 

tIiiiFifi»efau$|..  '^•-^.... 

Bora  ^m^,  MMb  if^  tooMp!d^ J9po;^^jiKi.^,  %p;p^gdl- 
tions  read  the  laft  Line  thus;  ''»'•-.   < 

Pol.  h  is  backed  Airi%W««:'-^^v.^;^  ^^•.  '  -  >-.•  '\  ./.-^  /. .  \ 

This  only  avoids  the  Ab&rdit^  bfV|^Vi]%  a  fidfeOskNmMv^T^eesEel: 
BttC  OukU  is  certainly  the  tnie  Readiiig,^  and  a  Wosd.whiidik^  wr,  Author 
Ivttitfed  in  other  Pbbces;  A.jiA  w.i  Vu^..,  \.        -  \:  ^^ 


And  bow  doth  ""n^  Ciij/hi  yktf^  BajfUkw^  mndjtur/air^  i>Miglh 
hr  andjm^e^  mfiQdrMughter  Ellen  ?       •     '-*    .V    •  ^ 

^  -  But  there  is  aP^opricty  in  the  Woid  brfng  uW  i|i  *^  SaftigP  before 

W«^^h^d6t^ttninaMt^i6^-t]^thi&-l^^  I 

•Pftttfct  dSa'^tfJt  e^'^  m:'F(i^>  -T^  d&ioas.  th:^  tiMSr^  «nd« 

the  Umbrage  of  fopgosM  Madncfs,  i^  playing  on  PoUtnus  ;•  and  a  par* 

ticokr  Cotn^j!i5aiki'«*y^  tw*»  tftidp^Jifoiw/rf  really 

Jnad,  and,  perhaps,  is  afraid  of  him)  to  confefsv  tkat  thft  Minc.CJsjjd  » 

likcaBcaft,  a  Bird,  and a^Ffft-:^-^/ W gAalw^,-  an Qifflr/»-and a ¥%^> 

]^or,.i^^ there  a  little  Humoar  in\di&t(ifi^OpM^oe:lk<.l^ 

^Wfikkthe  Cloud^b  fuppos'd  to  refcmble.  Digitized  by  V^og^^ie 
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f»6  ^f&lfeSffit,  IFi^^TDtt^^ 

Tht  Soul  of  N^f  emer  tkii*  ttrtn  bofomi     uy^:  c*?* 
Let  me  be  cruel,  ooc  unnatural  j.  -  j  no  :a  "*i 

I  will  fpesfe  dag^Snf  to  her,  but  iife  none.-   ^     o  !v  r 
My  ton^ueandToul  m  this  be  hypocrites  (  >  ^    *       **  *  "* 
How  in  nny  words  focver  (he  be  (hent^  *       i  •  i  •  i  ^  i  i :  .  .iJ, 
To  give  them  feals  never  mj  fbnl  confcnt!      ^n^  .^>t  iEtiS, 

Enter  ISmy  Rofincraritz,  /wrif  Guildentl^.  \'    -^ 

Kinpl  like  himjipt,  nor  ftands  it  faife  V^^^j;^  <,'^  ^^^tt 
Tolethismadnefs  range,    "fhcrefpre,  prepare  ypji  j^  l^ 
I  your  Cprnmiifion  will  forthwith  difpaich,    -  /    ^''[^  ' 
And  he  tb  Enf^ami  flwll  along  with  you.  ^ 
The  ternis  of  our  eftace  maytiot  f^ndure  (45) 
Hazard*  fo  near  ^i*,  ^s  doth,hpu;;|y  grpw , . ,    ^ ,  ^^   , .  ,- 
Outt>fhisLunc8.  ,        :  _      :  \,\,    ^ .    /, 

,  Goii  ,Wp will  provide  our  felves;    .  ^      V-^p  ^.-1 
Moft  holy  and  religious  ((par,  it  fe,  ^        ^  '^^ . ;;  ^  *^  .^^ 

To  ketp  tfeofe  many^  many,  Belies  fafe^  ^    V..  !.^  ;,^ ,  . 
That  live  and  feed^fpg  your  Mqjefty.  .  ^  ''.  '_^  ,^^ '  . 

/?(?/;  I'^e  (ingle  and  pccufiar  life  ii  bound,  '^'^V7^*  ;• 
With  allxhe  ftrcngthand  armoi*  of  cHctniml, ;"  7^  *  i^i 
To  ttcp'it  felf  from'rfoyance  y  but  rWich  mwej'-j  '^^-  . 
That  fpirit,  on  whofe  weal  depcnds.and  reft*  \\  l^^^*^ 
The  lives  of  n>any.  The  oeafc  of  Majpftyl\  ,^  J-  /  r. 
tfeiijSt^'tehe,  baf>  Itke-a^lf,  doth  draw      ,  •      ,K, 

Guil.  fFe  will  provide  9ttr/ifOa.  .      '.  - 

ThcoM  J^totffY^V  icad,  —  Oim.?;^J*JBb^.    Tliis  x«ML ^  £fc 
JgiK>raiioe  d^tei  firft  Editors;  as  ittfai»imiiecdl&Uy.^4Mi^hHp||y^  Vi|i^ 
-  tllTdlit  ii  UwUlJWM*    Tlie  Pbet,  I  mi  perfaad«U  wm^»n  i  m  ?yh' 

Okto/bisLana.  .  ...:    .'k^vO  j<tf 

i.  e.  lisMadKifh  '*'««>    Sa<JwriV)et,  btfcre»  in  )m  »?«riirV&^-^jj 

i^MijjVwtf,  ««^  Lanes  sV»  Xag  I  —  igi&wvi>^  •  i: A 

^  ^*7ile  Iteaditv  ifi#  l^«afa>  w^tom^oi^ 

'Mf.  r^BilMi^  «x>,  iadiie tArfy  inmt  of  £P;«^«  whc^^ 

X  tn^Wmmihy^HfiiipuluinbuMlita:$^^^^ 

^eoiiglitiocoiwft^  ,    .       I  -, 

What?s 
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What*$  near  it  vnib  ic;?  riA  zuudfyv^Mt^  t^  .. / 

Fixe  on  the  fu^Dmic  of  tbe4iigbe£b  moont^n. } .  ^ 
Towhofe  hugefpoke»itenji:hQui^t)dli^r,tbiagf ,       /  ; 
Are  morciz'd mi^^^mfdi ^^Hadi^^T^hcn  k&Us^ 
Each  fmall  anaexnicQ^apedy^  coKifiM)iieRb0,  n        ^ 
'Attends  the  botftrotoxum^  i  Hs'efvaione  >:  ^  I  .•■ 
Did  d)f  Kii^^hi  tny:  ^^tb  a.a)6»<«ral,gr(ja^i..    . 

Kingi  Arm  youj  I  pray jfoa,  to  this  Ijpqcdy  voyage  5 
For  we  will  fctceri  pat  upc»i .  this  fear^ 
Which  liowgbes  too  frec-fooicd.    /  •     : 

Boib.  We  will  hafte  hs.   '    .  {Exeun^  G^tjf. 

,V  Enter  ^K>l6nm.  -    '/ 

P^/.  My  lord,  he^$  goihg  to  his  BOothqrVcJofct^ 
Behind  the  arras  Pli  convey  my  fdf 
To  hear  the  f>roce&    Til  Wa^rtifit,  fiie'U  d^x  hir»  hotne. . 
And  as  you  &fd,.  and  wi{9}y  Wzs  it  &id,  i 

*Tis  meet,  that  fome  morp  atidicnee  than,^  mpther     ,,. 
(Since  nature  make?  them, paiti^l,)  llh<>uld o*e*if-h^4r 
The  fpcecbj  of  vantage.    Fare  you.well/  flfiy  jitgc ;'    /. 
PU  call  upon  you  ere  you  go  to  bed,       >  . !     \ 
And  tell  you  *hatl  know.  ,    ■  ^  [M^tif. 

King.  Thanio,  dear  rhy  lord.        ,  ^      .       ' 

it  h?iih^thepfinaal^  ej^cft,  iMrfe.tipQn't^  {4$}:     ^'  ' 
^(Upfz  brother^s  munher.  "  'ff^'i-'.cdKm0^i-r:^.,r  .  . 
Though  incBnatioij  be  asf  ftarp  as  %1M  i  'i^/ff^'^ .  -  -' 

too.    Was  a  Broiher'i^'M^her  tl»  eldift  Ci^f^ .  Suxely,  it  was  ratiber 
I^Crime,  thk  was  die  Ca^e ^  iltas Mxk^Otffi.  '¥9{e hsLv^  no  Affift- 

'Mthitl^fili^  hmifiv^€  cam  both 

:^OUfe  thi  3i^^>nry  ;an^  help  1^  Mtmmg^^  w(ck)iit^trHJiidj|^  t»  the  ila- 

j^ifesy  as^occnt  ikxtheiAfelves  ti  iie(3«0^  tftahePuipoto  Ibr  wfuofadlAy 

l^keObferven;  and  an  ingcnioBS  Gtwtittiiitf ^ftu|>tfc;  all  a  Jli«i^-;tteis 
*i^eryprobabk Emendation;  i   r^.v 
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My  ftronger  gwlf^tefewir^ftrbnglnteiHf::;  »*,  n'  <'    .  - V: 
And,  like  arihiao  to  doubki^(lf|ids:bousid, ..  -; .  .,o  . .  :: 
I  ftand  in  paufe  where  I  fliaH'firft;43Cgjft<i  - ,>v;i  ......      :  % 

And  both  n^gl^4-'Wha<?*if.^thi^curled^  ..jf,.  .    *. 

Were  thickqr  dten  itftlf'^wi^h^^rpther^sblo^       ...  ,.  ,..i 
Is  there  not  rain  endiigfe  iaj^ilieXw^ccJieav^BS  .1..;  >..,:;  ./^ 
To  wa(h  it'1^^0  is  fivitffr  ?  •  v^^herew  fewl^crcy^^    \.^ 
Biic-fc  ceHfrpnt*tKe  vifage  of  offence  i  .i  .     . .  ;,;.  f|    ... 
And  what's  in  prayer^  but  ihiif  cfvo-fpktiorceyi  ..  ...     .  x 

To  be  fore-ftalled  ere  we  come  to  Mly  :  "   ,:  ..r.  .,^;  i'^* 
Or  pardonM  being  down  ?  then  rii 'look  :iip-V'   .  -  - 
My  fault  is  paft.— -But  oh,,  what  form  of  prayer 
Can  ferve  my  turn  ?  Forgive  tne  my  foul  murchcr  !  ^ 
That  cannot  Vc,:  fwoe  I  am  flill  poflelt  ,»  tj  j.,      -i   , 
Of  thofe  efFcfls  for  which  |.:did  thc'jnsuirtter^  l^^. ..,  ,,/  r, 
MyCrown,'  mine  own  Ambition,,  and  my  i^ce. ;  '  .•  a 
May  one  be  pardon'd,  a;nd'r^c^n -tit'iiofFdncc  &».  '  ,    ,vi 
In  the  corf upccd  currents  of*  this  worlds   ..  l:  r.  .  «.    ,  '  • 
Offence's'  gilded  hai^d^  rtv^yjlhove:by|ttfti0C5i  r.:.   .» ..;  j 
Androft  *iis' feen,  the  wicked )j)rize  it feJf   ^    ..^  k    .«.   / 
Buys  out  the  law  ;  but.*tis.tioc  fo  above.:    ,\:^  ^,  .„  ,    .\ 
•  There,  is  nolhuffling;  there,  the alflion  iW    1/  i.-  ..\ 
In  his  true  nature,  and  w^our  felvcs.CQnp}3ftiW»     ,.   f. 

92o*  hcUnatiM  be  asfi^^^r^VL  The  V«rktluiifrniit]ji6TnMn4'(bf 
the  Letter  is  very  minute  a:  #,  wid*  ^AiAptfiropSf,  bd^  it>,  oiibJe|i|j^ 
added ;  whkh  anghryc^^e^%']^ve  i]ipf  <4ft»  uqder  fj^ftinter^.mnd^ : 
ib  that  the  Change  .will.  no(  be  difputed,  fuppofing  tnere  be  a  ^eceffi^  ibr 
it-,  which,  hoivcWr/  li  lubniitfed  to'  Judgment:"  •'fii'-Gtfrttdfij^'tfce 
Line,  as  it  ftands  in  all  the  £ditk>nd>  has  fo  ftrongly  the  Air  of  a  fiat 
Tautology,    that  it  may;diefaytviiLihpn  Cq^imeiiw;  >aiid<j;q[tb»f^the 

f  j^  '^iti  tts  i^e  with  !ua  (as,  m^.  ;Fpiepd  Mr.  4^^^|^W,  4^i&|lesL  it  t^mlfj^s 

-^iaken^in.  thiefe;tiii!ee  AtQeptati<»as/  >  ^iryfi  Jbi  ii:g.fsy^iii>aniophit^T  Se!^, 

It  fignifies,;Afi^  drbwtngitO^'JmiimpgjifeWiilM  4^rnpjiief4jtif''^.^^ 

i  feme  as  loalirW:Jthatc^jftwAij-i«i^>!fgr#MAf  ^4j)^^^lp^hc^ljt.f  *" " 
inclinOtiaf  %iifiefli  the^/K)  ;  a>d-.  t^.  i$<ii£  jhe;  «i^  a|E^lii|^ajlk 

-  ttJoUb  '€m^m(y  ^nd  Fk/f^^r^^^^s^  ii^  this  %4K»,i|: .^R^p)s  }q,|ii|^  thc;^ 
.of:thelitedhet«;:rah(»A^;SfilM(^  ^i)l  jbeyer}^  44w/^4HiQm 
For  /f?//,  ii^ufyiiig.  baidy  the  Dftermnatmrn  9jf'Min4  to  do  4  It^iasUH^ 
Senfe  will  be  this  :^  <'  Thd' the^0>r«it^W,)dii$.4^ 
:•*  a6;the.Alr»i]ikM0<fMtfeC:P^<iW^ 

^  Digitized  67 boogie  .  ^^* 


Ev'nt»  the  teerh^d  forehead  lof^urfautei,!     r    *    .; 
To  give  in  cvid^cew-  vflj^^.tb^.?  i«^har%ft$  ?---       •♦  - 

Try,  what  repentanf:ec9nrr/?WbatcartfftlH>rv?t  f  i  :  ' 
Yet  v^httrcarf  h  ^^Wrvorre  €km*H  fepoof  ?  ^'^  -^  .  .  ^ 
Oh  wretchrifiltort  f  dH^5ofori>v^  Mackas?4cath^ 
Oh  limed  fQui^-.  (hat^  ^Aragjiftg  to-»be  fpee^*'  ^ '•  r  •-  v  ;  ., 
Arc  inorc  engagtd^  l*Jp;!  angeb4  fiwikc  ^yj  :]  ^  r 
Bow,  ftubl^gw  ^^c«>  an4iob«arc, -^ivich  ftriiigs  of  fteel, 
Re.foft  as-^ew5  c£  .     ^,.    .    y 

All  may  i^ ivgil .  .  ■'    \    ^ ' !  ■  t?**^  i^hgrei:t&s  m(^1cnedi. 

r/^3w.  rwow  mlght^^  it  pat,  now  he  is  praying. 


And  now  I'll  dQ^rqr-^-^d  folic  g^ef  to  heaven.- 

^nd  fqarpjl  i;ereng'd?  tha<^wo\ald  b^  Icantfd^^:^  -r"  •  -- 
A  vUlaiW-ers"m/Mher;  a^^  "-^^^^      '^ 

I,  .his/oJcffon,  do.this  famevill^^  y,  -^-^  ... 

'Tq  heavV-~^0y  tt^is  r^^  notrevftigc^  T  ;; 

*He  took  "my  father  grotly^^  '  ^'       .  \    i'^' 

With.all  his  crimes  broad  tjlown,*  as  fliilh  as  M431';  T- 

And  how  his.arU^trftandSjVwTio  khows^  faveheaven i    * 
But  in  our  circumftance  and^cdurfe  0f  thought;. 
•Tis  heavy  withWm.  "  Ami  flienTeveng'd^    /.' .    -  -r 
Ti^itakehynn^aibe purging. of ;h^is\fp^   '        .-  .. 

When  he  IS  fit  and  feafon'd  for  his  paffege  ? 
JLfp,  fword,  and  knoW'thbbktW^rfe  horrid  Bent ;  (4^^ 
When  he  is  4rinik^'t^*I^*:Qltvin  h^^jrage, , ,  .. : :  ..    7. 

cated'Readingj  'warranted  fy  none^'ef  ^  6opifts  of  4yiy  ,Auth(MJqr. 
^»/F(j^^fafr;*fT^)la)hjeaurally^^^       <*  *  ~^*'      -*. 

I  do  fo}  ftn^  wky  r  the  tw&oldtf^mri^V'ratweUiiiy'tli^ty^^ 


Sabfiandve^  it  feems  very  natuial/tip  ciancludc,  tliat,  wiiMie'CfigAgje'of 
a^iiiigle  Letter^  our  Authors  g^uiiie  Word  n/as,  ^M/y  i'.'<f.  Di^^i/  ^r^» 
IttcUnaeUm,  Furfofe,  &c.    I  KiWe  ftovTdKHfll  frequetBt  Ufe-^  dbVWosd, 

9iMft^Q»^aaun,h^.  I  ojt^Nptice  tici)e>  thattlMTawv»myE|C 
-caMi^^otei^tifaeft^  muted  in  x6dc/IioundinkCor- 

2«aiQnH^itidd^te(i.  'rtlui£^|^lf  o(>l^ed'to  ttp^ '£fs  Oonfef* 
""^mir^i  V^j  ikMri3i5dlhiM.QrjR^V/M  I 

iia^mtit  bef<tfecverIlmi^iilijPagr>gfT*tt.ftWf.  ^  .y.-  o^  loY 
•J !,•.:/.  .        U  3'  Or 
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|i6  }i^mp^%  ^midiiifJM^mAi'i 

Or  in  th*  ince&««»pkafilfe  bf  l»*'brfa»  '  '^'  ■"'  t'"v  ^rjriVf 
Atgamtii|i*Tr#6iirihg,  •dribbitljfcfneift'  ''^^  f""^  •  , 
That  has  no  relifliot  falvation  io*t  j  *'>'  -<!*  >'' 

Then  trtjJ'WWi  •rttei  hirhwh  may  kiA  «  h*^*^j'-*" 
And  that  hUfbufmiyb*  a^^aah^Uandtttdt-^  [  ^'•^  '  i 
A-shelf,  whefeto'i!^|6«s.  IVJy  ntothtt'-ftayj^  'f»^'  *^ 
This  phyfick  but  prolong* thy l&iftlf  d»y*.      '■' '    'f5»«r/.' 

Kfta.  Mv  words  fly' up,  rtiiy  thoughti  remjiin'bdl^^  j 
Wdras;'w'ith6\Jt jt^oughtg,  neverto  heaven  'g6.  "^    '^i^ifit^ 

SCENE  changes,  to  tbe^eetHs  J^ffme^,, 

Pot  TYE^  'Jrill  come,  ftrai^t  i ,  l0(^,^  yoi^^Uj^^lfWie  ^ 

Tell  ^yn,  pis  pranks  have  been  top  broad.to  beat- witq  » 
And  that  your'Grace  J^th  .fcfeeij'd,  and  ft<x»d'betWcen 
Much  heat  and  him.    PIT  fiieh^c^  me  e*cn  here  j. "  ' '.      "^ ' 
r^  you,  be  round  With  hip)..,.,,  ,.  • 

kam.  tivithin.}  Mothci-, '  MAthqr,'  'MotV!^-^^^  ' 

Withdraw,  I  hear  him  coming.,  .,  ,,  ..„,.:  ^    .,,.,  .: 

.".  ^  ...  ;  i.  .,..1  £ill«r;^ititill«b  M.-M  t-iij  eiuld  Ji  .i'X 
Ham.  Now,  rtothtrj  whatVAenoattW^  *  '^uJyv  :!ifc  ) 
,.^«M.  Hamlet^  rhoa  haft  thy  Either -fHuch'^l^iid^.  >i 

•  '•'  Wee»:  tomeV ^8rfie,  youahfwef  WltJiJain Idlt^ tfiHgW*- 


H  ' 


Ham.  Go,  go,  you  qugftwh  with  a  wicked  tenguel 

^    ^«l^;i^,  TFJavc  yeu  fgrgo^  -^ 

"    frdii'Wferfe  hot  ii^f-ui_.'ye,t3  m  W^^  ffWrtf**;' 

You  go  not,  -^ElHil^k^^dr'tt^l^a .  v^c^:^^;  {badurl 

c  J  ,  r^rM.ir Where 
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Where  you  m»y  fise  ili|h¥ifl|ip^  jyinc  of,  y^^f^  ^       ..       ; 

^^.  What  i^t^wdjo^?,ichpa  Wife  f^ 
Help^  ho.    ,  -   .  •        .'rii  p-TV!'  :•    >•  ,  /r;:^^  .,    _-,      . 

Ham.  H<^j^w«;afr9C;?rd«adforaf|i|pitp»  deauL     . 
Pa/.  Oh,  I>wi  Oain,  ^  .  [Hfti|PU^/f4?oioiiitt«^ 

\i&^.  Oh  m^c$rbai[)Hiftd9MdQQe?      :^  ,  ;. 
iStfw.  Nay»  J  krvov  not  :^  is  it  the  Kin^? . 
i&*!?m--iQi!»  what^  ralhaad  bloody  ^o^d  fs  thU I       .. 
.,wlf«i*  A tlop4ydec4K almpft  as  bad,^  good  mod^, .  . 
As  kill  aKiogy  and  oiarry  widi  hk  brctiiet.       . 
i  %<«A  As.Wl  <LK»g } :  _.,....     X 

f  Htim;  Ay»vlady/  *^twas  my; word. 

Thou  wretchc^d,  i-aih,,  ii^rivdiog  foolt.  fi^ieweU 
.  ....   ^  .,»  ;  fJi.Eolgnipfe 

Itoblc  thcJ^  for  thy  Bcaer$ ;  tafc:  thy  fortapifi  r        v,       ^ 
Thou^  find'fh  to  be  too  bufic,  is  fome  daiiqger. 
ljC2Ly^vtviti^tiS^€i€yoiXT  hand^ ;  p^acfc,  :£t  yott.down^  ^ 
Afidlit'meS^m^^  forfet-ihaU,  -^ 

if  it  be  rn^^e  ISrj^n^^^^^^  ^,    Jj.  V^^;.^ ''"      **  'o 

IT  damned  cuflpm  have  riot  braz'd  It  fe^^^^       ^  ^    '  1,,/^^ 
That  it  is  prooV  and  bulwark^againft  fenfe. 

^em.  What  have  r  dofte>  jjhf^  thou  d^'ft  wag  thy 
In.  noife  Ip  f  ode  againft  me  ^  Itpngue 

Ham*'  Such  an  a\ft;       *        '    '  '^  ^ 
Thatblufs  the  grace  and  Uufh  of  modefty  ; 
C^iW  inr6se  hypome  ^  saditi^  the)ro<e.     .  ^  :>    : . 
From^be^Sdr  forehead  of .  $19  m^ 
And  0wJj^#J^Uftflr  ij^e^p  ^  rnia^e^f  njirrla»i.yoi^^^^^^^     \ 
As  falfc  as  dicers  oaths.    Oh,  fuch  a.dcedi . ;  ,    r  ^    .^  ^ 
As  frpm  ti)e^body,of  Qoptr^iftiojQ  plucks,     .      -  \^    ^    ' 
The  very  foul,  and  fw«?.t.4eiigiQU4^^es',. .  /. 
A  rhapfody  of  words.    HeavV^face  dQlhJBkw  ;  i 
Tea,  this  foUdity  aijd  compqj^  ^^>j '-  » - vxx^    .o  ,• 
With  triftfui  viuge,  a^agaioftthedoPHis   •   ^^-    i  .i7  *^ 
Isthougldxiicfe^  the  ad^  -     >-    -.  :  »* 

^»r^.-  Aym.e !  whataft^  '^  * 

That  i;^af§/oJoudf  and  thiim^ 
-.fild^iL^pQk  bore  uppai^this  pi^urc;^  and  On ;^'         ' 
)     Thecoitoterfcitptpfca^ 

i^iM.v.v  U  4     »  See. 
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3  uc  lAms^^^^a^d^f^ 

See,  what  a  ^fl6S^<«ited'dtta!httl*)f^f'f»  fa.v  mt^W 

An  eye,  ]\kt  Ma^s^  tothreawn  or- comitiafidv  'A^>ii'>qti*^' 
A  fcfionf '-like  tfielherald  M^r^OT^^  •<1^44)«Ofl tj ri  t^/  >;. V.\ . : 
New-lfghted  oh^'k«iflrfi4lllfec^iWll«i;  ♦voxl.%«{  v'ArVs-.^ 
A*eoH*}HAidi>y'%fihii  form  indeed^^^^^^  4iO  .;j.'\  : 

Where  every  God  «»4fe^«lfcLfe^  M^^ftal?  n  <iU  .  iv.>j^ji  j 
To  give  the  wd!ljpi»fc»tfr*e  b^  *^ff}Ji«n->I  I  ,rr-;  ;vwi 
This  wj^^'^bi*  lwA&i|{J,^^:^i^i^ia6i*^  i 

Blafting  his  whofefoftve  fefbch^f.  V  HtfUd^ytturSye®*?*  l^'r^    / 
Could  you  on  this  fair  mountain  fc^t^i^'ftiili,-  *^    .-  ^•'&'. 
And  batten  on  this  mo^5f?^'*hfl-1^  timt  yO!^*Jiefcyei?f-  --^^iit 
You  cannptJ'tfflJiVLo»i^^\;^fbrv'^iciy4Gf^^^^  r  (>  1  ' 

•HWfle^^ay  jn  the  blood  is  tame,  it's  hamble. 
And  waits  ut)M'ttl§'3iJdgiftiftt  -^  «fl*^a» ^jutJgtttffttt  iJt  o/ 

(49)^ifc&atian(  iiCb  ^it^J^to^i^clisiciryijcr.altt  jSost  einpbys  this 
>Word  in  a  Scnfe  J^9^*  (ftD%>trhg^  *t^f|mlhft]iff^^  i  ibr 

ttineans  here  an -A/i/w<if,  a^^&nt^^^  ip 


JJfr  Motion  and  her  Station  are  as  tfy^  m^  A3i:d  .^^L^^ 


.  Wbisii  our  Dktdsn  has'ttttffkranttifeil^r  *^  telthfe 'iSuriiieifi  dTU  faSX 

M  tcr,  inWsChoice<erc;Att/i6£^J,/to:f<j^f(x.t^ 

^  the  lights  and  Shadows,  with  the  Qoj^sff  ^s^^^fx^^Jf^  qK^ JSW.%- 
'  ^  Whcje."    And  again,  afterwards  ^^     .  ._  ,  ^,,,  ^^  •  ,;  ,,^jn, 

•"<.  ^  ^  cr  wpuw 
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Would  ftep  from ^Wb to  this?  }S^!i^/f\itt^f^  ^B^^^Cko^f 
Elfe  could  you  not  hi^^Wofldrrt^^  ^ti^tv*  f^  chae^ftnps. 

Is  apoplcx'drfckff^tftidfteft  ilrotfW*^  er^<i^^^  :  -'.i'<  v  ^^ 'tJ  T 
Nor  fenfc  to«l»^'  Wa^ine^^^  rt|iwftj'ii,^^'^  -V  .^  v^.rj  ::  /:. 
But  it  rcfcrv'd  fomc  qaatit^yjolt'^Stv^  *   v.r;   u ./    \ 

To  fervc  in  fuch  a  diff'wiicc.----^^Wkit-'d^vil  wag'fJi-    '^ 
That  thus  hath  coze«?d  y«fehic^l«w9lnia  b^  :/:  r-T 

Eyes  wirht^trtlfiffrliAgviiftding  Miithout'^^  ^  -  ^.  *  :  - .  r; 
Eans-,wichotft  hands  or  eyos, '  fmclImg^^*JaK,^  -  •  ^  •'  '.  '^'O 
Or  but  a  (ickly  part  of  •Qaettrtft-'ferift-^i-^;'  ^  -  ••*-  v .,, 
Could  rtfOt.fe  ittope.^-^-J^  •.  « ' '- •  -k/  ''^;  •^•♦u  /-^^vy'  ,r  .1  V 
O  (hamc  !  where  is  thy  Jbhifli  ?  rebeificMbttfritf  *^*-  -  '  -^^- 
If  thou  c&nft  mutiny^ ^amaCtron^ft  bondi;  •  '-  -  /.  .  l 
To  flaming  youth  let*  virtue  be  a&^x,^^'?  .  •  ->  ■■'^^^{  A. 
Anjj  meltirt  hci^'Ownfire,'  '  Ftocl^^'f^fhtP^  AS^l  y 
Whenthc'Coniputfive.ardcMir  giv^i^W  6^^  V^  -  ^'^ 
Since  froftit  fi^lfasadlivcly  doth*l»irh;  *  .-^o  -  '^ 
<•     "    '■"      •-'■'•••';      '  '■•*•'  -y-''^  ^'"!     V.     -^  ^  ■ ;  l-'A 

""  {^6)  ^'^'^Senfe,  fitTB,  you  b^i,  &c.]  Mr.  A^fJto^leftoutJtkeiCSk^ 
'ftity  of  afeoaf  eight  Verfes  herfr.  Which  I  have  taken  ORse  to  rcpboe. 
They  aire  nd!/indeed,  to  be  ftund  in^thd  two  eldo  F(7///x^  but  they  car* 
ry  the  Style,  Expreffion,  .and'Caft  of  Thought,,  peculiar  to  our  Authcxr; 
and  that  they  were  tiot  aiillilii^Jlation^m'aboth^tHin^  aeedrnilet- 
ter  Proof,  than  that  rfiey  are  «i,ifl,t^l5  ii^iASiim:t»V,yT)^i^ 
of  their  being  left  out,  I  a«i  perfwaded,  was  to  fhorteh  Ham/p/'s  Speech, 
and  confult  die  Eafe  of  the  Aftor :  and  die;  I^alon^  w^y  .they  find  so 
.Place  ia^theJ^A'^frnpreflions,'  is,  that  they'wert  prihted  'nx)m'"the  Vkif* 
houfe  caflrated  Copies.  But,  furely,  this  can.  be  no  Authority  fatA^odem 
Edkor  ^^C!klfsia»  ^iii*  m^njinaja^.im  Atanj^  ^^fti€h^«»^i(^4vV^^^ 
moft betmy  a Wantof  DiUgence^  la  Cflh^i  ^S>X,Ayiii9it^i^HP¥h\^ 
the  'ookriary  Stifling.     '  *    -    V  "    ",        '  •       V  ^  ^  \ 

(5 1 )  ■  ■  nProcIaim  mjhamel  ''         *'  . '  !  *.     \"^ 

When  the  comfulfrve.  Ardpur  giv^s  the  Charge  i  /^       * '•  ^   ^^"^ 

Since  Froft  it/elf  HU'kaHoehth^slwm^  p'  ''  /....  *' ♦    •'       '^' 

^W  i^ySn.  paidons  ^A}...l!h]s.i^^Ji^4Qeli^:.l}u^  B«a^»«.<l' 

fome  of  the  elder  Copies ;   and  Mi.Pcfe  has  a  firaage  Fatality,  when- 

««rr;jdicrc  is  A.viMrioiyfeR«(^ng,  ;of'-efpottfng>th^"lYroo^  Th« 

,  '.whofc  tewxA  of  ^.iJoj?i«,de«MMr  ttor.W«d;4J5l«Mf/ >y  th^t  -^' 

•Xiaas  Editor<;  -  'T     .m*-.,;I  «••:  '     -. -K -,: ',   .    t:  :   ,    « -. 

TU9:ia:tha.&efl«»i(m;)«Mc^.{2MAl^  k.tfakipgro'Vl^  t¥^;^ 
^^*kw»,: wh^  ileaifirfjBtevi OTnpcfefTOfcFeople to i| 
'4*t  Art«titw  J  ,*«<;)»  JF«A  tqQ  can  ;bvn*.Hi4  Age»  at  diat  [  ...^    ^^^,^ ., 

''  Judgment  ihould  preaominate^  yet  feels  the  Stingi  of  Ijpdi^uuiea^.^{{j4 

^^  fufcrs  Rcafca  to  be  the  B*w4  to  Appetite.** 
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Md^figSw  f^MiWi^     *;..)    '        r.c.i  'Atol  .tt'^? 
S^em.  O  H4mki^  .ipcak  qo  mom* ..  -  jm^  q-j>  o 

Thou  turn'ft  mino,fyf»iHQtJ»y'lir«i^;iimfc>:  v-  nhiDTnoO 
And  there  I  fee  fucH  bdack  lUid  grained  ^potp,,  ;  )ri  r^j  >!£^  r< 
As  will  not  leave  th<rir  tifiAi'  <,    ,    '^     -  /   ^tM  .v\?VV 

In  the  rank  iweat  of  ^4BhklCeAll(Em  W^    -.      v  ^uri^  3x:r  T 
Stew'd  in^corrufitk>PwLiKW^^  ^7fv/fcrA 

Ovcrthenaftyftjf,i-r-^-*t  :  .  ...^  ,    /    ri/o"  )#;  ri    .  ^ 

^<f^/».  Oh,  fpeaki)o  tnorrs  ;  :.  :;./»'»  .  r!j  -jj  />nA 
Thefe  words  like  daggers  enter  iiMiua^^mfi'  :^jDfj:>d .^..u  i 
No  more,  fwt^HamUi. 

Ham.  Amurderer>  and  a  villain  j  ■ 
A  flaye,  that  is  not  twentieth  pan  the  tythe    »  -nw\  \..) 
Of  jour  pr^^td.cnt  Jord,    A  Vice  bf  Kingg?  ;*7-;*i^^  ^^^) 
A  cutpuirfe;of  r|he  Empire  and  the  B-ufe,, ,  -^j  ^i.nplnu  ^^ 
That  from  a  (hclf  the  precious jDiadan  ftftlc  . ;;  io  ffoiiM^mi 
And  put  it  In  his  poeket.  ^  *  ■'       lo  ^n^::.^ 

*.^Jfitm:  A  King  of  ftreds  and  patches -^f  .i /.x;i  y^.-i 

SSi^  'j^i  4nd  hover  Jo'^r  me  with  your  wings,   ''' ''  ;  "^  •'^' 

T^ili^^^^llh^LgV^i'^^  what  would  your  gcaciotis  fie^os j  u 

•:  Wa/t*,  Do  yoji  not  «M»e  your  tftrd y  fpn  to  chidr, 

Thit,' kpS'd  in  time  and  paffiiQn;  lelS  go  by.  ,]  v  4.:-; 
Th*  important  afting  of  your  dread  conjimandi:/    . 

^'Ghojt.  pQTiotlorget':  tl)l«  v^lJ^^  '...7. 

"fe  t«it  to  whet  ttef  ml  moft  blu Afcd  purf  ofe. 
■  •  -•'  • :    •       ;.  '•^'-  ^  •  •  •,'  '  •  * "  •  \  -  •"•  •-  ''^"^^ 

'^  {^z)'*'it'''t'mm-i4'VktifKngt.']  This  ^oes  itot  ineaii,  a  veiy;rkiti» 
iui^'$  %s»  on  die  etiier  hand,  VA^MgHmyV.  t^pQnet'^  Ma^s^ 
means,  this  gracious  King,  this  Hd&oac  to  I^ralty.  But  them,  !l  cafee 
]t,,,a  Perfon,  and  not  a  Quality,  is  to  4e  «id«rfto«L  >-^  IT'^K/,  (as  I 
1^att\)qshi4^  the  Worektft^fevttil  jmollnipftlMril  it  mmM  tktt  Bttl=> 
IfaOti  tautmaer,  iwJKdm^Mp^lay  ilic  tolln^ki  Wiiys  i»fc  xlmJitBfiifh 
'^f'htti^'defignM.tbcall  his  Uncle,  <aiidieitto«fApl^^:3Migdfty  ^^W  die 

-  -^rKiti^-  — .  -      •: '^..^-.T        »^ 
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But,  look!  amaistment  on  thy  moth€f^ftlit^J  :  ..:  *:• 
O  ftcp  betwcei>  her  and  her  figbtiiig  foul  ^  5^  ^  '  ;-..,,:  r 
Conceit  ift  i^eakeft  bodiciAr<m§eft  worW  *^^  ^    .  '\:S.:. 

//^w.  How  is  it  with  you,  ladf  ?  'i  ;    •..  ':    yf 

^een.  Alas,  how  is*  t  with  you  ?  ^    ^^       .  V  ,j !,  Y 
That  thus  you  bend  your  ©ye pn  vacancy,  -  .  .  *  v,.  r  ^ 

And  with  thr^iuMrporaiairKJo'halddifcoui^f...  ,.  -  .^,f 
Forth  at  your  eyes  your  fpirits  wildly  pcep^^  -  \^r 

And,  as  the  fleeping  foldiera  in  th*  ^larm^ 
Your  bedded  hftii^,>  like^Ufe  m  O03t:efneiits,.  ^  (g^) .     * 

.--  ..     :    .      .    'Starr 

iSS)  T^ur bedded Bau'Sf  M^hiifi in ^xcTcments^^^  ,    ■-      \ 

Stm-fj^^trndfiandon  Evd.^  I  tpok  Notice,  ip  my  9pAtt<l>15Awi'' 
nfior'dy  diat  this  Expreflion  as  much  wanted  ftii  Kiplai^ticm,  A  an^  the 
moft  antiquated  Word  in  our  l^Mt Slants ^ :OkA. * ;  lAti  f6i^^,in  ;^ - 
ImpreffiondfthisPkyV  basMc  iCiditt:  cit^  becaofe  be  omU  4>a]fe 
Nothiqrof  it,  or  thought  it  alluded  to  an  tma|^  tba  ntnicoi]^.  TEe 
Poet's  Meaning  is  founded  on  ApfyScal  DetermixuitiQ^,  .tlv|t  ^  Slat''  and 
/T^^  xrt^xerementithus  Psfts  of  the  Body  (&s  inde^,'  Ifhey  ai^)  without 
Life  or  Senfation.  Macrobius  in  JUs  B^hrpf^^.  j(li)^.  vH.  opHgr.)  ii9e 
only.fpeaks  of  thoTe  P^uts  of  the  human  Body  which  bzvc  ncf  Sezdation;} 
but  likewiieafligna  the  iEUafons,  why  they  (cjia  hajire  iDpn^.^;  Of4,t3t^^, 
cum  UMgKihu  &  OipilUs,  w'ma  Siccitate  itk  Jenfiita  fimt^  ut  fenkrdhi^^ 
wmfiit  ef^aidAjamx  fui  Senfum  mitt^rmt,  Theitifim  tiit  Poet  tneatui  h 
fiv,  I%sil^W%aiiii^had{udhaa£&6tupoii£&jdir#,  thatUsHaix^i^s 
it  theie.iittreiJ&inthoCeezcjvaie^  ftarte4  vf.txidApoifn' 

End.    IIeha»eipre&Mche£iineTb<X)ghtjmQiej[>lainlywi^^^         ;  ^ 


^  and  hy  Fell  i^Tbix 


WwUataiSfiiuilbimyitwn^emd^i^  ,         r 

ThatourPbet  was  acquainted  With  thfsHoiSioh  iff  l^hyfics,  eTtJieflanr 

being  Without  Life,  we  need  no  ftronger  Warrant,  than  that  he  frequently 

mentions  it  as  an  Excrement. 

W^  i^lmt/Uet  ^  ttSfgetrJ^ Hakp  ^Vlf  ^^^  ^iJ^  /ikff/^«/<?»  Ex« 

^fteMentr       *  -  U»ii«dy  ^  Er»^^ 

Ha^mim^  Owetrdf^  njiA$fe  Ueetrfs  are  aU^JiJfk  • 
"   •)  /Jk^tamof^md^nu9ar ft vfiem their Chim        "  "" 

•  Ive  Beaids  ff  HfycT<i|i|j »4Wi//i'gi*ii/jijpMars  1  •  .^  jr.^.,v 

H^r^fPWM^dfitthif'd,- 4^ 

To^  render  ibem  redoubted.  Merchant  v/Ypg^  " 
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Start  up,  andfti^id  dh  dnd.  '  0'|entte'f<m,  ^  ^  ^^! 
Upon  the  heat  aritf  tlame  of  tH^  cJiftSmj^er  -"'^  v 
Sprinkle  cool  patl^nc*!  '^' Whereondb  you  look  ?t  ?':  ♦  ^m  "'^ 

//iz»i.  On  hinn !  on  him  !— look  you,-  hwv  palc'he'glartt? 
His  form  and  caufe  cohj6iti'd,'*preat^h!tigto'ft6nes/*" 
"Would  make  them  capible.  '  'Db  'nor'lobk  on  'ine; ; ^  •  ^ 
Left  with  this  piteous  aftlon  ytiii  ettrt^eVt'^^      -*  ^^'H  ^  y...  r 
M^  ftern  effefts  ;  then  What  I  feV^'fiSUb,     <''  ''^' '  »  r  ^ 
Will  want  true  colour  j  tfears,  "feVth^nee;-  forbjoodj-- 

^een.  Tov^ofh  do  ydii  fpeal^  t)i&*?    ' "^  •' '  "*.    ^  * 

i^tfw.  Do  you  {^tnothin^xMre^>- [Rointrngio  fbi^hefi. 
'^  '-^^een.  Nothing  at  all  ;  yet  all,  that  is,  I  fee. 

Ham.  Nor  did  you  nothing  h^ar  ?  "^  ' 

, ..%«?..  No,  .nothing  bqt  our  %e3r;^t  *  -  ^-^^  ?^-? 
.^ .:  fli^.  Why^  look  y PU  there  1  *  look,  ;S^w  it  ^ft^^I'li^^^arJ 
«My^fadicr  in  his'Wbitasherivcdl     ;:  tL;:     .:.,*:  -'' -^ 
iLwlf,'  where  hegoes  (feV'h  nbw  tfftt  at  the  befrtHi^^  n^.1 

:t^:^^<«?i2Tfa's.ls  the"  very  icoinag^'of  ypiir  braifv^,  ,  .{ 
•*Thls  bodilcfs  crfeation  Erihi6c;i  •  ^  .::  .a...  a.  j,.^;„.^  1.  jVii 
^svery  cunhirtg  in;''  v^^  *'     ■  •»^'  i--"^*^.z'l-j. .  >.:::c?'t*  v  '-• 

:2^,'W%ecftafie|^^  '/  /'-'/, •':/:'' '  ^r.^^^j;/  • ' 

cSiyrpiifiei  ^yoors^f  dQclb  tcmtfjr^XgKtcf^^^ 
'Aiidrnjafee&astb'ealth^  njufkk.'^  ii:?Tb.no£.ma.dJam^^  " '^^ 

■Thiti^ha>lt^  ikter^d';  Isrihg  m^^  i.o:;>.^^aiu  ♦: 

AndTthe  maketViir  f^.wdrd  i'^  Wlilth  'rkadrieffs  "*  ' '  ^ 
Would  gambol  from.     M:ptl\ett.Af5P«j4Qre.tif. grace. 

Lay  not  that  flatwr1Agc^ujiition>>(a^iu^4Mr^^^^^^^ 
That  not  yot|r  trefpafs,  but  my  RQadntTv^^cftks  ^^^ 

\'*-  '      ^    ■  ■-.  :^'v:  i:*''t)  ,ff».iir;W  r  ;,r:nii  oi:  i.r:i   dv.  .    ..;  .^;:■ 


^Vtif  '^ImJI^eh^^^^  }Sr^^^fy  'tie  nh^ltrf  fir^tm^ 

't$lM  t^99^mfj(iiof  Shoulder,  andnmth  his  royal  Finger  thus  dal^  mnth  mf^ 
ExecremenL  <witb  my  Mufbchio.  Love's  Laboar  loft. 

(54)  iS^ w/i7fef s}^'af^jim'the'td}trm:fit^     »  ^       ':  "^  -r 

^c5j  i«>a.]  Sor oitf-Foci?  cBWi^lii^6'ift««fea!g '  *  ft^^oicc  of 

t6W*ri  "^   '    •'  '*      '  .:-KV,tt«^,  :„^       ,:--■>.» 
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Whilft  rank  corruptipn;.  ;foitiing  aiP  MtHMti  '  ^  ,. .  ,n 
Inftifts  unfeen,.vX<u^fa8iQV'&K',<odhiy-Q,i.  ,,  ...  v ; 
Repent  wh|U>paft;-;ayQitf^?y))^t ist^^  ;,,^     .  ^  ;..5 

And4ojpo^ii?r«9>^iibeq(Knpofl;:Qfyjhcwee43     .    !,  i     \. 
To  makf.theia\*f^r^k€ir...  FojtgivQpjctbii  n*y  virwc  :;,''•' 
For,  in  tte  fatneTspf  tbcfe  pur/>Q  ticacs^  *  i,  ,      , .  '  ,,  ./j 
Virtue  itfdfpfyicppjyitpar^n  l»^  !-;;   .  .,  .     :  :  ,  i 
Ycav  cotirb,  and^wpoe,  for  leave  to  do  itgopd^,    , 
^4een.  Oh  ^y^z/i/^'/  /  .,lhpu  Jiaft  cWtjny  heart  ia  twm^i 
Ham.  O,  throw  away  the;  worferKptt't  .of  it, .  ...     ^ 
And  liw  Khe5)vv<^  with  the  other  half. ,,  . . ;. . ,  ,,  ;   , ,  . 
Good  ni^i^  jj  but  gp  op^  rp  ipin^  uoclcV  bed.;*     . 
Aflumc  a  virtue,  it  y<Qjj  havpitpc^^ .;,:  /--.  . .«  ;  .  u    ' 
That  monftcr  cuftoro,  .^yhp  >U  fenfcidpth^paiv  (5:5)  ■,•.,, 
Of  habi??iqyil,  is  anfl^y^tin  this^s      ..-r      ,.      :  .  >    ' 
That  to  the  ufe  of  aftions  fair  aftd  good  .,.{  /     . 
He  likewiife^v^!iafroffk,  pr  Jivery,    . .  , ..  ,^   .  .. 
That  apfly  is  put  oa  :  Refrain  to  night  J     .  .7 

.  V.;^...    .v.s  .   •       ..  -,      -     ,,'\   ,  :  ...    ^  r.    .V;  .;ABd 

Bicaufi AiMriiy/ty  tt err Ske others^  \  '       \\ T 

Hatbyet  alando/yAeikmcinitfe^t  '      ^       •'*    

nai  skins  the  Viotd^l^Np.  ^  i/UoiCjmUai. 

Ba^yfby^  i^  th^  ?aflag|e  befoe  us»  has  Mr.  iPi^f  givea  ttf  a  ReadiSK; 
tliat  18  warranted  by  hone  bf  the  Co^,  anddegniiiled  One^  tniit  hai  thit 
Countenance  of  all  oPthttrif'      •   -         •-      ^    ;  .  .. 

,'..,}  :^^   'I   .t  .:!  .      .\:..   ,  ^.       ,..  ;  ^    :,.,  .   ^^  , 

infk3sunfeen.         .  .   ,      *       .  .      ,., 

The  Poet  ifoferibes  Corrt^on  ashaVing  a  odrro&re  <^dity,  ea^g  ib 
fixret  way^  and  uoleriiifiiing'thr  Farts  thal^  aiM  »l^*4  O^er^-iuid^ftM 
ftiad  tq  exteiionr  View.    He,  in  another  Place,  ofes  the/unfit  Verb  ior 

^vJkJtfi  snefeid^^hir  baJkt.Jmri  niy  tin  pU^  rf  a  Brtiiir,  «n^  ill 

As  :yML  liktjjt 

("SS)  Ktf/ 2Wb»/^  ©j?i«ii  ^itbi*^^^  ^   ""• 

0/ Haiit's  Devil,  is  JngetyA  AWH       ^  'k" 

j^  !0bat  to  the  Vfe  of  ASims  fair  and  good 

?u  ir.  ^»inatafe^if'ftti'<0tt:y  This ^Fsfikgfe  ]f  left  OBti^nth^^c^tMir 
/MvV;  It  is  certainly  comipt,  and  thePlayer^:4id-thi4ffcj;liet^^'to 
CT  f^ 
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And  That  (hall  loud  «  kir)di0f  4%&m(B        .  Ljno-)  vr.  o  T 
To  the  next  abilincAce ;  ^hcticaiSy  more  eafif  $^/>    -  ^r*jr 
For  y r<s  oyi  dwf^^4iMt^  the  %mp  of  Niicmit,  -  ^\yt% 
And  maft^ricvfji  tbeEtevil,  oc  throw  hioi  0ut:?fc  V  : >«.  A 
Wich^virondrouspocency.    Onc^  more,  good  iiidicj)     // 
And  when  you^ari  defirous  to  be  blcft»  •  n  .    /^v  ^ 

ru  Bkifing  beg  of  ywi.— For  this  feme  lord;^    >^>  >^S 

Wair^pent:  but  hcav'n  hach  pleas'd  it  fo,  i%t 
To  punifh  me  widi  Chis,  and* this  with  me,  ^  I  r^wav  ;, 
That  I  fnuft  bg  their .fco(jrge.>and  miiititen  f.  jd  v^ .:  r 
IwillbeftowJwiiH  ^iidwillaafwcp^wtell  *  •  .{i;u4  Dct. 
The  death  I  gave  hin>  f  <b,  ^ai»^»good  iiight4  j  ?t:»*  .  i 
I  mu(!t":be  qrtoelt  <anly  lo be  kind-,  ri  nv^  Vdoll 

Thus  bad  begins,  and -worfe  reUoainsliehind.-^  K-  ^^  i  ,^^3 
^w«*  What  flwkU  t  do  ?      v'  :   .  w  ,  ■y.oic  or  A 

///jw.  Not  this  by  ftonrieaos,  tbatI4>id>yaindai  n^/^ 
Let  the  fond  King  tc^|)t  yw  again  to  feed  j  ^^rnj  ^l^  T 
3Pioch  wanton  on  your  cheek  %  call  you  his  cnpnit  ;^  1 
And  let  hiai»  for  apairof  rjpechykiflcs,     .   ,^  -   C^l 

Or  padJing  in  your  neck^  yil^i  hi»  d»nc^n*d'^g^  ^-  v     J 

Mrf^\3WHHo  ravel  alf  this  m^miKfiM^  .  .: s^  c*.'-      '^  -^ 

That  I  eflenti#dly  am  not  in  madncfs,  —    ""* 

»rtth*^%  craft.. '  *tycre  j^ood,  you  let iirmrr^Blt^     . 
yorMid^thaf  s  buta  Q^        fa1ii'/p^er,.jwi^^    .        .  ^  /_ 
Would  from  a  paddock,  from  a  bat,  a  gibbe. 
Such  dear  conccrnings  hide  ?  who  wWdTdofa  ?    ^ 
No,  in  defpight  of  fcnfe  and  fecrecy, 
^W^  5be  bafkei;  qn  the  houfc*s  top, ,  .  , . 
X^t;:i£Ms',^iiiKls/&y^  ttGKU  lik^  . 

fiifle  what  they  did  not  underihnd.  fLdit^s  Devil  ctttahif  -a^  ibtOt 
iirair«>«OBitd  Tanfdidi  ¥(HAi  iIk  ilMt^  wlia  toughs  it>M  liMflbiy, 
in  Contraft  to  Jfigdr    7Jbe;^i!^toMb^.oC  iJtt^llBai  (.wetD  lilA  tufft* 

natMonfterfif^/lm^.m^^9it9^^^  >  ' 

Cy  Habitscvil,  £;^Ag^«c.      ....      '        .         '^ 

f.  r  Cuftom,  which  by  inui^iiP^tJi^iU.lltiilitiy^^  9^  lofethcAps 

viiiii    ^  To 
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Totry  conclufions,  inclie  baffcct-creepj   '    ^-^     ■'   ^ 
And  break  your  own  n«d&  down.  ^  '^^  ^^ 

^^^;i.  ,Be  tbidu  ai^i^r'd)  if  words  be  (iia<^  of  breath. 
And  breath » of  Life,  I  have  no  Itfe  to  breathe 
WhacdiQU  haft:&id«>>fne.  >^  ' 

Ham.  I  muft  to  Etfgltmd^  yod  *nOi)ir  That  ? 

^een.  Alack,  I  had  forgot;  'tis  fo coficlbdied  On. 

HMf.' %\ffEtt^^^mtxt    leal'd,  ^d'  my  t«ro  ichool- 
fellows, 
(Whom  I  wiUtmftv  as  i  will  adders  fatij^d  ;)'^.^ 
They  bear  the  mandate  ^  they  imuft  fweep  my  way. 
And  marfhal  me  to  kna^rery:  let  it  work.-^-^ 
For  'tis  the  ffeort,  to  ha«t&t)ie  engineer     >  m 
Hoift  with  his  own  petar  :  .and*t  ihall  go  hatd» 
But  I  will  delirc  one  yardrbelow  their  mines. 
And  blow  them  at  the  moon;    O,  ^tis  mofl^  iWect» 
When  itfbne  line  cwb  crafts;  direftly  meet  \ 
This  man  fhdl  fet  me  packing  ; — -  ^^ 

Plllugdie«gutsinco  the  neighbour  room  ;     '  ' 

Mother,  good  night.~Indced,  this  Couftfellor 
Is  now  owrfl'^ftill,  mdft  fedret,  and  moft  ffMc^ 
Who  was  in  life  a  foolifh  prating  knave. 
fCome,  Sir,  to  draw  toward  an  end  with  you; 
Good  di^t,.iiiother; 

[£A^iir  Hamlet,  tugff9^in}S^o\(irCi\x^ 


'\  .ir\  '  ■   ■ :'  :■ 

• •• 

'  -.•.   w  s'vp  K  ..■  •      '..    *     .a  - 

'    '.     /'    -        -Ji        .    \    . 

.     .  .  .'    /  -     '    -  n « 

...      (     . .    '   • 

r 

•  ■  v:  ^'^;fc;t 

'•;    -.    .\  >  *     ^      .,i    *.*.       ...0  «■    -'    .  •;' 

"^           "        .                .   *I  c  <* 
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N  -   ;K  r*w  o.'?  •>:    r-  .•:  -  ••  wr  i  v 

You.muft  tranilaCQj  ;^t;3  '^t^ifJ^nH'JB^it?^^ 
them.    \  '    .  .    '.  '        • 

W  Whcp^l^^burjon..?^    "'/    ..*,!  ^!.,.  m^/^oI  ;;*! 


Ah,  my  good  ford,  >hat  l^ve  I  rcen,  t^i|p;h^  ?^^  ^^^,t  , 
12«g.  What^.G^r/ra^^?  how  does  H^ifi/^(/ v^,  ^ 

^j<i^«f.  Mad  ^s  the' feas,  and  win^,  ^w^rj^lyi A^ 

3/?b/.ehris.thc  njkjitierjv- ii?hi^^^^  '    '  ^^''^ 

'Behind  the  arras^licdnrig  idmcthlng  ftir. 

He  whips  his  rapier  out,  and  cries,  a  rat ! 

And,  in  this  brainifh  apprehenfion,  kills 

The  unfeen  good  old  man.     . 

-  King,  O  heavy  deed ! 

It  had  been  fo  with  us,  had  we  been  there 

Hishbcrty  is  full  of  threats  to  all, 

To  you  your  felf,  to  us,  to  every  one. 

Alas !  how  (hall  this  bloody  deed  be  anfwer'd? 

It  will  be  laid  to  us,  whofe  provldefice  ' 

^S)iould  have  kept  ihort,  rcftrain'd,  and  out  of  hautit, 

FhMuhaA.young  man.    Bijt  fo  much  was  our  love. 

We  would  not  underftand  what  was  naoft  fit  i  - 

But,  like  the  owner  of  a  foul  difeafe; 

To  keep  it  from  divulging,  lerit  feed 


.  m  iiiw^^ 
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Ev'n 4)11  the, pich  of  life.    Where  h  he  gone  ?  , 

^een.  T9  dfaw.  apart  the  body  he  hatjb  kill'd, 
.<?'er;frhom  his  Very  madnefe^,  like  feme  ore   ...     ; 
Among  a  mineral  of '^metals  bafe, 
Shews  it  felf  pure.    He  weeps  for  what  is  done. 
.  Kifig.  Oh  Gertrude^  cx)me  away^ 
The  fun  no  fooner  (hall  the  mountaitas  touch. 
But  we  will  (hip  him  hence  ;  and  this  vile  deed 
Wc  muft,  with  all  our  M;yefty  and  Skill, 
Both QOipitenaace and excufe.    Ho!  GuUdfifift^rn! 

Emer  Ro6ncrantz  and  Gufldcnftern. 

Friends  both,  go  join  you  with  fome  further  aid  : 
tidtnUt  in  madnefs  Hath  Pafohius  (lain. 
And  froni  his  mother's  clofet  hath  he  drag'dhim. 
Go  fcek  hmi  out^  fpeak  fair,  and  bring  the  body '! 
,  Into^drt?thappe!;  .rray  yoti,  haiftre  rti  this. 

f£x.  Rof  and  Gull. 
Come,  Gertrude^  we'll  call  up  our  wifeft  friends,     f  56) 
And  let  them- know  both  what  we  mean  to  do, 
"J^tidi  what'^^firitrmely  done.    For,   haply.  Slander 
•  ( Whof(i  *hH|)e?r  o^er  the  world's  diameter. 
As  level  as  the  cannon  to' his  blank. 
Vol."  tJt-'  \'  X-  •  Tranfports 

•^/^jS)  Cfcithidc,  »^//i(f^^  ' 

:      Anifetjhkfrrkno^hotif''what'fwllM 

Wlidfe'Whi^w  tfet  the  World's ^piameter^ , 
As  level  ias  the  Cannon  to  his  blattk^    ' 
Trati^Joxts  its  poyfoh*dShoc,  may  tnifs  our  Nam*, ' 
AndtiirtiieWDtipdiefsAir..  »i  0,  com  inifajf ;] 

DttTFttpg  takes  NtJticfe,  tfiat  I  replace /me  Tetfis  that  iv^e  itnferfea^^  \ani^ 
'M  tf  a  modern  tiitte;  Jim  W  bt  genuine  jj  iy  inferthg  fwo  Words,]    But 
-tofctfi  what,  an  a^coratc  ahd'feithful  Collator  he  is  !  f  prpduc'4  diefc 
•^i%fe  in  Jny  fiHi«i$i»SAAB  r^oi^i^^  from  a  flluatn  Editi&  of  Bamkt 
printed  in  i637»  and  faa]^pen'd  to  fiiy,  that  they  had  JMt  the  Anthi^rity 
of  ^Miy^^aiihr  I>ate  in  Print,  that  I  Imw^f, .  Jtfaaiv  th^t  Simarto,    Upon 
the  Stieo^  of  thi^  ]^r.  Pofe  comes  aiiS  calls  the  Lines  modern,  the* 
they  art  to  {tihlHart^s  €  ittz  ahd  1 6^i,  which  t  had  nbt'ihen  feen, 
but  both  of  wlii^1l^.^>^^pr^|ds  -  td  hiib'cbUated.    The  Verfes  car- 
nr^ttevCTy  Stamp  of -wihj^A^^upb^^^  TheCdln,  indeed,  has 

•liNIPiBpi  from  our  firftmcetvisg  itT'bat  his  ndt  ib  tlbninifh'd^  but 
that  with  a  finaU  Affiance  we  may  hope  to  make  it  pais  current.    *Ti8 
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Tranfports  i» poviljn'd -ftftt g  rtaf^  MCi«yi<ffeflJfe*»"     ' 
And  lutthc'sfr^dundlefsair.— -(!>,  coiTi6i(#a]^  i  •  ..••  >  ^- 

My  foul  is  fiin  of  dHbord  and  difmay.       ■  ''  •     ()£»«*!«>- 

>   «•  .        ■' ,i    >'.«>,. 

£«•/«- Hamlet:     ,       ,'■,     '■' ••=='-" 

Ham.  Safely  ftowcci.  -.  r-.  ..  ,       .  ,  ,    :  m  .,..  i   '  a. 
Gentlerhen  within.    Haodet  !  lord  Mainlc/ !  ,.  f   ^...  ».  .' 
jf/tfwj.  Whatnoife?  .who  calls  ort' Hainle^  ?/    ',  ^  >r  -,  V, 
Oh,  hire  they,  come.  ,  ;  ,. ;.    >/    ,  ..sv 

jE»/^r  Rblincrafftz,   ^«i  Guildenftern. 
Rof,  What  have  you.  done,   my  lord,'  wi^'  Ac  dea^ 

bo4y?  :        .    ^  .    !   r     '     i     ,  .     ' 

.  H^^i^/Compounded  it  with  durt:,  whereto 'tis  kin./     ^ 
if(?/  Tell  us  where  *tis,  that  we  mty  take  k  thence. 

And  bear  it  to  the  clia'ppel *     ' 

Ham.  Do  not  believe  it. .  .,/>.„     ^    /.  a.  ;  • 

jf?^/  Believe  what  ?         *  .       '      .  \^      ^^^ 

Ham^  Tharl  can  keep  your  counfel^  wd  nQt«^tric*o|w5n. 

Befides,   to  bedertianded'of  a/ fpuoge,  wIk^ 

Ihould  be  made  by  the  fonof  a  King?  •  ,    ;.  .     ,^^ 

Rof.  Take  you  me  for  a  fpiinge,  my  lord"?     ['^^T 

plain,  the  Senfe,  as  well  as  one  ef  ^e  Veries,  -btL^e^yk:  vfid*^,  Sen- 
tence beginning  with  thb^  Rildti'oe  Whose,  without  any  prcoeedihg^^ub- 
iUntivc  to  which  it  can  "icier,  it  is  as  plain  that  t^J|ft{tcf  .part  of  the 
Hemiftich  fell  oat  in  the  Pis^tiijg,  or  was  ib"  blind  ,|n.^t]^  j^rlann^^ 
as  not  to  be  guefsM  at,"  aiw  tHereforc  necef&rily  came  to  be  omit- 
ted. We  have  not,  indeed,  fo  much  as  the  Footftcps,  -tr  Traces, 
of  a  corrupted  Reading,  to  lead  to  Tan  EmenSa^uuv;  nor  any  Means 
of  reHorinjg  what   is  lofi,  1)^t  Conjei^ure.    I,am;&r  fromafinnipg. 


therdf  hisPI^s. 


iS&,  V/f  Slander  J.         ...  ♦  y^  ^i^t  '  .- 


')Mes:9n  the  pofting^in^.  and dotbl^;,  i^t^^p  fV>  \^u  \t 
.An , Comers  of  ihft^ld;  ,> .  ,     .  n.a  J  m^..(»mt^ 
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Ham.  A^jy  Sir,  rhatfekes.up  the  KiDg's.councenaDce^ 
his  rewards,  *  his  auehorki^s  ^  4xit  fadi  officers  do  the 
Kiiig  bed  fert^ice  ia  the*  end ;  he  keeps  tbeoi,  Jike  an 
apple,  in  the  corner  of  his  jaw ;  firft  mouth'd,  to  be  laft 
fwallow'd  :  when  he  needs  what  ypu  have  glean'd,  it  is 
but  Squeezing  you,  and,  fpunge,  you  fligli  be  dry  again. 

Jio/.  l  underftand  you  qot,  my  lord. 

Ham,  I  am  glad  of  it  r  a  knaviih  fpeech  fleeps  in  a 
foplilh  ear; 

Rof  My  lord,  you  muft  tell  us  where  the  body  is, 
and  go  with  tw  to  the  King.     .  ,     '  ... 

Ham.  The  body  is  with  the  King,  but  the  Kiqg  is  not 
owlch  the  body.     The  Kingi$/a  thipg»»— :  , 

C?wV^.  A  thing,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  ,Of  nothing :  bring  me  tp  bkn  i,  .hide  fox,  and 
alUfter.j     .  V  .    .     lE^eunt. 

Enter  King! 

^ '     King,  IVe  ftnt  to  feefc  him,  and  to  find  tbetbody  i 
JIow  d^jDg'rous  is  it,  thatthisiman^es  loofb!  = 

•  y^t  ipiift  not  we  put  the  ftroiig'l^.OA  bim.i  / . 

'^e^s  k)v'd  ofthe'diftrad^edi^i-ultitpde,      .    .  

Who  like  not  in  their  judgment,  but  their  eyes : 
And  where  'tis  fo,  th'  offender's  fooirge  is,  weigh'iJ, 
But  nexer  (he  offence.    Tob^rall^fmootb,  . 
This  Xufiden  fending* him  away  mufi. leeni 
Deliberate  padfe  r  difeJtfeSi  •defp'rac*  grown^    ' 
Bfdefperate  appliance  are  reliewd', 
Orriotatall,'  ;  '    ^ 

-.  -  i.ii;;Kifri  Ri>finc!r^t2;i .   -    .  ^ '•  • 

How  now?  what  hath  befall'n  ? 

Z  .Rp/  WTbere  the  dead  body  is  bcftow'd,  my  lw:d>  , 

We  cannot  get  from  him.  /• 

King.  But  where  is  he  ? 

Rof.  Without,  my  lord,  gAfded  to  ^tnow  your  plca- 

'■  (\xtt.    ^..  • '"-       v.-'     ,'\  .      ..:.. .;  , '.. '  - 

King.  Bring  him  before  us. "        i  ;.      i 
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.     Enter  Hamlet^  and  Guildepftern! /'  ^ 
Kl^g,  Now,  Hamlet^  ^Yitrc*%  PoUnius?  .;   ,,Y'    ..  ,_- 
//^^.  Atfeppcn     »         ..  ;  ,.,|    ... 

iS«2-  At  flipper?  where?        ^  '        >.  . 

•     Ho»i.  Not  where  he  ^atfl,.  butwbeirc  ^e' is  eaten  ^r  a 
certain  convocation  of  politique  worms. arc  e'en  at  him. 
'Your  worm  is  your  only  Emperor  for  c^ict,    :Wc  lac  ^1 
creJ^ures  elife  to  fat  us,  and  we  fat  our  fclves  for  maggots. 
*  Yoarfat^King  and  your  leaa  beggar  \i  but  ^rtabic  fe|-- 
vice.,  two  diOies  but  to  one  ca^lc  \  that's  the. end,  ^. ,     / 
King.  Alas,  aUs  {  <    \        \ 

Ham.  A  man  may  fifb  with  the  worm  .thatiia^ch  eajtof 
^  a  King,  eat  of  the  fifh  that  hath  fed  of  that  Wflrpa-  \ 
•  Ar^g!  What  doft  thOu  mean  by  tljis.  ?     .    ^  >,,..,  .^ 
Hah.  Nothing,  but  to  fhcw  you  how  a  King,  may  gpa 
progrefs  through  the  guts  of  a  beggar. 
King.  Where  is  Polonius  ? 

#/^i^  In  heaven,, fcmd  ;hithcrto\f^^    If  yourvm^^flcn- 
ger  find  him  not  there,  »fcck  ?him  i'th*  oth«r  .pJace  your 
fclf.    But,  indeed,  if  y6a  find  him  not  within  this  month, 
you  (hall  nofe  him  as  you  go '  up  the  flairs  into  the  lob- 
bey.  ^    \  .     1-  .'/-..*.    •- 
i3«g.  Go* feek  him  there;  .           j  .    *•  ^  . 
Ham.  He  .will  ftaiy 'tilLyc  came.            ^  ^ 
King.  Hamlet^  this  deed,  for  thine  efpecjalfkfifty, 
(Which  wedo  tender,  aswejdcarly  grieve    .  .,  y  . 
For  That  which  thou  "haft  done)  muft  feod  th«/^  /hcncQ  . 
With  fiery  quicknels  4  therefore  prepare  thy  felf ; 
The  bark  is  ready,  and  the  wind  at  help, 
Th*  aflbdates  tend^  and  every>  thing  is  bent    .,  \ 
For  England.                             -         '    ■     .•%..  .   n,  ...v: 
t&M^rPox  Efiglandf      J                          •'        ' 
King,  Ay,  Hamlet.        '"     .    _  .   ,  ;  ,.S^Sj,.^.  .\\\l 
Ham.- Good.                             ••.!!..  ,,  '/f:;i  ,''...:;  ^  •  T 
-'-'-i^tng.  S«^is.k,  if  dw.uJtnew'ft  pur  jHirpqfc&oj'  \,  u  .^  r 
Ham.  \  fee  a  Cherwb,  that  fees  them  i   but  cofne,  ft* 
England!  fa'rewel,  dearmofber,.    J  ;;.;.;  \;],\    '    (^  '*^.! 
King.  ThyvlaFiDg iiii^^Jlmk^ > .""."/ J'  [  \c  '  ,^'  1;.  oni 

Ham. 
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Ham.  My  mother  :^  .father  and  mother  is.  man'  andj 
wife;  man  and  wife  is  dhe  flefli,  and,  fcf^  my  mother,^ 
Gome,  for  England.    ^  -  ;  '    .  ^       ....  /.  .  .   ../[£;«/. 

King.  Follow  him  at  foot;  tempt  him  with  fpeed  a-* 
.,.     board  ;,  ;     .  ,  •  *      '  "''.-.' , .  ^. 

Dcrayi^hbt;l^t^lave^h1m  Aefit^tO*^       «^»'-  -'-  -'^  -"^  ^^ 
Away,  f^^  every  thing  isf^lHfStnd'done 
That  dfe' leai^s  on  th*  affail*  ;  pay  you,  make  hafte. 

.  "^    "  '    "■"     •     '     '  ^  '  ••  [Bxeknt  RiiC  and  Guild. 
AM,'  -Eii^ndi  iP my-lovethou  hoU^'at:*iughr, '  1^7)' 
As  mygiieat  piower' thereof  may  ^ive.thccftrifc,  ?    / 
Since  yet  thy  cicatrice  looks  raw  and  nrd-  r^^     .,  ;  -*^.;;  *  ) 
Aftet  the  DaniJ^iwatdi  and  rhy  free  dwe     ■  .     /    ; 

Pays  homage'  to  os ; '  thoii'  thay*ft  hot  coldly tfet  •  :       •  ; 
Ourfovereign  procefs,  ttrhich^importsat-foUv  -    .  .  :* 
By  fetters'' cdngruing to  that effeft,-   -.       .   /* '  r  •       A. 
The  prefent  death  of  Hdmkt    I>orit,  Enj^a^d;:     >  •  ^ 
'  -"\.  '''•'-.♦  ~  ■  ,      '        »       .  ::  .   /  ^  .    ,    .  _ 

{57)  u^,  i&igland,  ^»2y  I^we*  thou  Md^fl  at  Aught ,>     ' 
.  ^j6>^^kta<Po^rthiitipfaHi^^^^  ^.r:.  ^^     \ 

P^j  ^»?/if<r  /i>  j/j ;]  This  is  the  only  Paflkgl^^  hi*  the  Pla^,  Oom 
whick  one  might  ek^peUt  to  trace  the  Date  of  tij^  Aj^^on  of  it :  but,  J'm 
lafraid,  our  Author,  according  to  his  ufiial  licence,  ^lays  JaA  and  loofe 
with  Time.  England  is  herc^  fugpos'^  to  have  been  conquer'd  by  the 
Danes i  *wijo  be^  a  Honiager  to  that  .State.  '  The'  Chronology  of  the 
Danifi  Afiairs  is  whoHy  uncertain,  till  we  com^  to  the  Reign  of  h/ants 
about  the  Year  870.  And  tifi  plam*  frbm{J^^Gf^«^AMi«l6^,  tliat  the 
Tiihe,^  in  wycL  ^M^/i&i^  liv*d,  was  fame  Ornerati^ns;  earlier^  than  t)ic 
Period  of  Qfjn^/Hmty^  ..^^nd-thejj^lterj,  which, the  pqni/hX\r^^  Me^ 
fengers  cafried  over  to  England^  were  wooden  Tablets.  Literas  lignd  in- 
fculptas  (nam  id  celehrt  qudndam  genus  Chart arutn^  ^at)  fedtH  gef  antes ^ 
qinhus,  Britannorum  regt  tnanfmffi  fiii  ju<v^s  Qcdfi$  numdahaiur^  Such 
a  Sort  of  Mandate  imjplies,  jthat  the  Englijh  King,  was  eij))#r  Jipk'd  ifi 
the  deareft  Amity  to  the  yDane^  or  in  Subjeftion  to  him- .  But*  what  tKei)i 
ihall  we  do  with  our  bwii  home  Chronicles,? .  The^  are  exprelsi  fhar  thi 
Danes  nev^r  fet  Footing  -on  our  Coaft  tilFth^  SthCsSiiuryC,  Tiwg?  hrfeft^a 
us  for  ibme  Timein a\pitatical <Way,  then  niade^  Pe^0tartd.G»aqaer*d 
part  of  the  Country^:  ai!d  jatbouc  the  Y<ar\8poj^t>g  Egbert  'iV  Jai^  to 
hare  fcb||jt^je4t|o  a  Tribtttc^f  jji^ird  Dam-gelt':  .  a  Tax  of  lid  *on  every 
Hide*bTXarid  through  the  whdle  Nation/  Mt'cwrAutfibAdifiei*  about 
this  Dane-gelt  i  whether  it  was  a  Tax  paid,  to  obtain  goodc  Terms  of 
the  Danes  ;  or  levied  by.  obr  fiatga  cowaras  the  Charge  ^'f^^c^^to 
repdthcJtayafiop8ofthe%Pfw?^^  ''       .; 

^     -/  X  3  ■    "'    FoVt 
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Fbr  like  the  heft  \tk  in  my  Wood  ^he  rag»,      .?:-'. 
And  thou  muft  cure  fnc  ;  ^iH  r  know  ♦tifedone^  '»     ^  -  ' 
How-c'cr  my  haps,.,  my  joys  will  •nd'er  bcgii*. '  '^  -    [Satit. 

SCENE,   a  Gam  p,  m  the  Frotaiers  'gf'Dcn- 
>  xaark*. 

£«lltfr  Fprtinbras,  mth  an  Army.  '     '  *. 

For.  f^  O,  Captain,  from'  mc^  greet  the  1?^^ King  y. 
VX  Tell  him,  that^  dt>y  his  jic^nfci  i'^Ajft^Jr^,. .  .^ 
Claims  the  conveyance  of.  ai pFomis^'d  Mafch.  <! j  -.^j  / 
Over  his  Realm.  You  know.tHc  rcndevwai  :  i  :  .  ,j 
If  that  his  Majefty  would  6iight  with  ua^  ,  -  .- .  •;.)  .  r  ' 
We  (hall  expreSoar  duty  in  bis  eye,  -;    ,  ... ,  -^  t 

And  let  him  know  fo.  .  ..    i^ 

Capt,  I  will  do't,  mfy  lori-  ^.    ::.         .•  *!    m  j 

F(7r.  Go  foffly  on.       \;Exit  Fortinbras,  with  the  Army. 

Enter  Hamlet^ .  Rofinei^nts^  C9uiklen6:^r>oi  M/^* 

Ham,  Good  Sir,  whofe  l^oWefs  are  thefe  ?       /,  ■ 

4CA/^r^They are'ofiViwrtt;*)?,  Si|%    ;    ^    '.;  .       \ 
'  '^am.  How  purpos^d,^  -Sirs •  I  pray  yotir?-   .    /. :.:,]  j.  . ,  / 

ta^i.  Againft  fomfe  \iiii(SS  Poland.        •       •  v.-    ...  i 
JfiTaw^/Who  commands  them,  Si^^  '      *        .  . 

.  Ca/i^  The  nephew  of  old  Nom&a^^^^ForUi^ds.    i  U... 

Haih.  Gees  it  againft  the  miain  -otFidand^ ^^ijfy-  !.:.>. . 
Ol- fot*  fome  frbnticf  ?        '  .'  /         -      '"  '      •• 

..  Capt.  Truly  tofpcak  it,  and  with  no  addition. 
We  go  to  gain  a  little  patch  of  ground,    ^    ^ 
That  bath  jn  it  no  profit  but  the  name. 
To  pay  five  ducats  i;^—  five,  I  w^uld  not  fti^mjt ;  • 
^or.  will  it  yield  to  NoryJay^  or  y^tFoti^^^  \    "  \ ,  '*^ 
A- ranker  rate,  (houldk  be,ibld:infqb/.  ;V,  ' 
^Hdihy^hfi  thentheij^idafke  never  will  defend Jt» 
%Cijitl  Tes,  ^tTs'alf^eady':gaitifon^d.   -  rr^\ 

Bm.Tvio  thoiifiind  jouli,  jand'^'t^iJn^^^ 

Wffl  nordehate  thi  <^eAiO!r of  tH»-ftm#^.t'- '  --  :  ^i*^A    • 
This  is  th*  impofthumc  of  much  Wftlkh  felri^pewfei  ^-  '**  * 

ii    I  r    T  That 
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That  inward  br§a^j|s  .anii  * (Ki^in^  no  c^ufe,  wil^>Jt;    . , 
Why  the  mm  dief  ^^  Ifeprpl^ly  thank  j?.pu,  .S^ft,        ^     . 

G>/.  God  bVye,  ,Sir. .    ,.   .   .  ..,    .    .,  . 

Rof.  warp  pleafe  you  go,  my  lord  ? 

Ham^  i'li  be  whh  you  ftrait^  go  a  little  before.   [Exeunt. 

How  ajl  occafions  do  inform  againft  nxs^ 

And  fpur  my  duH  revenge  ?  wBat  is  a  man. 

If  his  chief  gobfl  andi  m^rbet  of "  hisi  ^v«n?:  i     ' 

Be  biit  tO'fleep.ahd  feed  3^  a  heaft>'  oQ  mec^  j  v 

Sure^,  hethacmadeuiiwrtdrfachlargfjdtfcourfe,,  (5?) 

Looking  befom^ndafeer,  gavpiufi  q.Qt  i  ^    ; 

That .  capabilicy  aigl  god*!^  rcafpn  .     *      .  — . . 

To  ruft  in  us  unus'd.     Now  whether  it  be 

Beftial  oblivipi?,  .9r  fome  craven  fpruple.    ,,   ^ 

Of  thinking  coo  ^riscifely  ioa  th*  event,    •    *  :■ 

(A  thought,  which,  quartered,  hath  but  one  part  wifdom. 

And  ever  three  parts  coward  :>  I  do  hot  know 

Why  yet  VWvc  to  fay  Ais  thittg'sto<lo, 

Sith  I  have  catifs;  ^nd^ai*  mi  ftr^ngtht  ,?|id  means 

To  do't.    Exatniiles,  gr«fs  as  earth,  export  mp  i .. .     ; 

Witnefs  this  army  of  fuch  ^m^fs  and  charge,. 

lied  by  a  delicate  ami  tender  PriDce^ 

Whofe  fpirit,  with  .divine  afubitjon  poft. 

Makes  motiths  at<  the  invifibte  event  ^      .  •     .  v 

Expofing:rwlktisi.mortal^nd  unfurer 

To  all  that  fortune,  death  and  danger  d^re^t 

-^^  /iJ^tf.  tf".  wr.  250. 


«  pa^^  Z  underflaading  Man  to  co6i»ea  ^.^^^^^.F'^^ 
••  Smewi^  fuch  »  l}aveiafe'4,.a|>d  iP.^fo'-efee  whatftiall  follow,  ^ 
This  is,  imw'  Author  phrafes  ii^  Mung BsroRS  «»rf.«ptSR.  • 
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Ev'n  foranrgg  (heH.  ^Wh6i  tb  b^^i^eat;-  -^'^  ^o  :»•  \ 
Never  to  ftir  without  greatf^afgidntnt-i  -^^'^  ii  .^v?-  « 
But  greatly  to  find  quarrel  in  a  ftraw,  '     /     ' 

When  Honour's  at 'thfe  rfalce:     H^^w  Utihdl  then. '     . 
That  have  aTittteridtlM,  a  rhdther  ftairZ-d;  >-  '1^'^     ^^•'>* 
(Excitements  of  my  reafon  and  my  Jblood)       ^  ^ 

And  let  all  flecp ;  while,  'to  my^ffiame,  I  fee     ^^      * 
The  imminent  death  of  twenty  thoufand  men  ;       •*  ' 
That  for  a  fantafle  and  trick^rfame     •  "     \  -  -^-^  '<  '      ^ 
Gototheir  Graves  like  beds  ;  'fight  fbr  aPlotv^    .^^  ^     ' 
Whereon  the  numbers  cahnot  try  thr  eaufe, '  i  ^  ^^'^*   y  ■  - 
Which  is  not  to^b  enough  and  contineitt-      *'     -'*   <  -'-'^ 
To  hide  the  flain  ?  O,  then;  from  tlns^irinicfdrfli^-     '-^    \ 
My  thoughts  be  bloody,  or  be  nothing  worth.         [£^//« 

SCENE  changes  to  a  P^cif^^i  .(,.^0. 

Enter  ^een,  Horatio^  /Md  aGentlmi^*,^  v.  v,^ 

^een.  T  Will  not  fpeak  ^ith  her.  ~  '''^'*^  V  .  ^^  i^  - 

J[       G^«/.  She  is  importbrtate,       :  - -^  >v^^^^  \  v.<  V^ 
Indeed,  diftraft  -,  her  mood  will  needs  be  pktiSd.'^^:'  ^^  '^    V* 

^een.  \yhat  would  (he  have  ?        '    /'  ' '^ ^    r^*'* 
['  Gent,  She  fpeaks  muCh  of  her  fatHet-  *,  "fiiys,'  fte  hears, 
^There's  tncj^s  i^th'  world ;  and  hems,  ahd'be^rsh(?rlieart^ 
Spurns  envioufly  at  ftraws  \  fpeaks  things  irtdouErt,'  •  -  '  ^ 
That  carry  but  half  fenfe :  her  fpeech  is  notKi^    ^  ' 
Yet  the  unfha^d  ufe  of  it  doth  nioVe  ,  .  i    :  , 

The  hearers  to  colleflion  ;  they  aim  at  it,      -:  '-  -   '     * 
Afid  botch  the  words  up  fie  to  tHeif  oWrt  thoughts  ^i   '  ' 
Whrch^as  hcr-winks^.  and  nqds,  and  geftures  yield  them, 
Jndecd,  would  make  cine  thmk^  'there  migiit  b4  Sought.  5 
Tho  nothing  fure,  yet  much  unhappily.  V 

Hor.  *Twcre  jgoodlhe  were  ipoKon  witK,''fi»  fee  may 

:I)attg€rouii-conjc6lurea:ia.iti-breedmg  mind^  \^^,1;  .,g 
iJLet  hj5r  cQnrif  JD.--'--^  . V'  ;'-:''  ":^^ '  '•'  .;:^."i'  '-.V.. . 
J::.  ,  i^ljW^.,,  TFo  myjfitk  fou)^^, as  fin's  jtrue  liature  is,  ^  ; ;  »• 
vEach^T;^9yif6einStpr<^klg^^^ co  foiB« great  ^rpifei':* '{  f^ 
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Sb  full  of  artlcfs/j^alonftt  i^gmlt,  ^,  >       . 

It  fpilb  it  felf,  in  fcwi^  W.  be  fpilt.       .  /  .  . 

0/i&.  Where  i$  the  t)cautcQUs.  Majcfty  cif  Ii£nniarkJ\ 

§uetn,  Homxam^Ofbelia?  ..  \,  ,. 

Oph.  How  Jhmdd  I  'jouriruijjmi.  hmwjrfin/k  another 

one?    _  ,•  ,/'• '  ,'  ...   ,' "  .  , 

Bj  bis  cockle  hat  andfiaff^,  ^  his  Jandal  Jhoon,  >  [Singings 

^een.  Alasf  fweec  l^ay^;  what  imports  lius  fong  ? 

Oph.  Say  you.?  x^j^  pray  you,  vpzx)^  , 
//^*^  dead  and  gone^  i^y%*,  ^^^  ^^  ^^^  &^^  •-  ^ 
jit  bis  bcf^ihg^^^H^  ^A\  ^^  i>^  ^^^  aftm.  > '. 

..    Znter  Kingy  '   i 

.  ^wjt  Nay,  hilt  Ophelia ,         •  .    C 

.     :  /i?!W/^  i«  Jbrowd  as  ibe  mamtain  ftMOy  .     ,  :  [ 

,  rj^ueen.  ^Aias^  look  hefe^^my  lord.-     .1  -. ,  .^      ^  ■  .,5 
:  Oph.  Larded  all  Wtkfw^et^fiouff rs^:  /  ..,     ' 

Which  bewept  to  the  Grave /lid  go  ^\        »j  ; 

Witbttuei^^Shfrnff-s,.'  :.  .':  /.    ..    i  ,.    '.     / 

.    King.  How  do  ye,  pretty  lady  ? 

Oph.  W«^ll,  <joddiI*d  yoi^ !  They  fay, .  the  owlwa? 
a  baHw'i*  5,daughtcjr.  iiord,  we  know  )vteatr  we  are,^  birt 
knownoilLwtot  we  may  be.  ..God  be  at. your  table  !  (59) 

King.  Copcei^  upon  her  father, .  .       .        ?  .  .  .. 

OpA.  Pray,  let  ush^ve  qp  w;oi!ds  of,this>.  but  ¥f hen 
Ithey  ask  you  what  it  means,,  fay  you  this':; 
J>  morr^,  is  St.  VaJj^ntincV  4ay^  all  in  the  n^grn  betime^    * 

(59)  *V2?,  C5od  <fiH  j«w  IJ  i,  c.  Heaven  rewaixt  you.  We  meet  with 
tliB  si^tndEcii  a  litdeocherwifir  wdtin  Mttcheih  1 


'•Hirdn  Jpfocbym 


^ ]hid^  God-€yld  us  fir  our  Paini,  , 

tbank'us  fir yiut  Trouble,  ^    ' 

Bat,  in  jhtatty,  we  have  the  phrafe  in  plain  and  genuine  A^pi^.  '    -   '; 
Tendme  ton^l^tnm  hwfv,  /  Oft  If9  fmrt,  ^       "^   "  . 

AhJ  the  Gods  pddwufir^f  I  .,,.  ...^    ,  ;^  .^   ►' 

So,  Sir  yobf  grr;^  w  a  Wef,  i»  4/Hfmleh  Appendix  to/his  Agcoont  of 
the  Giir/^^Numt  46.  flbe  'King  of  his  graciom  Lordfiipoi  God  yeld 
Urn,  bi^  il^fik  m  t^  fie  wiM'^iis  Btitk^m  tftii'Iiij^e'f  ibi 
Gartur. 

■        ^  And 
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Jnd  I  a  maid  at  ycur  wmim^^  $^  ii^ff^J^skmnac    \   '  -•  ' 
2T&^»  up  he  rofe^  and  d^.4,hu.ch0fi>Jtiii(iad dupt-^^^^ 

door  i 
Let  in  the  maid^  $bat  out  a  maid  Hr^f^4ifsir ted  pare. 
Khg,  .Pretty  Qpbelia^l  '  i j:     - .,:.;  -rij  ;i  -j :.      -  -^.v.-;-, 
Ofb.  Indeed,  without  an  oath,  PU  pnakean  end  on*t. 
'  j^  GiSj  mid  kf^S.  Charity^  ;  I    . .  . :    » ^• 

jUack^  andfie  forjbame^  v,v 

Toungmen/willdo%ifJbeycam^i<^t,      •.;•/: 
:^..  .  By.coskj  tbey  au  to  blame.'   /i..  .:",..   .n 
Sluotb  Jhe^  brfore  ym  ium^edme^' 

Toup^omis'd  me.to<mfd:r  .   .- >     .'    \ 

So'umtdlBaf  dansjjbyjog^erfiiif^  ,r.    . 

^i^  J  /Z^oi^  i^o^  /?0/  come  Jo  my  bed^ 
£i»j[.' How  long  hathJhc  been  thus? 
Opb.  I  hope,  all  will  l»  w«U;  ;  Wd  muft  be  patent; 
but  I  cannot  chufe  but  weep,  to:  ihfiiky  ehejii  flK)id4iay 
him  i*th'  cold^oun4 ;  mj  4»foiher  Ihalt  know  df  it^  ami 
fo  I  thank  y?ouibr  your  good  cQimfel/  Cbnne,  mfCfliadi; 
good  tiigbt,  kdies ;  good  night,  f^wwt  ladict  v  good 
night,  good  night.  >  -[£**. 

iG^j.  Follow  her  clofe,  give  her  fjood'^wwch,  I  pray 
you;  '      .;     :    >    <        {^EMtil^xtioi^. 

Thi»  is  th^  poifon  of  deep  grief  -,  it  fprmgs    ^ 
All  frt)m  her  facher^s  death.    O  Gertrude^  Gefimde  t 
When  fori^ws  «d|ilfei,  they  eonie  not  fingte  f^ 
But  in  battalions,     Firft,  her  father  (lain  ; '     ;       .   n  u 
N^ixt  your  Son  gone,  aiid  he  moft  violent  au!^]i  .    ^ 
Of  his  own  juft  Remove  %  the  ^ople  muddied, . 
Thick  and  unwholcfomc.in theiriiioughts  and *wlffipirs, 
Fo?  ^ood-Polonm*  dc^th  ^  ( WeV<f .done  but  ^reej^jly. 
In  private  to  interr  bini  j)  poor  Oph^pa^  \:^^    . 

Divided  from  her  fclf,  and  her  f^ir  judgm«M:-t  *— * 
(Without  the  whicfi  we're  pictures,  6r  mere  b^flSjf'iJ^    1 
Laft,  'aad^as  rxiijicb (contakiing^^  alUKftfet  '    '        '^t  ../- 
Her  brother  js  inTecr^ccp^^.  frprji  B'm^A  .  V         :. 
Feedis  on  tnis  wonder,  ^,^^P^  hinsfiHf  irt)doods^'  '  r  '.     - 
^ncjw^ntsn^^^^  •'  ■ :  '^;-  -  rt 

^ijdi{«fliaeM^^  ;  Tv   .^ 

Wherein  neceiOucy,  orniattert>eggar^  *    :,<—! 
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Will  nothing  ftidc  oar  perfons  to  arraign  . 
In  ear  and  ear.  O  my.  dear  GerlruJe,  this. 
Like  to  a  murdering  piece,  in  many 'places 
Giycs  me  fuperfluous  death  1  [A  Noijk  fvUbinl 

'  ^4€n.  Alack !  whit  Noifc  is  this  ?  \    \ 

Enter  a  Mejfenger.     .       ,      . 

King.  Where  are  n\y  Swiizers?  let  thcni.  guard  the 
door.      '  '    .  .    ,    , 

What  is  the  matter  ?  •     - 

Mcf.  Save  your^f,  my  lord.  ,       . 

The  ocean, .  otrer-peering  if  his  lift,  > 

Eats  not  the  flats  with  more  impetuous  faiafte,  P 

Than  young  LfHerte&i  in  a  riotous  head, 
0*er-bears  your  officers^  the  rabble  caH  him  lord  i  .|  / 
And  a8^;thc'  worid  were  now  but  to  begin, 
Antiqaity  forgot,  cuftom  not  known,  . . 

The  fatifiers  and  props  of  ercry  Ward ;    (60)       .      -    ' 
They  cry,  "  Chufc  we  Laertes  for  our  King/* 
Caps,^  haiids,  and  tongues,  applaud  it  to  the  Qouds  1 
**  Laertes  (hall  be  King,  Laertes  King  \  '* 

'.^een\  HewchearfuUy  on  the  falfe  trail  they  cry  ! 
Oh,  thls»is  counter,  you  falfe  Danijh  dogs. 

E9^€r  Laertes,  with  a  Party  at  the  Door.    , 
King,  The  doors  are  broke. 

Laer.  Where  is  this  King?  Sirs!  ftand  yon  all  witjipnt. 
All.  No,  let's  come4n* 
'Laef.\  pray  you^,  give  me  leave]  •    r  / 

(6b)  ^e  ttatifieri  And  Pr9ps  rf  tnPrf  WoffdQ  The  wliofe  Tcnoocof 
t]he  Context  is  {ufRcie&t  to  fheV»  that  this  is  a  m^akea  ReauUng.  What 
can  Antiquity  and  Cuilom^  being  the  Props  of  Wwdi^  have  to  da  yv$4i  th^ 
Sufinefiinliiuid  ?  Or  what  Idea  is  conreyM  by  it  ?  Certunlty,  Ae  Potai 
wiotr;  •   '    '  •-  ---'..:.    .'  f 

'the  Aattfi^i/rndPrdps  pf  m^ty  Waid|  \  -       ..     .1  i  f 

JThe  Meflenger  1^  compUinis^^  that  the  riotous  Haul  hid  cver^booi  Afc 
Kiftg^s  Officers,  and  then  fubjoms,  diat  Antljoi^  and  Cuflom  ykat  £» 
-got,  wkich  were  the  Ratifier^iah^Pttps  tf  evitf  HF^^  {.  e:  of  evoy 
one  ofthoTe  SiOirittes  thlt  I^ture  ioA  Law^^^  Kbodt  theftribao^  ^ 
JQdsl^    Aflthitisjfacioialaadconfcy^atial.        ^  -  .  Jk^  JTMr^sreMk 

y^'  ■  ^  jii. 
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3^1  Itil^i'iTy  f^'m^^ 

AIL  Wc  will/ we  will. ;      ''   '      '  "•' '  ''  ":';  \E)ceUnt. 

Laer.  I  thank  you  ;  keep  the  dboh'  '^        *'';    /  ",  * 
P  thou  vile  King,  give 'rhc  my;  father.-  "     '     "    ..  ' 

^een.  Calmly,  good  Laertes.     '    "         *  •*    '*'v  ,  '^ 

Laer.  That  drop  of  blood  that'S'calm,  proclaims 'mc 
baftard  •,  ,^  ..., 

Ccys  pckold  tomy  Ta^cr  -,  brands  the  harlot       '    ' 
Even*  here,  betWcciithe  chattcarid  unfrhtfcFdwdw;''*'  " 
Of  my  true  mother.  ,  ...... 

Jfiwg.  What  is  the  caufe,  Laerle\  \ '        "       *'  ^^ 

That  thy  Rebellion  looks  fd  gia6t-like  ?'"  '     \ ':     -  ''^ 
Let  him  go, 'Gertrude  %  do  not  fear  our  peffon  !  , ' '  * 
There's  fuch  <iivihi ty  doth-  hedge  a  Kfrig,      '       ;       '  ;  ' 
Thattreafon  can  but  peep,  to  what  it  would,'  y  /-  > — 
Aifts  little  of  its  will.  '.  Tell'me,  L-iertes;     '  ' ' '     -'  ''     / 
Whv  are  you  thus  incsnft  >  Let  him  go,  Gertfnm  *'  ''^'-^ 
Speak,  man.  ^         "     ,r 

X^^r.  Where. is  my  father?    '    "  ;     /        ■'   ^"  *'  '     ; 

JTf^g.  Dead.  .  .^       .  .     \    !  \         »  ^  S\  "  ]..  -, 

^^<?)?.  But'notjby  him.  '"  ,     ,  .-    r  j^  '  ' 

JiC/2/^*  Let  him  demand  his  fiH. 

Laer.  How  came  he  dead  ?.  PlI  not  be  juggled  with  : 
To  hell,  allegiance  t  vows,  to  the  blackeft  dtrvll  1   (6r)  . 
Confcience  ahd  gface,  to  the  profoundeft  pit ! 
I  dare  damnation  i  to  this  pointi  ftand,     , 
That  both  the  worlds  I  give  to  negligerib(^,  •    *  -  / 

Let  come,  what  comes;  only  ITf  be  revenged  •    -   V 
Mbft  throughly  for  my  father.     '    '  ;       ^''   "\  V  ; 

(60  ro  Helh  allegiance  \   T^s,  fir  tht  bk^hft  B(ml\} ;i^^ 
cood  Charaaer  \   But  he  is  here  in  aftual  Rebellion.     Loat^,tl»rctqrcf, 
4i5.€haiaa«r'(houMrfeeia'to  fimftify  Rebellion,  inftead  of  p^^ng.lgto 
W  Mouth  a  iwibnable  6e%ice  of  his  Proceedings,  fuch  as  th^  *^g*|^  tte 
finbisaiuia  of  fluikiofcoff  Pppre%n   the  U  Wtion,  and  the  T^^ 

phemous  sentiments:    fuch  as^nionly  to  infpire  t^<^  Audifeh(fe^ 
korror  at  the  Adion.    J^is  e^^d^  h<exeee^^^^ 

oriirfaii«uUn;their  C*ara^^,  there..  Was  ^?  I^^^S^'.^^^^ 
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King.^  Who  fhall  ftay  you?  , ,.     j  :.;:       / 

Lder.  My  will,  not  blithe  world 
And  for  my  means,  PIJ  hysband  them  fo  welt^ 
They  fhall  go  far  with  Hjjtfe     .       ,  .      ;  ,     "' , 
Kwg.  Good  Laertes^      ^    . ,  ,   ,  . .  t.  .  . 

If  you  defire  to  know  the  certainty.  , 

Of  your  dear  father,  is't  writ  in  your  revenge^ 
(That^fjy^^p-ftake)  .you  will  idraw  both  friendi  and  foe. 
Winner  and  lofer  ? 

Laer.  None  but  his  enemies.  /  • 

jKi*»g.  Will  you  .know  them  then  ?         .,    ._    j 
Laer.  To  his  ^ood  friends  thus  wide  TH  ope  my  arrn$. 
And,  like  the  kind  life- rendring  pelican^    '  ^   .      _. 

Repaft  them  with  mjf  W9[od.  ......,/ 

.  -  Xf«g.  Why/ now'ypy  fpeak.    •.   j    .......  j 

^  Like  agppd  c;hild^  and  a  true  gentleman.  .    ,    .  ,    '     ,t 
That  I  am  guiltlefs  of  your  fathcr*s  death. 
And  ana  rnoft  fenfible  in  grief  for  it^  ^^  ;    .    . 

It  (hall  as  level  to  your  judgment  pierce,    .  ...         .    j 

As  day  does  to  your  tye.   [A  Noife  wUbtriy  Let  Her  come  m. 
.  « Laer.  How-now,  w,hat  Noife.is  th^ ?-  ,^: 

-  jE^WupneHa  /W^//V^  drefi  with  ftrms  and^flawtrt 
'  Ohcat,:  dry  u{5 my  brains !  tear?,  feven  t imdsfalt,;, /]/.!; 
;  Burn  out  thefehfe  arjd.vertueof  niiqe  eyej.,  _  \  • 
»  By.heav'n,  thy  madnefs.Chall  bepaid  with  weight, 
.  *T91  our  fcale  turn  the  beam.  O  rofe  oi  May  /  "  ^* 
". Dear  maid,*  Kind  fifter,  fwefet  O^belial  \       '^    .     '  \,\ 

O  fieav'ns,  is't  poflible  a  young  "maid's  wits 
,  ShQuld^bp  f s  m^ui  n  m  old  man's-  life  ?  '  \  = 

Nat;iire  ininiein  love  5  and  where  'tis  fincj   (62)  - 

/^^{6iLy^/i  i«  2^^J  J^*'P^  feem^  puEfled at  thk  Pai^ge» 

and .  tliere|S>xe  in  both,  ^s  Efiihns  fabjoius  this  Conjefhire;    Pei1uLps» 

ujsiie,  \  \    ^  '  ^ .^^    ■'  "^'^  ' "*;/•    '.;;*■         ; 

.     J^ature  is&^m  Uve^  anJ  where  tis  lire, 
,,.  ^er  thwngitlaves^  .,^^  ,,,....     •      .     -  '         ;    -  ".    /       * 

fcppos'd 
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It  fimds  fonw'precicKjsinftanceofitfeJf      ^     ^  ,      ^• 
After  the  thing  it  loves:    ■       '    •      t.  .      .      .,  ,    .,  ^   . 

Oph.  Tbeyhi^^him  hare-fad^i'vH'tbe  hiir*^       '    /'  -     * 
And  an  his  Grufoe  Paim  m^^fd  fedf  v   '  ' 
Fare  you  well^  my  dove  f  ^      '  "'    '   "•-'''-'  *•***     : 

£aei^.  -Haflft  thon  thy  wns,    and  didft  periVadc  Re- 
venge,   

It  could  not  move  thus.  '       *  ^   . 

Opb.  Youmuftfing,  down  a-down,  and  yqu  call  him 
^idown^a.  -O  how  the  wheel  \jeconics  it!  it  is  thefalfc 
ftcward  that  ftole  hisr  -mafterVda^utfhter.        '    ' 

Laer.  This  nodiing's  more  thiiTnlatter. 

Opb.  There's  rofemarjr,  tHiifs  'fyt  remembrance  ; 
pray,  love,  remenaber ;  and  thefdVpiWciesV  ^that's  for 
thoughts.  '  .','>;     •*    ''      \ 

La6r.  A. document  in  madnfeft,  thoughts ,at!a.rctpeixi- 
brance  fitted.  ,      ,  ^    ^  '     "'       ' 

fiippofi'd  the  Fir^,  and  Njrtute  -Tent  out  the  incfenfe;  *ritofiE  mwte'^adifjr 
have  been  reconcil'd  to  the  Sentiment.  Bvit  no  Chang^,  in  VfY  Opinion* 
»\vmS(aiTy  to. die  Text ;  I  conceive,  that  This  might  ;bc  the  Bjct's 
Meaning.  •  «  lathe  Paffion  of. Love,  JNature  becomes  more,  cxqu^^ 
•'  of  Sen&tion,  4s  more  delicafe  and  refin'd  5  that  is,  Katliral  ASeC^iAn, 
**  rais*d  and  fiiblttitM  into  t  Ixnre-Paffion,  become  more  kiSkmtAw^ 
<<  intenicthaft'ufaali  andiv^heie  itis^^,  as  People  ui  L6v«l|eiiittdl/iepd 
•«  what  they  have  cf  moft  valoable  after  theii  Lovers  ;..fo  p^  l^he&a 
**  has  fent  her  moft  precioiis  Scnfes  after  the  Obje^of  herinflam«i/4i- 
«*  fedtion.*  If  I.  mitt^ke  not,  our  Poet  Tias  pfa/d  with  this'  Thought, 
of  the  Powers  being  rfcfinM  by  the  Pafiiohs,  in  fcveialothof  6f  his^PIk^. 
His  Gown,  in  JsyouHkeii^  ieems  festfible -^if  this  Mi^mfiil^  M» 
talking  in  his  own  Way»  jntdrprcts  it  a  fort  of  Frandckucft. 
.  -r  Wiy  that  are  true  Lovers y  run  into  ftrange  Capers  ;  hut  as  4U  is  mortal 
Hn  Nature^  fo  is  all  Nature  in  Lo-ue  mortal  in  Folly. 

Again^^  in  Troilus  and  Cr^da^  the.  latter  expreflb  htHclf  0»H>emuDg 
<"Ofie^  tfhHdIyas  £u«f/^x  does  here  of  Nature. . ,  *  ^  .'• 

.'\^'^e  Grief it^r^y  fill,  ferfea^  thitl'tdftk\       '  •  \'^      ;; 

And  in  its  Senfe  is  no  lefs  ftrongi  than  Jhat  '        ^^' 

Which caufeth  it.         v'.  '      '*>     '     .-   .>'^^.    '  •.-      •^»...A 
But  J  ago,  in  Othello,  delivers  \himi^  ioMdi  iJioiiif*dk68l)r  ttNf^  That* 


-\  y^^S^fi^himr:  ^'^hoitire'ijhUantl  iii i%J^,'iafiMi,^h^ 
n^khk¥hin^9idbmty  n»^/fe  Natures  >*i^^,^^^^^^^ 
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Opb.  There's  fennel  for  yoi^,  apd  erfttittbintey;  /:.therc*s 
rue  for  yoiiy^alW  lHie*iaB-fdmc^  ftJrtrife/  *^e  maycairit 
•herb  ofi  grace  d"  Sundays  :  youtflrfywfe^  ^ourifue- With 
a  difference.  Thcre*s  a  dafie  j  I  WQi^Id  .give  you  fome 
violets,  but* they  wi'tfi'ered  all  f^heh  tfi^  father  dyd :  they 
fay/1it-|tittdcr''a:gOQdiijijdi  •'  -^  .;  «  ^"|-^  -    «   '^.    ^ 

.  ,  jR?r  bonny  fiveet^Kokin-^is mil mty\j9j^  t  .  ■  ^^ 

Laer.  Thowgfifr,  kftd  affliaioft/ paffibn,  hell  M^fi    ^' 
She  turns  to'faH^^ar,  iiid  to  pr^ittinefs.      '     ^    » 


;;:i  i 


'    Gph.  Jind  will  be  not  come  agitin  ? 

And  will  he  not  cotne  4^in'? 

No^  no^  he  is  dead^  goto  iby  d^tMed'^ 
'V\  li  c\' He ''never  mlt^Come^i^giiin.    •  '       .-:;.. 

/•.-  r-ti.  \His  hMrdv)af  A4 white j:^Jh(riv^'  ••  •        .  '      '  ^ 
J  !  .'  ••  i  All  fiadten  was  ins  pole  t  :       .  •  '    ■        » 

Hfi  is  gone^  be  is  gone^  and  we  caji  amay  mdHOy  ^  ' 

Cramer cy  on  his  foul ! 

[    Laer.  Do  you  fee. this,  you  Gods  f     .  „   J 

..  Kt^.-LaerteSylm^  commune  with.youc^griciF,. 

.,Qr  ypu  deny /ne  right :  go  but  a-part,^ 
Make  choiGe-of  wham  yourwifeft.fritnds  you'wiH; 

V  And  they  (haH  hear  and  judge  'twixt  you  atnd  mc.^ 

nI/ by  dirt  a  or  by  collateral  hand  . 
They  finc^.us  i;Quch*d,  wc;  will  our  Kingdom  give,. 

.  QurtCoown^  our  life,  ^ndall  tHat  wecallours^     '      ' 

/Ta  yoa*iftfadsfia6lion.    But  if  not,  '.    ' 

Be  jo.u  content  to  lend'youf  patieftce  to  us.;          ._    ^ 
And  we  ihall  jointly  labour  with  yOor  foul,  . 

.  T<^give  «  dw.coftteac 

Laer.  Let  this  be  i^i;   -   '   >  ,  \     . 

!t{is  me^s  of  death,  his  oUfcure  fufieral,  > 

No  trophy,  fword,  nor  hatchment  o*er  his  bones. 

Cry  to  be  heard,  as  'twere  from  heay'n  to  earth, 
J^  I  xnuft  cairt  in  queftion. 
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:;An4>w,h^r<  ch^'OfFence  k)  k(;  the  great  a« 

'.*'  *  Ent^fiontiQ\  with  an  mtendant. 

'"    Hor.  What  are  tbcy,  that  would  fpedc  with  me  ?' 
5^.  Sailors,  Sir  ;  they  fay,  they  have  letters  for  you. 
Hor.  Lcf^cm  comeiti. 
I  dqigot  know  from  what  part  of  ^the  world 
I  (Kould  be  greeted,  if  not  from' Wd /foWrt     -    -    - 

i  Entfr, Sailors.     '  '  --/  ..      ;   ':, 
5tfiA  God  blcfs  ydu.  Sin  "     -^ 

Hor.  L6C  him  blefs  f  h^c  too* 

Sail  He  (hall,  Sir,  a'nt  plcafehim;-— There*s  a  let- 
ter for  you.  Sir  :  It  comes  from  th'  ambafladdr  that  was 
bound  tor  England^  if  your  namfe  ht  HoroHo^  %%  I  am  let 
to  kiiow  it  is. 

Hor.  reads  the  letter. 

.iy:?f:0  RATIO,'  when  tb'ou  Jhait  'have  overlook* Sjl^, 
JlI  ^ive  thefe  fellofvos  Jfbme  means  to  the  King  :  they  have 
letterstfiar  bim.  Eri  -we  were  two  days  old  at  fea^  a  pirate 
of  very  warlike  afipoihtment  gave  us  cbace.  Finding  -par 
felveslco/lowcffailf  we  put  on  a  competledvalour^  and  in 
the  grropple  I  boarded  -  them :  on  the  injiant  they  got  clear  of 
ourjhip^  fo  I  alone  became  their  prifoner.  They  have  .  dealt 
with  mf^  like  thieves  of  mercy  ;  l?ut  they  knew  what  ibey 
did.  I  am  to  do^^  md  turn  for  them.  Let  the  Kmg  have 
the  letters  I  have  jent^  and  repair  thou  to  me  with  as  mucb 
hajie  as  thou  .^outdeft  fly  death,  J  have  words  to  fpeakin 
thy  ear^  will  make  thee  dumb  \  yet  are  they  much  too  light 
for  the  matter.  Thefe  good  fellows  will  bring  thee  'mhert  I 
am.  ^  Rofincrantz  and^  Guildenftern  hold  their  courfe  /or 
England.    Of  them  I  Save  much  to  tell  thee^  furewel. 

"...  ^ 

'  >  He  that  thou  knovStfi  tbine^  lEbmlec 

•■'•■'•    ♦•■'■•'••  ^'iCorac 
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Come,  I  will  tji^kc  yop  way  fpr  tbpft  your  ldftcr$  •, 

And  do*t  fbc  fjff^k/^p  \lk^t  y W  niay.  dir^  me. 

To  him  from  whom  you  l^pughciiei?^   ,. .  .»»  » {Bn^nU 

Enter  King^  ^nd^  Laertes.  , . 
^^f  Nqw  P^uft    your    confcience    my  acquittance 

And  you  muft  put  mc  in  your  heart  for  friend  ^ 
Sith  you  have  heard,  and  with  a  knowing  ear. 
That  he,  which  bath  yoqr  wbfc  father  Ikiii^ 
Purfued  my  life. 

Lair.  It  wqll  appears*    But  tell  me, 
"Why  you  proceeded  not  againfl:  thefc  feats, 

.  So  crime  ful  and  fo  capital  in  nature. 
As  by  ypur  fafety,  wifdom,  all  things  elfe,. 

.  you  mainly  )»ere,ftirr'd.)ijp? 

.\    JGnt.  Two  fpecial  reafpns,  . 

/Which  may  to  you,  perhaps,  feem  much  t^finew'd,  .  . 

And  yet  tb  me  are  ftrong.    The  Queen,  his  mother^ 

Lives  almoft  by  his  looks  v   and  for  myfelf, 

(My  virtue  or  my.  plague,  be't  cither  which,)     .  .    ..    . 

She's  fo  conjundive  to  my  life  and  foul,  i 

That,  as  the  ftar  moves  not  but  in  his  fphere, 

I  could  not  but  by  her.    The  other  motive. 

Why  to  a  publick  count  I  might  hot  go, 

Is  the  greatNlove  the  general  gender  bear  him  5 

Who,  dipping:  all  his  faults  in  their  afFeftion, 

Woiild,  like  the  fpring  that  turneth  wood  to  Hone, 

Convert  his  gyves  to  graces.    So  that  my  arrdws. 

Too  flighdy  nmbred  for  fo  loud  a  wind. 

Would  have  reverted  to  my  bow  again, 

And  not  where  I  had  aim'd  them. 

Laer.  And  fo  have  I  a  noble  &ther  loft, 
A  lifter  driven  into  defperate*  terms", 
Whofc  worthy  if  praifes  may  go  back  again. 
Stood  challenger  on  mount  of  all  the  age 
For  her  perff  ^ionST— But  my  reyenge  will  come. 

IGng.  Break  not  your  fleeps  for  that  j  you  muft  not 
think;. 
That  we  are  mad?  <rf  ftufffo  flat  aixl  dull, 
rVofc.  VIL  Y  That 
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3^8  Hxiixi¥,^k»w^f^fiM^ 

That  we  C3M  let  oui^  beard  be  ihookwrthaac^^       -^ 

Arid  diink  it  paftime.     YtXi  Ihall  foon  'IWar  teofe.^  ^     ' 
I  lov'd  your  father,  attd  we  \bvt  oorfelf,      •'-  ^    **  ^  . 
And  that,  I  hope,  will  tcath  yoa  to  imagine*— ^ 
How  now?  whatnews^?.    "  '  ■  *  » 

Enltr  Meffenger.  /j  >v,'i   ...  ^ 

M(/I  Letters,  my  lord,  from  Hamlet,-   *  ^         ';-/'. 
Thefe  to  your  Majefty :  this  to  the  Queen, ;  ^  '   "*  ^  " 

King.  Yxotti  finMlet?  X^ho'^brought  therh?'-      'V//  '  '  J 

Mef.  Sailors,  my  lord,  they  fay,  Ifaw  theni'not: 
They  were  given  me  bv  'CtdudtOy'\it  receivM  (jKeih?'  . 

Kng.  Laertes  J  yoa  mall  hear  fhem  :  leave  us,  all—    . 

'IpcifMif. 

High  and  Mighty ^  you  JhaU  know^  I  afn  fet^'^}idked  km 
your  Kingdom.  To  morrow  Jhall  I  beg  le^ve  to  'fii  ^aur 
kingly  eyes.  Mfhen  IJhall^  (finft  djklng  yourfdrMttb^^n- 
to^)  recount  tb"  occafton  of  Thy  fudden  return.     ^      Hafml^. 

What  (hould  this  mean  ?  are  t\\  the  reft  conte  hpdfc  I  -•    - 
Or  is  it  fome  abufe and  no  fudi  thing?  .   '»    v  i    i  J 

Laer.  Know  you  the  hand  ?  '      '.     ^ 

King.  *Tis /i/^»j/^/*s  charaftef  ; 
Naked,  and  (in  a  poftfcript here,  he  fays)         .  /' 

Alone  :  can  you  advife  me  ?  1  v  - 

Laer.  Pm loft  in  it/  my  lord:  but  let  him^cQtte; 
It  warms  the  very  ficknefs  in  my  heart. 
That  I  ihall  live  and  tell  him  to  his  teeth. 
Thus  diddeft  thou.  '  \ 

King.  If  it  be  fb,  LaerteSy^ 

As  how  fhould  it  be  fo? ^how,  otherwife  ?-»—*- 

'  Will  you  be  ruPd  by 'me? 

Laer.  I,  fo  you'll  noto'er-rule  rtie  to  a  peace.  ' 

King.  To  thine  own  peace  :  if  he  be  now  returned,    .^ 
As  liking  not  his  voyage,  and  that  he  means 
No  more  to  undertake  it ;  I  will  work  him 
.  To  an  exploit  now  ripe  in  my  device. 
Under  the  which  he  Ihall  not  chufe  but  fall : 
And  for  his  death  no  wind  of  Blame  fliall  breathe  *j-      • 

ir  But 
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But  ev'n  his  mother  lliall  uncharge  the  prafticc. 
And  call  it  accident.  •    '5- 

Laer,  I  will  be  ruPd,     .      <  . 

The  rather  if  you  could  devife  it  fo,     (63). 
That  I  might  be  the  organ. 

King.  It  falls  right: 
You  have  been  talkt  of  fince  your  'travel  much^ 
And  that  in  Hamlefs  Hearing,  for  a  quality 
Wherein,  they  fey,,  you  ihine;  your  fum  of  parts  ' 

Did  not  together!  pluck  fuch  envy  from  him^ 
As  didthatone,  and  that  in  my  regard 
Of  the  unworthieft  fiege.  ,       . 

Laer.  What  part  is  that,  my  lord  ? 

Kingk  A  very  feather  in  the  cap  of  youth. 
Yet  needful  too  ;  for  youth  no  lefs  becomes 
The  light  and  carelefs  livery  that  it  wears, 
Thaa  fettled  age  his  fables,  and  his  weeds 
Importing '.health  and  gravenefs.— Two  montlis  fioce^ 
H^e  was  a  gentleman  of  Normandy ; 
Pve  feen  myfelf,  and  lcrv*d  againft  the  French^ 
And  they  can  well  on  horfe-back ;  but  this  Gallant 
Had  witchcraft  in't,  he  grew  unto  his  feat ;,  > 

And  to  fuch  wondrous  doing  brought  his  horfe. 
As  he  had  been  incorps'd  arid  demy-natur'd 
With  the  brave  beaft  ;  fo  far  he  top'd  my  thought. 
That  I  in  forgery  of  Ihapes  and  tricks 
ComeihorC'of  what  he  did. 

Laer.  A  Norman^  was*t  ?  , 

(St^)  ne  rather  if  you  could  devife  it  fi^ 

nat  I  might  he  the  Inftttimeht.  (     ) 

King.  It  falls  ri^.y    Thchttri-Verfeb^telyiMtHn^dlAtlieMca- 
-  fee,  ittd;l  append,  wMidiie  Rwcfon:    Thi^  Pifegfe  U  inWithcr  of 
tfieImprdi<msietoutbytliePkycrs5    and  the  tvw»  cWet  igjor/pf i  \rAd 
as  I  have  itfofltf  d  the  Text  r , 

J^at  iin&theiheOtgzXi.   .    ,         • 
ftttdit  It  d  Wonf  which  odr  Attthoi*  didto  t6  tttfe  iA  Other  Places.    &, 
before,  inthisrP&y.  ^         "         '  ' 

1^  M&ihity  thi^it  hafoe'no  Tohgue,'  nmUj^X  •    ' ' 

JFHh  mof  miraculous  OxgiXi. 
8b,  ttt  Meajure  for  Msafiere: 
Jfagiv^nhWV^afiiniStt^gQt^  ^  — 

Of  mtr  9wn  Pow^r. 

Y  2  r-    ^%* 
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I^ng.  A  Norman.   '   (       '    -     -  -'' 

Laer.  Upon  my  life,  Lamond.  ,.      .    , 

Xiw^.  The  very  fame.  ,  '-;..'. 

^Laer.  I  Icnow  himwelU  he  isxhe  brooch,  indcecJ, 
And  gem  of  all  the  nacoa  . 

King,  He  made  confcflionof  you,  ..  , 

And  gave  you  fuch  a  mafterly  report. 
For  art  and  ^ercife  in  your  defence  •,  ...-.: 

And  for  your  rapier  moft  cfpecial,  .  >    . .. 

That  he  cry'd  put,  *twould  be  a  Sight  indeed^ 
If  one  ^ould  match  you.  The  Scrim .  rs  of  their  nation,  CJ^4) 
He  fwore,  had  neither  motion,  guard,  nor  eye. 

If  you  opposed  'en\ Sir,  this  Report  of  hi« 

Did  Hatnlei  fo  envenom  with  his  envy. 

That  he  coujd  nothing  iJo,  bi^t  wilh  and  beg,   .  ^^ 

Your  fudden  cominjgo^er  to  play  with  him. 

Now  out  of  this 

Laer.  What  out  of  this,  my  lord  ? 
King.  Laertes^  was  your  father  dear  to  you? 
Or  are  you  like  the  painting  of  afortdw,  . 
A  face  without  a  heart  ?  '...'.         '  ^]  ]'' 

Laer.  Why  afk  you  this  ?  /' 

King.  Not  that  .1  think,  you  did  not  love  yourfath'er. 
But  that  I  know,  love  is  begun  by 'timd'j  "  '  ^  *  ' '  .  " 
And  that  I  fee  in  paflagesof  proof,'  ^       \   '*"  \ 

Time  qualifies  the  fpark  and  fire  of  it:'      '^  '  * 
There  lives  within  the  very  flame  of  love 
A  kind  of  wick,  or  fnufi\,  that  will  abate  it,     ^  '"' 

And  nothing  is  at  a  like  goodriefs ftill;  "   '    .    ' 

(64)  —7^^  Scrimers  y* />&//>  A&ifwif,^  v  ^.-,.. 

Htfmrty  had  neithr  MotioM^  Gua^d^  nor  JEji^    ... 
Jf  y9u  optos'd  ihem,']    Thk  lik^wife  is  a  Fafi^e  o^mttcd  w.  the 
lEfUf*  *  ■  'fhe  reiucii^the  Play  to  a  reafonal^^e  t<eng):li  .was4he  J^^ve  pf 
fomany  Gdlrations.    Some  of  the  modern ^«r/o's  haye  ^!^th)^.n»n^of 
Scrimers  fablHtuted  Fencers  :    which  is  but  .a  Glofs  x)f  tbe^more  ootole'te 
.Word.    ^ri»/^r  is  properly  a  Gladiator,  JFcnccr  5   fn)m.wbic}i;VV^jhaye 
deriv'd  our  Word,  Skirmi/b,     The  Science  of  Defenfciwa^i^thbJ^/^i^ 
call'd  Scherm  5  bythefialiam,  Scberima  and  Scrimai  9^)pf  -i^frencb, 
Efcrime  :  As  the  ^w^^-^^;!:^^  of  old  ufed  to  call   a  Fencer  or  $WQnlP' 
man,  Scrimhre :  which  (the  h  being  left  out,  and  s^  HiWh^  made  ia  the 
Letters  of  th&Iaft  Syllable)  vk  the  very  Xenn  usUby  our  Autlioc,, 
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H  A  M  L  E  T^  Prince  (f  Denmark,  j  44 

For  goodnefs,  growing  to  ^  pkurifie,    (65) 

Dies  in  his  own  too  much  ;  what  we  would  do, 

We  fhould  do  when  we  w6ald  ;  for.  this  'woi4d  changes. 

And  hath  abatements  and  delays  as  many 

As  there  are  tongues,  are  hands,  are  accidents  ; 

And  then  thisjhould  is  like  a  fpend-thrif^  figh 

That  hurts  by  eafing  i  but  to  th*  quick  o*  th'  ulcer 

Hamlet  comes  back  ;  what  wOuId  you  undertake 
To  (hew  your  felf  your  father*s  Son  indeed 
More  than  in  words  ?    ' 

Laerl.  To  cue  his  throat  i'th*  church. 

Kwg.  No  place,  indeed,  fhould  murther  fanftuarife  5 
Revenge  fhould  have  no  bounds  •,  but,  good  Laertes^ 
Will  you  do  this  ?  keep  clofe  within  your  chambfef  j 
Hamlety    returned,  (hall  know  you  are  come  home  : 
We'll  p^t  on  thofe  fhall  praifc  your  excellence, 

{65)  For  Goodnefs^  g*'»^ing  to  A  Pleurifie, 

Diei  in  bis  onm  too  naich']  Mr.  WMrhurt(m  .ii%zdc\jSiy  obfcrv'd  to 
me,  that  this  is  Nonfenfe,  and  untrue  in  Fa£^ ;  and  U^^^fore  tiunk^ 
tiiat  Shakejpeare  mull  have  wrote ; 

^ar  SoQ^ffif  irqwing  to  «  piethoiy,  {gfr . 

For  the  Pleurify  is  an  .Inflammation  of  the  Membpne  which  covers  the 
whole  ^Thorax  j  and  is  generally  occafion*d  by  a  Stagnation  of  the  Blood ; 
but  a  Plethora^  is,  when  the  Veffels  are  fuller  of  Humours  than  is  agree- 
able to  a  natural  State,  or  Health  :  and  too  great  a  Fulhicfs  and  Florid- 
nefs  of  the  Blood  arc  frequentfy  the  Caufes  of  fudden  Death.  But  I  have 
not  difturb^d  the  Text,  becaufe,  'tis  pofTible,  oar  Author  himfelf  might 
be  out  in  h^iPhyJics  :  and  I  have  the  more  Reafon  to  fufpeft  it,  becaufe 
Beaumont  and  Fletcher  have  twice  committed  the  felf-fame  Blunder. 


-  Thu  are  too  infiknt ; 


Jlfui  tho/e  too  mzny.  Exce/Unciesf  that  feed 
Tour  Pride,  turn  to  a  FlevLvi&ey  and  kill 

fhattvhiekJhouIdneuriKhFirtue,  Cufto»  ^ /j&<  Country • 

So,  again  j 

I  i   ■  !■  ^[hou  grand  Decider    ' 
Of  dufiy  and  old  Titles,  that  heaPft  nuithBhod  ..  '  . 

*fbi  Earth  when  it  isfick,  andatr'ft  the  World 
OW?\tQXti\t  of  People,  Two  nobk  Kinfinen. 

If  I  may  gaefs  at  the  Accident  which  caas'd  thor  Mifbdoe,  .it  feemt 
this.  Tfa^'^  not  eonfider,^  that  Pleuri/k  was  derived  from  Pleura  ; 
but  the  Declination  of  plus,  pluris,  crofs'd  their  Thoughts,  and  ib  they 
natorally  fuppos*d  the  Diitemper  to  arife  from  fbme  Suferfmty, 
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j4*  H A  M  L  E %  Trinee  ofDcnxmth 

And  "fet  a  double  varniih  on  the  tame 
The  Frencbman  gave  you  ;  bring  you  in  fine  to^klAitty 
And  wager  on  yo.ur  heads.     He  being  ren^fts,   •  •  ■- 
Moft  generous,  and  free  from  all  contriving,'  ["-  ' 
Will  not  perufe  the  foils  ;  fo  that  with  eafe, 
Or  with  a  little  (huffling,  you  may  chufe 
A  fword  unbated,  and  in  a  pafi  of  praftice 
Requite  him  for  your  father. 

Laer.  I  will  do't ; 
And  for  the  purpofe  Pll  anoint  my  fword  : 
I  bought  an  undtion  of  a  Mountebank, 
So  mortal,  that  but  dip  a  knife  in  it,  -      ^ 

Where  it  draws  blood,  no  Cataplafm  fo  rare, 
CoUefted  from  all  Simples  that  have  virtue 
Under  the  Moon,  can  fave  the  thing  from  death. 
That  is  but  fcratch*d  withal;  Pll  touch  my  point 
With  this  contagion,  that  if  I  gall  him  flightly,    * 
It  may  be  death. 

,   j^wf^/ LetVferther  think  of  this -,' 
Weighy  what  cofivcmence  both  of  time  and  mfeaii^ 
May  fit  us  to  our  fhape.     If  this  fliould  fail,        '  '  • 
And  that  our  drift  look  through  our  bad  perfbrftfftmee, 
•Twere  better  not  affay'd  ;  therefore  this  projeft 
Should  have  a  back,  or  fecond,  that  might  Hold,   - 
If  this  fliould  blaft  in  proof.    Soft — let  me  fee — 
We'ljl  make  a  folemn  wager  on  your  cunnings  i 
I  ha*t — when  in  your  motion  you  are  hot, 
(Ai  make  your  bouts  more  violent  to  thatend,)f 
And  that  he  calls  for  Drink,  Til  have  prepared  him 
A  Chalice  for  the  nonce  ;  whei;eoabut  lipping^ 
If  he  by  chance  efcape  your  venom*d  tuck, 
Our  purpofe  may  hold  there. 

Enter  ^uun. 
How  now,  fiveet Queen? 

^een.  One  woe  doth  tread  upon  another's  heel, 
So  faft  they  follow :  your  fifter's  drown'd,  Laertes, 
^'liaer.  ^rown'd  !  oh  where? 

^een.  There  is  a  willow  grows  aflant  a  Brook, 
Th^t  Ihcws  his  hoar  leavjeS  ia  the  alaiRe  ftream  : 

There 
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There  with  fantaftick  garlands  did  fhc  conje, . 
Of  craw-flowers,  nettles,  daifies,  and  long  purples, 
(That liberal"  ft^pher^s  giyf  .a  grfiglr  Wipe  ; 
But  our  cold  maids  do  dead  mens  fingers  call  ihem  s) 
There  on  the  pendant  boughs,  her  coronet  weeds 
Clambring  to  hang,  an^nvio^lCver^roke  ; 
When  down  her  weedy  trophies  ^d  her  felf 
Fell  in  the  weeping  brook ;  her  cloaths  fprcad  wide. 
And  mermaifl^iike,  jx  JwHilelthey,  bore  'he&  ujp  ;  .\ 
Which  time  ihe  chauntcd  fnatchcs  of  old  tunes. 
As  one  incapable  of  her  own  diftr^fk^ 
Or  like  a  creature  native,  and  indewed 
Unto  that  element :  butbng  it  could  not  be, 
'Till  that  her  ^trtn^nts, .  hfavy  with,  their  drink, 
PulPd  the  poor,  wretch;  from  hfrjuelodious  lay 
To  muddy- de^th.  -  • 

Laer.  41a^,thcn,  flieisdrown'd  ! 

^een.  Drown'd,  drqwn'd. 

Laer.  Tpo  much  of  water  biift  ^hou,  pQOr  Ofbelia^ 
And  therefore  I  forbid  my  tears :  but  yqt 
It  is  our  trick  ^  Nature  her  cjuftom  holds, 
LetShfti;ne4ay  whajt  it  will ;  when  thefe  are  gpne. 
The  wom^i?  jfi'iil  be  out :  a^iep, .  my  lord  •, 
I.  have  a  fpe^h  pf  fire,  that,  f^^  would  blaze^ 
But  that  th^  folly  drowns  it^  [Exit. 

King,  Follow,  Gertrude: 
How  much  had  I  to  do  Co  calm  his  rage  ? 
Now  fear  I,  this  will  give  it  ftart  agj^in  9 
Therefore  IciNs  follow,  \fixeunt^ 


'I  . .  . 


> 


Y4  ACT 
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S  C  E  N  E,.^  Jl  hnvKCH.  ? 

Enter  two  Clowns^  mthjpade^xind  matt^ks^,      .  . 

•  I  Glo.wn.  ...  V    ■ 

S    ftjctxj  be  buried  m  chrtfttadljurial;  that 
willfally  fecks  her  ornifalvatipir?^  .   r 

2  Clown.  I  tell  thde,  ftie  is»  therefore  idake 

her  Grave  ftraighc ;  the  crowner^iatfeiate  tm.- 

her,  and  finds  it  ichriftian  biiriai, '  ' 

I  Clown.  How  can  that  be,  unfcfs  (he  drowned  her  fotf 

in  her  own  defence ?      '       ■  ^    r  .,:i 

7^  Clown.  Why,  *tts  found  fo.    -  '   *  '  ''     *'    '  '^' 

1  Clown.  It  muft  be  'fi- Djfmdtnio^'  it  cannon-  bb  *  clfe^ ^ 
For  here  lyes  the  point  iifl  drown  my  ^f  wiwtogly,'  it 
argues  an  ad;'  and  an  aft  hath  three  branches  v  It  is^^tO' 
aft,  to  do,  and»to  perform  \  drgal\;  (he  drdWn*d  her  fclf 
wittingly.  \    ' ;./...,    \  ^    • 

2  Clown,  Nay,  but  hear  ybu,  goodman  Delver.        * 

1  C&ce;/?.  Give  me  leave;  ^ here *lie»  the  water,* ^gbod  : 
here  ftahds  the  man,  good  :  if  the  man  go  to  this  water, 
and  drown  himfelf,  it  is,  will  he,  nill  he,  he  goes"";  imark. 
you  that :  but  if  the  water  come  to  him,  ^nd  drown' 
him,  be  drowns  not  himfelf,  Argal^  he,  that  b  not  guil^ 
ty  bf"Hl8'8iWTldfeath,  HJUIteilS  iiot'liis  own  \\ht ^' -•*-- *-~-^ 

2  Clown.  But  is  this  law  ? 

1  Clown.  Ay,  marry  is't,  crowner's  queft-law. 

2  Clown.  WiU  you  ha*  the  trath  orft  ?  if  this  had  not  ' 
been  a  gentlewoman,  Ihe  fliould  have  been  buried  out  of 

I  Clown.  Why,  there  tftou  iay'ft.    And  the  more  pity, 
that  gr^at  folk  fhonld ,  have  countenance  in  this  world  to. ' 
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drown  or  hang  themfelv^es,  more  than  other  chriftians. 
(66)   .Com^  my  fpad^  ;   there  is  no  ancient  gentlemen 
btit  g^fticrs,  ditchers,  and'grave-makprs  ;    they  hold  . 
up -^^;»'s  profeflion. 

2  Clown.  "Was  h^  a  gentleman  ? 

1  Clown*  He  was^he  firftj  thai;  ev«r  bore  arms. 

2  Clown.  Why,  he  had  none.  . 

1  Clown.  What,  art  a  heathen  ?  how  doft  thou  under- 
ftand  the  Scripture  ?  the  Scripture  fay?,  y^ij»»  digg'd  ; 
could  he  dig  without  arms  ?  ril  put  another  queftion  to 
thee  ;  if  thou  iUrfwereft  me  not  to  the  purpofe,  confefs 
thyfelf '  '  . 

2  Clown.  Go  to.    '       '' 

I  Clmnx  .What  b  he, that  builds  ftronger  than  either 
the  mafon,  the  ihip-wright^  or  the  carpenter  ?  ' 

2/  Clavmi  The  ^a|lpws:^maker  ;  for  that  frame  outlives 
a  thoxfTaiiid  tenants.  -  !,j 

1  Qlown.  I  like  thy,  wit  well,  in  good  faith  ;    the  gal- 
lows does  wdl ;  'but  how  does  it  well  ?    it  does  well  to. 
ibpfe;  that  do  ill :.  now  thqu  doft  iW,  to^fay  cthe  gallows  is 
built  ftronger  than  the  church  ;   drgalj    the  galJows  may, 
do^  ^cHltoidnfe.     To*t  again,  come* 

2  Ute^n:  Who  builds  -flrc^ger  than  a  mafon,  a  Ihip- 
wright^tor  a  carpenter?-^-^ —  ' 

,  tCiomiii  Ay,  tell  me,  that,  andiinyokc. 
2  Clown.  Marry,  now  I  can  tell: 
I  Clown.  To't.      » 
a^Cbwn.  'Mafs,  I  cannot  tell. 

jr  •         -  •  « 

(66) ,  -i^— -wcr^  thafu  otter  Chriftians.]    All  the  oU  Books  read^  .  as 
D6£lpr  ^irlty  accurittely  obferves  to  me,  their  even  Chrjfteity  u  *e.  their 
feflow-C|iriftians.    This  was  the  Lahguage  ^f  thofe  6ays^  When  we^ 
xmin'd>  good  Portion  of  the  Idiom  received '  fitom  oi»^tfj»«  Anceftofs;^ 
Emne  Chfiften.']  f  rater  in  Chrifto: ,    $axe(ticu$» ;  q«)d  ni4c .  intf  lligehtc$»'l 
iven  Chrijiian  profemht  :•  atqi  iti  editur  in  Qratiotie  'Henrki  YUl,  ad^ 
Parlamentum  An,  regn.  37.  Sed  re£ic  in  L*  L.  ^/owW^confeiT.  ca.  ^6/ 
fratremfauniy  quod  Angli  dicunt  fitine  Cpiytin..    Spelman  in  his  Gloffa- 
ty.  ,  T^  JD^^Sir  tMnl^  thi^  learned  Antiquary  xniftakoi,  in  making  f<z;^y 
a'^Gorrnpdioaof  6*>p*  I  lev  that  e^i^  as^jfits^  and  6°^  are  Saxon  \yoi^; 
d^^lilte  lame  Import  and  SigTufidatibii.    I'll  fubjoin,    in  Confirmati(»l  of'' 
thfe  Doa<Jr's  Opinion,  what  SoMneh  ftygiipcm  tins  Head.  ej4»»,  Mtpcus^' 
^gquetUtj-'-^t;   juftus^    tWXi    ttHA  tMXy    &c      C^oe,  jEqzms,  jujtus^ 
afualif,  WfKt  -M,  null.  •  SmBr^jrcodrpy  CotuliicipalttB,  a  (ctNMlf&BolD.> '     ' 

<»'      '.  .  3  Digitized  by  ^wJ^^WlC! 


Efff€t;Jrl^mht  .arid  Horatio,  a),  a^^ifianc^, ' 

f  t  Clown.  Cudgel  thy  brains  nartiore.  ^outliti    for 
your  dull  afs  will  not  mend  his  pace  with  beating ; .  aad. 
when  you  are  alk'd  this  queftion  next,  lay,  a  gravemaker. 
The  houfes,  he  makes,  lift  'till  doonis^day:  go,  get  thjee 
to  Tougbattj  arid  fetch  me  a.  ftoup  of  liquor. 

» 

/        He  digs,  and  fings.  ^  •  i    '        , 

'  '  In'jouth  when  1  did  love^  did  love^     (6y)'        -<    *   •     ^ 
Met  bought  i  it  was  veryfweet ; 
To  contrast y  obj  the  time  for y  a,  mflebovey 
Ohj  met  bought  J  there  was  nothing  meet.      "  '  '^ 

Ham.  Has  this  fellow  no  feeling* 't)f  his  bufinefi,  that 
he  fings  at  Grave-making  ? 

Hor.  Cuftom  hath  made  it  to  him  a  property  of  cafi- 

nefs.  .,.       .      . 

[  Ham,  Tis  e'en  fo  j  the  hand  of  little  imploymcnt  hath .' 

the  daintier  fenfe.  /"        / 


■       '  '        Clown  fings.  '  '     ' 

But  age^  f/^b  bis  ft^aling  fteps^  .    •    ,•..., 

Hatb  clawed  me  in  ins  clutch :  . , .             •  i' .    . 

Jlnd  hatbjhipped  me  into  the  landj  .,    , 

As  if  I  bad  nevir  beenfych  .:*•:.{. 

Ham.  That  fcull  had  a  tongue  in  ir,  and  cqtild  fing^ 
CHice  i  how  the  knave  jowles  it  to  the  ground,  ^s  if  k. 
were  Cain's  jaw-hwe,  that  did  th^e  iftrft  ipwrfiherj.  tj^. 
might  be  the  pate  of  a  politician,  which  this  ais  o^er'toffices ; 
one  that  woul(J  circumvent  God,  fni^hc  it  not  ?      *   . 

H^.  It  might,  my  lord. 

(67)  hThiith,  when Idui lave,  Sec.'l  The  Thieq StaM^%  6mgha^ 
by  the Grofv^d^tr,  are  extia£^>  witk  a  flight  Vftna(icai»  frama  li|d(» 
P^pes^  calFdi  ne.Jgid Lvvir remmoA Um*  vrnMSkUf  Htmynm^rd 
]^lof  Swrr^,  wliD  aourilh'd  in  the  Rcjgi)  pS  Ku«  BmyY;i^,  ^ 
who  was  beheaded  in  1147^  .«n  a  &x^ulA,AmiMaikM  Txwm^  ,^,  -  .-^ 
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Ham.  Or  of  a  courtier,  which  could  fay,  "  good- 
•'  morrow,  fwcec  lord;  how*  doft  thou,' -good  lord  ? " 
this  might  be  my  lord  fuch  a  one,  that  praiiM  my  lord 
fuch  a  one*s  horfe,  when  he  meant  to  beg  it  •,  might  it 
not  ?  i  . 

'  Hor.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Why,  e'en  fo  :  and  now  my  lady  IVorm\ 
chapkfi,  and  knockt  about  the  mazzard  with  a  fexton's 
fpade.  Here's  a  fine  revolution,  if  we  had  the  trick  to 
fee't.  Did  thefe  bones  coft  no  more  the  breeding,  but  to 
play  at  loggats  with  'em  ?  mine  ake^o  think  on'ti    (68) 

Clown  fings. 

A  pick-axe  and  afpade^  ajpadc^ 
For^ — and  a  Jhroudingjheet  I  , 

.  '  P$  ^pMrPf  ^l^f^  ^^  ^^  ^de  J  *  - 

For  fucb  a  guefi  is  meet.  .  ^ 

Ham.  Therefs  another :  why  may  not  that  be  the  fcull 
of  a  lawyer?  where  be  his  quiddits  now  ?  hi^.  quillets  ? 
his  cafes  ?  his  tenures,  and  his  tricks  ?  why  docs  he  fuffer 
this  rude  knave  now  to  knock  him  about  the  fconce  with 
a  dirty  ihovel,  and  will  not  tell  him  of  his  adipn  of  bat- 
tery ?  hum  !  this  fellow  might  be  in's  time  a  great  buyer 
of  land,  with  his  ftatutes,  his  recognizances;  his  fi^es, 
his  double  vouchers,  his  recoveries.  Is  this  the  fine  of 
His  fines,  and  the  recovery  of  his  recoveries,  to  have  his 
fine  pate  full  of  fine  dirt?  will  his  vouchers  vouch  him  «o 
more  of  his  purchafcs,  and  double  ones  too,  than  the 
length  and  breadth  of  a  pair  of  indentures?  the  Very  qdn- 
veyances  of  his  lands  will  hardly  lye  in  this  box  -,  and^ 
muft  the  inheritor  himfelf  have  no  more  ?  ha  ? 

'  .4t 

(6B)  Did  thefe  BiMs  coft  tifiimre  the  bree£ng^  but  U^ayailaiglM'vd 
them?']  I  have refbi'dy  from  the  old  Copies,  the  tiueWordi  legggti. 
We  meet  with  it  again  in  Ben  Jtmfin: 

Now  an  they  toJJSt^  of  his  Legs  and  Jrpu  ,     . 

IUm  Lqegat&  ati»  Pear-tre^  A  T;^  rfa  Tob.. 

"^W&atfdrtof  Sport  this  was,  loonfefi;  Idoootknow,  but  I  findtfit 
the  liA  of  ODlmfiil  Gaoies,  pfrol^baied  by  a  Statute  ^i  Henry  yjl!^.' 
Chap.  9.  f  t6. 
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3  48?  H  Ail  tls.  h:y  Prince  e/^DchiharL 

Hor.  Not  a  jot  m ore^  m  y  lord. 
ifiami  Is  not  parchment  made  of  fheep-fkins  ? 
HoK  Ay^  my  lord,  and  of  calve- flcins  too. 
Ham.  Thty  are  fheep  and  calves  that  feek  out  aflii- 
rance  in  that.    I  will  fpeaic  to  this  felloW:.-  Whofe  Grave's 
this,  Sirrah  ?  .       .  .         \ . 

\ Clown.   'Mine,  Sir — —  '      • 

■:  .0,  apit  of  claffor  tabs  made  ^^  1  •. 

<        ' .  pj^rfucb  a  Gueji  is  meeL 

Ham.  V  think,  it  be  thine,  indeed  ;  Tor  thou  Keft  in^t. 
Clown.  You  He  out  on*t.   Sir,  and  therefore  it  is  not 
yours  ;  for  my  part,  Ido  not  lie  in'r,  yet  it  is  mine. 

Ham,  Thou  doft  lie  in*t,  to  be  in*c,  ami  (ay j  ''tis  thine ; 
•tis  for  the  dead,  not  for  the  quidc,  therefore  thou  ly'ft^ 
Cloii>»r  *Tis  a  quick  lie,  Sir,  'twill  away  again*  froni 
me  to  you.  '      .    .  I.  ' 

•  Hapi,  Whatiman  doft  thou  dig  it  for  ?  ,        ;  • 
■  ^Clo%vn.  For  no  man.  Sir.  /'         ''  \'''    *''  ' 

"  Ham.  What  woman  then  ?  '      ' ''     *    . 

Clown..  For  none  neither.  ''       •••<•» 

^^[tiami  Who  is  to  be  buried  in't?    '        '     .   '" 
'  C^W.?7.*0ne,  that 'was'a  Wortian,  Sir;,  bbt,    feft  her 
foul,  Ihe's  dead. 

Ham.  Howabfolute  the  knave  is?"  we  muftTpeak  by 
the  card,  or  equivocation  will  undo  us.  By  the  loVd, 
Horatio^  .  thefe  three  years  I  have  taken  ridte^of*  it,  the 
age  ia  grown  lo  picked,'  that  the  tat  of  the  peafant  comes 
/Ojiiear'ttjc  heel  of  our  courtier,  he  galls  his  kibe.  How 
long  Kaft  thou  been  a  grave- maker  ? 
^  CloWfi.  Of  all  the  days  i'th*  year,  I  came  to't  that  QkY 
that  our  laft  King  Hamlet  d'ercsunG  Fortinbras.  '*^ 

•  Ha^.  How  long  is  that  fince  ? 

,-  .C/<w>/.  .Cannot  yt?u  ;ell  that  ?  every  jRIdrcari  tell  t^kf : 
it  was  that  very  day  that"  young  Hamlet  was  bom,  he  that 
was  mad,  and  fcnt  into  England. 

i/^/'Ay,'nnf'arTy,  why  was  he^fent  into  jE;?g/^w<i.? 
v^Clbwn}  Why,  bccaufe'  he  was'  mad  ;  .  he;  (hall  recover 
bis  wits  th'eM  -,  or  if  he. do  not,  it's  no  great  matter  diere^' 
Hm.  Why? 
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Clown.  ^Twili  not  be  feen  in  him  ;  there  tke  men  aJc 
as  mad  as  he.  :  .      ;  ,.  , ,  .  ,.    -,   >   •      '.   .\ 

Had.  Jio^  came  he  mad?  '    '  .  :  m  i      .^"j  '- 

Clown.  Very  ftrangely^  they  fay.  .-•   ,   (       .\' 

i/^w.  How  ftrangdy  r  ^    . 

Clown.  Faith,  e*en  with  lofmg  his  wits.- 

Ham.  Upon  what  ground  ?  ,     *. 

Clown.  Why,  here,  in  Denmark.^^^X  \\^,y^httx^kxtQlD^ 
here,  man  and  boy,  thirty  years. 

Ham.  How  long  will  aniah  lie  ?th' earth  ere  he  rot  ? 

Clown,  rfiilth,  if  he  be  not  rotten  before  he  die,  (as  we 
haye  many  pocky  coarfes  now-a-days,    that  will,  fcarce 
hold  the  laying  ia)  .he  will  laft  you  fonjie  eight  year,-  or 
nine  ye^r  ;   a  tanner  will  laft  you  nine  years, 
^Ham.  Why  h^,  rnoi;e  than  another  E    '    .  , 

Clown,  Why,  Sir,  his  hide  is  fo  tann'd  with  hb  trade> 
that  he .  will  keep  out  water  a  great  while.  A.nd  jwr 
water  is  a  fore  dccayer  of  your  whorfon  dead  body..  Herd's 
^  fcull  now  has  lain  in  the  earth  three  and  twenty  years.' 

Ham.  Whofe  was  it  ?  , 

Clown.  A  whorfon  mad  fellow's  it  was ;  whqie  do  you 
think*  it  was  ?         , 

Ham.  Nay,  I  know  not. 

Clown.  A  peftilence  on  him  for  a  mad  rogue!  hep6ur*d 
a  flagon  of  Rhenifh  on  my  head  once.  Tlm.fame  fcull. 
Sir,  was  lonV^'s  fcull,  the  Kuig'sjeften 

'.Hum:  This  ?        ,  '  ,    •     :> 

Clowft.  E'en  that;  . . 

Ham..  Alas,  poor  Torick}  I  knew  him,  Horatio^  a  fal- 
low of  infinite  jeft  ;  of  moft  excellent. fancy : ,  he'liath 
borne  me  on  his  back  a  thoufand  times :  and  ppw  how  ab- 
horred in  rny  imagination  it  is!  my  gorge,  rifes  at  it. 
-Here  hUng  thofe  lips,  that  I  have  kifsM  I  kqojv  not  how 
oft.  Where  be  your  gibes  now  .^  your  gambcjs  ?  your 
fongs  ?  *  your  flafhes  of  merriment,  that  were  wont  to  fct 
the  table  in  a  roar  ?  not  one  now,  to  mock  your  owagrm- 
ning  ?  (quite  chap-fallen?  now  get  you  to  my  lady's^  chkmT 
ber,  and  tell  her,  let  her  paint  an  inch  thick,  to  tbjls  fa-, 
vpgr  lh^muftcome%  make  her  laugh. At  that^**rrPtfythee, 
Heraiioy  tell  me  one  thing.  '   , 

..       ■    •     •  '  ^  Hor: 
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'^5^o  HAMElBt,  ^riikeo/ticMiik. 

Htfr.  What's  that,  my  Lord  ? 

Ham.  Doft  thou  think,  Alexander  look'dd*  thS  falMbii 
?th*  earth  ?  .  '        .  T 

Hor.  E*en  fo.  ^ 

Ham.  And  fmelt  fo,  puh?\  [Smelting  i0'<tb6  SctdT^ 

Hor.  E'en  fo,  myjofd.  »    , 

Ham.  To  what  bafe  ufes^e  may  return,  H^r&iw  I  why- 
may  hot  imagination  trace  Ae  noble  duft  of  JJexakder^ 
Uill  he  find  it  ftoppirig  a  bung^hole  ? 

Har.  'Twere  to  confider  too  curioaflyt  to  cx>afideF.i0^ 
^  '  fiafn.  No,  faith,  not  a  jot :  But  to  fpUow  him  thither 
i^itli  modefty  enough,  and  likelihood  to  lead  it  r  3S!jtfaa6 : 
'^tilexander  ditd^  Alexander  wa^  buried,  AleXahdersrsMxm- 
eth  to  duft;  the  duft  is  earjth  5  of  earth  we  «iake  ^oie ; 
and  why  of  that  lome,  whereto  he  was  converoed^  oiighc 
•  they  not  ftop  a  beer-barrel  ?  :      :.    .     . 

Imperial  C^r,  dead  and  turn'd  to  clay, 
'  Alight  flop  a  hole  to  keep  the  wind  away  : 
Oh,  that  that  earth,  which  kept  the  world  iiiawe^ 
Should-patch  a  wall,  t*.  expel  the  winter's  flaw  I 
^Bbt^foft  ?  but  foft  a  white-- — here  comes  the  King,    .  -  - 

[fyur  IQngy  ^tuenj  Laertes,  andacaffin^  witbLords^  and 
I.  Priejlsy  attendant. 

The  Queen,  the  Courtiers.    What  is  that  they  fdilow. 
And  with  fuch  maimed  rites  ?  this  doth  betoken^ 
The  coarJev  they  follow,  did  with  defperate  hand    . 
Foredo  its  own  life ;  'twas  of  fome  eftate. 
^  Couch  We  a  while,  and  mark. 

JLaer,  What  ceremony  elfe  ?  -  • 

tiam.  That  is  Laertes^  a  mott  noble  youth :  mark    ;    ■ 
.,     Laer.  What  ceremony  elfe?  ... 

.   "Prieft.  Her  obfequie&haye  been  as  far  eniarg'd*  —  - 
As  we  have  warranty  ;,  her  death  was  doubtful  % 
Atid  but  that  great  Coaimand  o'cr-fways  the  order,      -   • 
,  i^he  (hould  in  ground  unfaniSlified  ha?c  lod^d  ^ 

^  ^Till'th^l^ft  Trumpfc    For  charitable  prayers, 
■  Shards,  flints,  and  pebbles,  fhould  be  thrown  on  her;;'*' 
..Yet  here  Ihe  is  allow'd  her  virgin  rites, 
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Her  maiden  ftrewments,  and  the  bringing' home       .* 

or  bell  and  burial.   .,  ;       *        ' ,  .    t,  ,/ .        ^. 

•'-  LaeK  Muft  no  mof ©!  be  done  ?    .  , 

Prieft.  Nt>  more  be  done  !         .        .  '  ' 
We  fhould  profane  the  ftrvice  6f  the  dead,  ' ' 
To  ling  a  Requiem^  arid  fuch  Reft  to  her 
As  to  peace-parred  fools.  \  ^ 

iei^.i  Lay  her  i*th*  eaYth  ; 
,And  from  her  fair  ahd  unpolluted  fle(h 
May  violets  fpring  !  t  tell  thee,  churlifli  prieft, 
A  miniftring  angel  ihall  ^my  filler  be. 
When  thou  licit  hoWlirtg. 

'Ham  -What,  the  fair  Op/&<f/f^  /  ' 

i^ftf».  Sweets  to  The  fweet,  farewel ! 
I  hop^j;  rfiou  Ihould'ft  lijive  been  my  Hamlefi  wife  ; 
I  thought  thy  bride-bed  to  have  decK*d,  Iweet  maid. 
And  not  have  ftrewM  thy  Grave. 
Laer.  O  treble  woe 

Fall  teiTtimes  treble  onthat  curfefl  head, 
WHofe  wicked  deed  thy  moft  ingenious  fenfe 
.D^priv*d  thee  of !  Hold  off  the  earth  a  whflc, 
'  JTill  I  have  caught  h^r  once  more  in  my  arms  ; 
i.AjM     .    K  [ijztvtes'l€apsint0 tie  Grave. 

Now^pile  your  ttaft  upon  the  quick  and  dead, 
.f*Tfl!  of  this  ftat  a  mountain  you  have  made, 
;  T*Vi^- top  old  i^Wii^,  or  the  ikyilh  head 

Of  Uuo-Oipf^Si 

Ham  [dtfm/ering  Umfeif^  What  is  he,  whofe  griefs 
•^e^  llrch  an  empiiifis  ?  whofe  ^rafe  of  forrow 

Conjures  the  wandring  Itars,  and  makes  them  ftand  « 

Like  i;^onder- wounded. hearers  ?  this  is  I, 
^.     .,_^  [l^hmltt leaps  into  (be  Crave. 

['rHdff^lel  the  Dane. 

f     Laen  TheEfevil  take  Ay  foul !     [Graffirngmtblnm. 
'  '  HdM.  iTtenipray'ft  not  well. 

I  pr*ytb«c,  take  thy  fingers  from  my  throat*    ■  ■ 

For  though  Tarn  not  Iplenative  and  rafli ;, 

Yet  have  I  in  me  fomethiog/dongerous^  v  . 

Which  Ifft  diy  wifdom  *5ar.    Bold  ^  off -^  Ay^  hind* 
King.  Pluck  Aeni  aftmdcr-* — -  *^ 

Slueen. 
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3^p   :HAMM<r^.5^ 

^een.  Hamiet^  Hamlet^-----^  ,    .    .  . 

Hor.  Good  my  lord,  be  quiec. 

J  [fThe  attendant9  part  tBem. 

Ham.  Why,  I  will  fight  with  him  upon  this  theme. 
Until  my  eye-lids- will  no  longer,  wag. 

^een.  Oh  my  fon  !-  what  theme  ?  : 

Ham.  I  lov*d  Ophelia  ;  forty  thouftod  brothers  ,  -  ^ 
Could  not  with  all  their  quantity  of  love  ^ 
Make  up  my  fum.     What  wilt  thou  do  for  her? 
,     King.  O,  heis  mad,  ,L(?^r/^j.    . 

^//f^;;.  For  k>ve  of  God,  forbear  him. 

Ham.  Come,  fhew  me  what  thouUt  da    ' 
Woo'twecp?  woo't fight?  woo'tfaft?  woo* t tear thy^.felf? 
Woo*t  drink  up  Eiiel,  eat  a  crocodile  ?     (69) 

ril  do't. Do'ft  thou  come  hither  but  to  whine  ? 

To  Out-face  me  with  leaping  in  her  Grave? 
Be  burie,d  quick  with  her  ;  and  fo  will  I ; 
And  if  thou  prate  of  mountains,  let  them  throw  . 
Millions  of  acres. on  us,  *till  our  grdupd, .  '  '  ^       - 

.  Singeing 

(69)  Would ik^kupl^M^  eat  a<:roco£ie  r]  This  Word  has  thro*  all 
the  Editions  been  di&ingi^ifli^d  liy  //«/m-/(  Charafterd^  as  if  it  were  the  pro- 
per Nam«  of  fome  River  :  d^fo,  I  dare  &y»  all  the  Editc^  have  mm 
time  to  time  underi^ood  it  to  be.  But  thea^this  mufl  be  foi&edUvttr  in 
Denmark  5  and  there  is  none,  there  ib  callM  ;  nor  is  there  apy  nc?r  it  in 
Name,  that  I  know  ef,  hxxt  IQ/ely  from  which  thd  Province  oi' Ovtr-^jiffkl 
derives  its  Title  in  the  (]Efr/f!kiir /li^ffi&rj.  Befides,  Hamlet  is  not  propo- 
fing  any  Impoffibilities  to  Laertes^  as  the  drinking  qp  a  RivetL^wwki'bc  ; 
^  but  he  rather  feems  to.  meap,  Wilt  tfaon  revive  to  do  thingjp  di^  moft 
flK)ckingand  diilailful  to  Human  Nature  ?  and»  behold,  I  aia  as  reiblme. 
I  am  perfwadfed,  the  Poet  wrote ; 

Wilt  drink  uf  Eifel,  eat  a  Crocodile  f  \    ' 

I.  e.  Wilt  thou  fwallow  down  large  Draughts  of  Vinegar  f  The  Propofi* 
•'tion»  'indeed,  is  not  very  grand  ;   but  the  doing  it  might  be  as  diftailfbl 

and  unfavcury,  as  eating  the  Flefti  of  a  Crocodile.    And  now  there- » 

laehher  an  Impoffibilhy^  nctr  an  Anttclimdx :  and  the  Lowoeft  of  the 
'  liiea  is' in  fome  meafure  removed  by  thq  uncommoi^Tfmft.  ChavcVIL  1u» 

it  in  his  Romaimt  of  the  Rofe.  '         *       / 

So  efvil'hiijfd  ivas  her  Colour e^   .     .  .  . 

Her  fented  f  ka've  linnd  in  Langoure  i    "  \    ' 

She  was  Uke  thing  for  Hfmgir  ded^ 
/     ^eaUdherUfimilybyBred     : 

Xnedin  with  Euel  Jroi^  and  e^i  •         .  \^ 

4ndfbfretoJhewaskneandnugt;eJ'  "^ 
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Singeing  his  pate  againft  the^nMng^Zoncv 

M9kt  OJfa  like  a  ware  !'  ot]^ '  ^i  thbu'it  mouthy  . 

ril  rani:  a&.^elLtt.thou/ 
^^/;t  Thisiscneer  maditefs  ; 

And  thus  a  while  thei^ic  will  wiark  on  htm:.::       - 

Anon,  as  patient  a^tbe  fvnia}e^.^e,  \ 

\yiien  •Aatf  her  gokieo  ccmpkts  kre  difdos'd^ 

His  fiknce  will  fitidroopiBg*    ..  .  .    ; 
Ham.  {iear  you,  Sir«-^ 

What  is  the  reafon  that  you  v£e  me  tims  ? 

I  lov'd  you  ever  ;  but  it  is  no.  matter-—       .... 

Let  Hercules  himtiii  do  what  he  may»    . 

Thecat  will  mew  ;  a  dog  will  liavc  his  day,      ^     -  [Exi^ 
King.  I  pray  you^  good  Horatio;^  wait  upon  iidm. 

.,,.-.;  •   •  [i£*:iV  Hor. 

Strengthen  your  padence  in  our  laft  night's  fpeech. 

[?i  Laertes. 

We'll  put  the  niatter  to  the  prefent  pufh.  - 

Good  Gertrude^  fctfome  watch  over  y our  fon: 

Tlus  Grave  fliall  have  a  living  Monument.  •. 

An  hour  of  quiet  Ihortly  fliall  we  fee  ;^ 

*Till  then,  in  patience  our  proceeding  be,  [ExeunJ, 

SCENE  changes  to  a  Hall,  in  the  Palace. 

_    *    _  Enter  Hamlet  and  Horatio. 

Ham.  So  much  for  this,  now  fhall  you  fee  the  "other. 
You  do  remember  all  the  circurrtftance  ? 

But  leail:  this  Aathontyr  (hould  be  thouglit  of  too  long;  a  Date^  and  4e 
Word  to  have  become  obfolet^  in  our  Author's  Time,  TU  produce  a  Paf- 
fige  where  it  is  ufed  by  himfelf.  In  a  Poem  of  his,  cali'd,  A  Complaint, 
ncihus  expreflcs  himlelf : 

WhiJfty  likeamiiUingP0tiiftt^,Jy^Udrink  .   % 

.  Potions  ^  Eifel  ^goinfi  myfirong  Infe^ion  i 

No  Bi^t^fh  ik(U  I'wiUhiiter.think^, 
,,  NorJoulfie  penance  to  corre^  Corre^on,  .;    •* 

'^ ;,  So,  likewife;  in  Sir  fhomas  iWbr/s  Poe^s,  , '    *    . 

;-•    '/  .,    .,  L^^ Remember  there^jtfjJtl^' 

',^     :    ;'      \H9wChn0orlheefapdnmthpkVandG^\l    ' 

.    j&Y^f  Me^tuflij  ^\nt9a^    faith  Somner:   asd  the  Word  is  acknow- 
ledge by  ii^ewi  S^mten  Bbunty  &c.  . 

^    Vol.   VII.     '  Z  Hor. 
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Hor.  Remember  it>  myiltKdd.  /»..}/       ti 

Ham.  Sir,  in  my^bearccbcrewas  a  kind>Af(>&jghtiiig; 
That  would  noc  let  mc  flcep  5  mcthoughti/  Haj^pj  .^ 
Worfe  thart-the  moiines  in  tbciBiboes:^  RaihliviCsr.?  ^--o;  ? 
(And  praised ^DCfxiftmiefs  for  it)  let«  us  know^r/  s.r.    i;   jl 
Our  indifcretion  fometimcsfcn?efr«is»W!dI^.   lo'^v;..,.  m  f-^ 
When  our  deep  plots  do  fail  rand  That  (houM  ^ach^us. 
There's  a  Divittity  that  (hapcs, our  ends,    .1    ' /.    ;vx.   \ 
Rough-hew  them  how  we  wiH.--  -        .   .    /^  .\i    c.*-  . 

Her.  That  is  moft  certain. . , .  ; :   .  >  i^r  1  t>     -  .  ^ ' 

jy^^/w.  Up  from  my  cabin^  ^    '      ,.^..r^-..    ,  -_ 

My  fea-gown  fcarft  about  me,  tnthcdark)  -  .  1  -rt     r-   . 
Grop*d  I  to  find  out  them  ;  had  my  dcfire^       ••  m-    .    \ 
Finger'd  their  packet,  and  iafioe  witUlr^w  >  -1  i  ... 
To  mine  own  room  again  ;  noakmg  fo  bold     .;  "•  ^ 

(My  fears  forgetting  manners)  to  uhfeal        .  i  ir?  ,   *     r  5 
Their  grand  Com miflion,  wher^Ifound,  Uorai^^x 
A  royal  knavery  ;  an  cxaft  Command,    '       .^:  i      ,  \ 
Larded  with  naany  feveral  forts  of  rea^s,  >..  v       ; .  \ 
Importing  Denmark^s  health,  and  Eft^land^$  tooi  .  -.  >;     ■ 
(With,  ho!  fuch'buggs  and  goblins  m my  life i>.   :  .  : /^ 
That  on  the  fupervizc,  no  Icifure  bated, 
Ko  not  to  ftay  the  grinding  of  the  ax, 
My  head  (hould  tje  fttuck  off.        ,  ';  , .,  ;.*    y 

Hon  h\  poffible  ? 

Htf^J,  Here's  the  commifGon,  read  it  at  more  Icifure  i 
But  wile  thou  bear  now  how  I  did  proceed  ?     .  . 

Hor.  I  befeech  you. 

Ham.  Being  thus  benetted  round  with  villainy, 
(Ere  I  could  make  a  prologue,  to  my  Bane    (70) 
Ticy  l^ad  begun  the  Play  ij   I  fate  mJ5  down, 

(70)  Being  thus  heneffei/'r^itnJ  nmtJ^Vilhins,''      •  *  c  ••  *^'       > 
'^      .    3Vr  leoMmah  a  Frohgue  io  tkjf  Bta^^  ♦?'  1  ^ » 

*    •*       71beyhadi^g»ftfikF&ij.     IfiUi  me  dont^,  fccij  •  '     '1:^^11  ,,.    .^ 

'  .".This  PalTage  Is  certainly  corrupt  both  in  the  Text  aiid  ^Pohktkdt;    Jl&^ 
ijf^  a  Pr»kguc  to  his  Brains  is  fuch  a  Phrafe  as  SHAKBSPCAils'lvdiudMey^ 


£avc  us*d,  to  mean,  »f  J' could  firm  nw  Vfoughts  to  snaking  a  Prp^ph.^t 

Doubts  to  my  two  in^nious  Friends'  Ktr.  ft^rAp^k^ 

and  Mr.  AJ/^(?/ }  'and  by  their  Miftanc^;  I  hope,  I'Javlc"WRafft?a^'«BB 


communicated  my  Doubts  to  my  two  in^nious  Friends  Mr.  Wqr 
and  Mr.  Bi^op  -,  and  by  their  jF^<^«»--^^  t  1,^^  r'ii,-^^'ii.ia.;:£fc.t 
whole  to  the  Author*s  Intention  :- 
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DevisM  a  new  coniinifli9tfi{  ^wrote  kfiair :     v  .  ;!  •    ?  ' 
(I  once^ddioldHy  a»oiiriSwtHb^d^^  .,  r      .   , 

Abafenc6»  wri^e  fjur  ^ajndlaboeur'dmach 
How  to'forget'thao^Lejnrttog  ;i  but)  Sir^  oq^  .      ,, 
Ic  did  me  yeoman^sfer vide  i)  wile  thou  know  -      ' 
Th*  efFed'of  what  Iwrott?:?  .        .  .     ;  " 

-  rffmvA^t^  *'good  my  kird.    v-i\  '.    .  .    : 

tiam.  An  earned  conjuration  from  theKing^    , 
As  £w^/W;,tm  his  faithful  trilHlCsFy,  ^  . 

As  love  between  them,  like  the  psaldi,  might  Aoinifli^ 
As  peace  (hoaldr  ftill  her  wbeatrfn  gadand  wc*r,    (71)     ^r 
And  ftand  a  Commerc  'tw^jart  (hWr  amities  i  ,  .^ 
And  many  fuch  like  Js*s  of  great  change* ; ..  ^  ^j    r.,      ^ 
That  on  the  view  and  kn6wifig^^lttf(?  cof}ttnt$j  ". 
Without. dchatcmcnt fprcha*^  rtKim or. Icfi,    .wt   ^.. 
He  fliould the: bearers pttt. to, ;fi*^dend»th,;  ,..  .:.,'* 
NotflirivingtimjeallowH    •  ...  j^  .1 ,   ,ft  ..   -  vj  .^  ; 
Hor.  Howwa^thisifettl^?   ;m  )    ,.» 

Ham.  Iflhf^  ev'nin  thar*aB  heaveftoisdifllifjt:^   ; 
I  badmyifdlHcr^^gifet  in^tnyipyjfei  ,       '  ,    ^    ,         ' 
Which  was  the  model  of  tiMJfa^ifi&A:, 

;  Sik^^fyu  ;hnetted  round  n^^^  ^  ....*,, 

Xtl^elcouUmah  aProle^ue^tp^nylSaXit  '  .'    ' 

They  had  begun  the  Play  :f -I  fate-Aic  dovtrn,    •'  -  •    -^        .    v'; 

«.  f.  Being  thus  in  their  Snares,,  c're  I  conTd  make  ^^^M^e  *(tid^^  the 
leaR  previods^'p)  \6  wahl'  off'  DSikgfir^  titey had  'b^oh  the  'F^lay^  (pot 
their  Schemes  in  A£Uon)  which  was  to  terminate  ia  mf  D(4ni^9>Q^-  .    '  ^ 

(71)  AsPe^eJhmildJtiUhr^e(ttenGariand^e0rf    '      ^^^  '    * 
Atdfianda  Comma '/4t;^^«  their'  AikiieSf  S&c]  ^^^     -       '"1     ' 
'    P^/ic«  is  finely  and  properly  perfiMaii3L^<KH^re^'  ^s  the  Ooddldfs  of  gooi 
League  and  Fri^sklihip :  but  whtlft^Ideas  iai|  we  fboa  of.  her  ftapiiisf  ais  |a 
Comma^  or  Stop^  betwixt  their  .^mi^ties?  J  a%  fore,  fhe  ftands  rather  lik^ 
a  Cypher,  in  this  Reading.    I  have  iio  Doubt,  but  die  Poet  wrote ; 

And  ftand  a  Commere  *ip^^  their  Amities ;  1  ..  ^  .  "  ^ 
f.«.  a.  Guarantee,  a  Comiaem  Modebr.  ^Mbthu^^  caiv^^e  ^iiioiev^siiSv' 
r//^f  than  this  Image  of  Pm^s  ftanding  dreft  in  her  wbeaten  Garlani  be* 
twcen  the  two  Pnnces,  and.exfien<fiiig  nOHlahd  to  each.  In  this  Equipage 
^9^^^S^^!^^^^^!W^  fee  b^  ..9flL^tf«5««  Coins : .  parjtijjakrly,  on  two 
fxm^ted^  Aii^ftui,  and  the<>tlierdf  f'ej^ 

«Ue.  r:1^^iV)^likewire  image  xovl^Peefce  holding^  BarOf*  Conii  at 
tie  Einbkm  of  Plenty.    3?M.  Eb.  I.  ]Eleg,  x.  '    .- 

Ai  nobis.  Fax  alma,  veni,  fpicamq^  tei^p,  .    Mr.  Warhurtm.^ 

.tr>-\\  Z   2-  I 
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I  folded  the  Writ  up*  in  form  of*  th*  other,  * 

SubfcribM  it,  gave  th*  im^effiOn,  plac*d  it  fefdy,  ^^^ »  • 
The  changeliffg*  riever  knowi  V  now,  the  next  diiy  ^  •  •    * 
Was  our  rea'-fi|ht^  and- what  to  this  war  f(^tHwit'      v.    v:> 
Thou  know*ft'^li^adJr;       •*  •    •    -  i        '  *■  '^. 

//l?r.  So,  Guilden/iern  znd  Rcjtncrantz  go  t(Q?t.*^  i 

Ham.  Why,  man,  they  did  make  live  to  ffrte'enflplby- 
menr.^-^-^-    -*  •  >^^^tJ^r^•   -.  •    ;  .  ..  ^n-    ..  i\ 
They  arejiotncar  mycohfcieftte  J  thfeirdefafftt^    *^^ 
Doth  by  their' own  infirtuarionrgrow  .•     '  -     ''>'••    -''  -^  -• 
•Tis  dati geVous  #hen  the- bafef  ttatare  corhcs  -  *»  - »      •  • 
Between  the  pafs,  arid  fell  inccHftd  points,     <-  '•    '^ 
Of  mighty  oppofites.  '  v      '  « *. 

Hon  Whf,  whataKiAgistWs!  -   .^   ^  • 

Ham.  Docsitrtor,  thiftk'ftthbu^  ftand  noe'aeWupdfi?' 
He  that  hath  kill'd  my  King,-  and  whored  my  trittther,/  ^ 
Poptin  between  th*  eleftion  and  my  hopes^'  ;  *>  ^      :  • 
Thrown  but  his  angle  for  my  •proper lifei'  v  •*/:>•   •♦!.*  • 
And  with  WtfHxofeenAg^  ;  i^ftibt  perfeAcOhftlencsej  ^ 
To  quit  him  with  this  arm?  and  h't  not  tobt^ihtPdi  - 
To  let  this  canker  of  ouf*  oat^f 6  come  *  ^ '  •  i   ^v  v, v  '^  ,  - 

In  further  evil  P  ,     ^'      ^  * 

H(7r,  It  muft  be  (hprtly  Jcttp^rn  to  him  ^rdtHpf^land^ 
What  is  the  iflii^  of  thcbufiacf^  there.  "/J  '  '  < 
L'tHrfiW.  JtwiJlbc'fliort,,    ;  J-/  .    /:     \  .. 

The^i«^m>^sjpnifte5  and  a  man*s  ltf<;*Vno  riiore  t^    \*  ^ 

Thafrtorjayj'  one;        *  {        *  /     . ., 

But  I  am  very  forry^  good  Horatio^  .  /,  .3 

That  to  Laerfe\l  /prgot  my- Wi         \  ,    •;  '     -/    -^'-^^ 
For  by  thecimage  pf  ruy/ca^ifc-I  fee       ''^  *   '  ;. '  •  ^  -•  7 
The  poptrakiire  of  hi«  ^  vPU >court  his  favour. i.[\ ' ., , ...  •, ' ,;; 
Blrt  (hre  the  bravery  of  his  grief  did  piit  rno^  '    v 

Into  a  towfirig  pafllon, ; ;  ; ;.  '^r;*     "     ;  •  -"'^ " 
. : ;j6f(?«;kc/P(iace^  who  <»^  ,  ^    .,,    .w..  ./.  ..  ; 


ter-'fly  r  ■»  '-rv-K;  .*.  .v.*  •  ,■.  "  .  1  i  ^  mwji  ''cil 

■•**&!*'  -l^  mI'gOOAIWA   •'--  ^*    '  "      --  ^.^  >^5-  ,->-..  ^p,  >  -^b 
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>' ,  If  am.  XHjrftate  i«hc  mm^  gracious  j  fpr  %%  f  vice  tp 
;kfiow  fcuiliiv.lie.hftth.ipMch  Un^I,  .and  %tiie  ^..Jet  a  bcaft 
be  lom  q|4>eaft$«.  and  hi%  cri^;  fh^}  ftaod  a^  the  KiQg|s 
mefle  ;   'tis  a  chough ;  but^  as  I  fay,  fpicious.  ia  ^hf^pop 

y:><^i  SwWtylQrd^  if  your  lordAip  were,  i^  Icifurc,  I 

Vlfaould  impart  a  thing  to  yqu  from  his  M^^fty,. 

-*,  Ham.hml^rcQciyt  it  .with.all  diligence  of^^irlt:  yoi|r 

'iboonet  to  bis  right  uf«^ — r^*Bs  for  the  heafl- 

r     OJr.  Ichaak  y^ur  lordfliip,.  *iis  very  hot, ,  (7^)  . 

f  ,  Ham/T^o^    }xi\cyt  nfte,    'tis  very  cold  ^    tfic  wind  k 

northerly-    ,  

OJS'.  It  is  indifferent  <;^d^  my  lord,  indeed.        ,   . 
r  -  J^am.  9w  y^t,  nijethinfes, ,  it  is  very  ful^ry,  find  )xot  for 

«iy  <:<HPi>kxion.-       r    ,.   ,,.  ,,.,,....:. 

Ofr.  Exceedinglyi  my  lord,  it  is  very  fultry^  fts  'twere, 
1  car^not  tell  how  .:**^y  lord,  rhis^Majefty  bid  pfic  jigpify 

to  youy  that  he  has  laid  a  great  wager  op  your  hea^ :»  Sir, 
'.dai^i^^hwwticr-r-- -     •    -^  -   •  .    .     -  ;    ;/ 

Ham,  I  befeech  you>  remember — ^ 
r.;  :OJr,  Nay,  irt.good  faith,,  for  mine  eafe,  in  gopd  Jkith: — 

Sir>  here  is  newly  come  to  ConTtLaertes\  (73)  believe  me,  an 

abfolute  Gentleman,   full  of  moft-c^celli^pc  Differences, 

Ham.  M,  belief  my  Uh'oefy  coW;  theWindis  nw-tierty,' 
.  Ofr.  It  h  indifferent  ttMl    mj  Lerd^  indeed,  "^    ■    •-  «    '  ••      > 

-■'  ¥lam.  Bat  yet,  metHnks,  ith  ^  IsHUy  and  ht^^m^Cin^k^oH. 
'■    Off.  Bxde^diMgfyy  fky  Lwd^  it.h'^ty  fultiy,  ^iJfxf/^wifV,  I  ^nof  tHi 
iJHWil  ::T]ii  ^ip^ittous  Q^pliance  of  this  fantaftic  Cburtici", /to  every 
thing  thsLt  Hamlet  iays,  is  (o  clofe'a  Copy  from  JuvifiaU '  (Sit!  Jit)  tl^t 
our  Author  muft  certainly  have  had  that  Pi£bgje  in  hiS'Ey^i  •  v '  ^''  ' 

f ■" ;  *       •  ■\i  '. ,  Is.,-.  :  ■ 

^Rides  f  maJ9re  Cachinno 


Concutitur :  flety  Jilacrynias ajpexit  andciy  ^  '  •  '     "  ' 

Nee  dolet :   igniculum  hrumafi  tempore  poj^a$,  •  .         '- 

Jccipit  endromidem :  fi  dixeris,  £^b30,  fiidat.  ' 

•  '  ■     •*        •   •  _         ''./'.■'  •  '  ' 

'  *^^n^<^'^^'<r»*^*wfr;<^  «  Qwm/  Laertes.!-  I  ha]rcjrcftoi*i  here  icvc- 
lal  J;)ce^es  from  ti\e  elder  ^arto\  whicK  were  omitted  in  the  FoUo  ^ 
'iaiiwil/'^nd'whfc^  tfioUgW  «t  to'fiiik  ftpoftw. 

They  apftear"  to  me?  very  well  worthy  not  tobe  loft,  astliey  tfcoroughiy 
eftewithtiFoppeiya«ulA£fi(d!uioA  of  Q^V4»  sod  thf  Hustoiir  jmd-^- 
Jliyfeof.ibirfptittaoOQftii^^lhea^sati^K^  iahi^owaycmand^^fe. . 
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of  very  foft  focicty,  *  and  grc^t  fticw  :  ^W^^«>^l|5cak 
feelingly  oF  him,  he  is  the  card  or  kalendar^dF  genti^'; 
for  ybu  fliall  'find  in  him  the^rontiftcnt  of  if  hat  part  a 
gentleman  would  fee.         '   .  .    -  ^,,..     .,.    .-. 

Ham.,  Sir,  his  dcfinement  TufFers  no  peitlkfoliMn  v<iu» 
tho*  I  know,  to  divide  hiin  imrentoriftlly-#b«ild*^dittzy 
the  arithmetick  of  memory >,  'and  ycb  ba^raWnekh*r 
in  refpeft  of  his  quick  fail :  But,  in  the  Verily  of- extol- 
mcnt,  I  take  him  to  be  a  Sotrf  of  creat  JirticU  ^rand^ids 
jnfufion  of  fuch  dearth  and  faretjefe,  a%  to^mbkfe'  true 
didion'of  him,  his  Semblable  is  his  mii^Oiwr  •;  audi  who 
clfe  would  trace  him,  his  umbrage,  nothing  nvoife. 

Ofr.  Yoiir  Lordfhip  ff)eaksmoft  infallibly  of  hitti; ' 

Ham.  The  Concernancy,  .Sir  ?- — ^Why  ^^y^  wrtp 
the  Gentleman  in  our  more  rawet  breath  ?      [^Hbratio. 

Oj^.  Sir,. -^. 

Hor.  Is't  not  poffible  to  underftam^in^afioth*f  tongue  ? 
you  will  do't,' fir,  rarely.  .     .m,  : 

Ham,  What  imports  the  nomination  of  this  geniletr»i£^ 

Ofr.  Of  Laertes?     '  .  -   '■ 

Hora.  His  purfe  is  empty  already  :  all's  gdden  ^OrBs 
are  fpent.        ^  '      '  -*  '•  '^"  *  '••     i 

'  *  Ham.  Of  him.  Sir.      '  '   :       ;     ,  -^       i:\.- 

Ofr.  I  know,  you  are  not  igrtbrant, 

Ham.  I  would,  you  did.  Sir  ryet,  irtfeithv#yoii  cKd, 
it  would  not  much  approve  me:— Well,  Sir.\     '     *    ^^ 

'Qfi.  You  arc  not  ignorant  of  what  excellence  Laertes,  is. 
'  H(im.  I  dare  not  c^rtfefs  that,    kaft  I  ^t\A  eompare 
with  hirii'ini excellence:  'but  to  know  anftatt^weB,  we*«  to 
knowhimleJF,  .  .  .^ 

Ofr.  I  mean,  fir,  for  his  weapon :  but  in  the  Imputation 
laid  on  him  by  them  in  his  Meed,  he's  unfcHow^d. 

//tf/«.  What's  his  weapon  ?  .:•;*! 

Ofr.  Rapier  and  dagger. . . 

Ham,  That's  two  of  his  weapons  ;  but  well. 

bj5*.  the' King,  Sir,  has  wag'd   with  hiiii^ftc*  iStfrjwy 

^^OTfeSj'/againft  the  which:  he  ha^  imp6nM,"¥s  I'tik^  fe, 

fix  Fri?»fi>  rapiers  and  poniards,  with  their  afligns,  as  guv 

die,  ha^igers,  and  fo  :  three*  of  the  carriag^a^  •  ia^  faidi, 

arc  vcry^dcar  to  fancy,  very  refponfive  to^  the  hiits,  naoft 
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delicate  iCarrUgcs,  and  of*  very  liberal  conceit. 

Hiifn^  Whac  call  you  ehc  carriages  ?       '  .  '      \ 

,  i/«r,.  IHijew,  you  rnuft.be  edified  by  ,the  Ma^-gent, 
e'er  you  had  done.  \afide. 

..  Ofr,  Ti^?^^carriages,  Sir^  are  the  hangers. 

*.  Mam..Xhp  phrale  would  hemore  germane  to  the  mat- 
ter, if  we  could  carry  cannon  by  our  fides ;  I  would,  it 
m%ht  b$,  haflgc^s  'rill  then.  (But,,  oav  fix  Ba^hary  horfes, 
ag^i;i,ft  fix  i^^^«^i&  fword3,  thefrafljgns,  ^nd  three  liberal- 
cpnceitijd^fCirriages;  that's  the,  French  bett,  againft  tlje 
I)4^Jh,  J' wjiy  jLs  this  impon'd,  as.yau'call  it  ?.  . 

OfK  The  King,  Sir,  hath  laid,  that  in.  a  Dozen  Paf- 
fe$  bcWfca^yoiu .  and  hi^ii,  he  Ihall  not  exceed  yoii  three 
bjics.>$  h^hath  laid  on  twelve  For  nine,  and  it  WQuld  come 
tc^  iiniif^diace  tryal,-  if  your .  lo.rdftiip  would  vouqhfafe  the 
anfwer.  ^      .! 

t  /fo^,i|J/^^if  lanfv^ref,  x\o}.  ...  ,  '.  v* 

0/r.  I  mean,  my,  lord,  the  oppoGtion  of  your  perfon 

Ham.  Sir,  I  will  walk  here  in  the  Hall ;  If  jit  pleafe  his. 
Majeftyy  'tis  the  breathing  time  of  day  with  me  i  let  the 
foils  be  brought,  the  gentleman   willing,   and  the  King 
hold   his  purpofe,  I  will  win  for  him  if  I  can :  if  not, 
I'll  gain  nothing  but  my  Ihame,  and  the  odd  hits^ 
.  Ojh  St^U  I  deliver  you  fo?  * 

:   Ham.  To  this  efFeft,   Sir,  after  what  flouriih  your  na- 
ture will..  - .    ..  .     /.  \. 
f  Q/ir- 1  cpmp>?nd  my  duty  to  your  lordfliip,  ,^ '.      \^Exit. 
,^.Ham.  Yours,  yours  ;  he  does  well  to  commend  it  him- 
ff If,  there  are  no  tongues  ^\k  for's  turn. 

Hor,  This  lapwing  runs  away  with  the' fKell  oh, his 
head. 

.  Ham.  He  did  fo,  fir,  with  bis  dug  before  he. fuck'd, it: 
thus  has  he  (and  niany  more  of ,  the  fame  breed,  that^  I 
know,  thedrofly  age  dotes  on)  only  got  the  tijne  of  the 
time',  and  Ouward  habit  of  encounter,  a  kind  of  ye'fty 
CoU^afenb'  stWch:arfJiet  therP/.fhrough  arj(d.^t}irough  the 
moft  fond  and  winnowed  opinions;  and  do  but  bio v^ 
tfaom  tft  tbeiri  tfys^Sj^^he 4>phbJifs  are  put , '/  '. ,.  /  .  .,    /; 


f       "         '       '    Enter a.Jidird.  .  '/     ..j:n?Si<,  .:i    i 

L^r^.  My  loM,  his  Majefty  commended 'hffifp''^{kj^ 
by  young  Ofrick^  who  brings  back  to  him,  iKit  jcte  afc^ 
tend  him  in  the  wall  ;  he  fS^is  to  know  if  yo)dr*J)ldrfiirfe 
hold  to  play  wkh  Laertes^  of  thkt  you  will  Ydcii^^lcJrfgdf 
time?  •        •;'  '  '       — ^^^^     — '^ 

H/7W,  I  am  conftaht  to  my  purpofes, '  thej?/  foffbw'  tH4 
King's  pleafure  •,  i?  his  fitneis  fpeaks,  toine  "S  'teadjr, 
now,  or  whenfoever,  provided  Ite  (b  able  astjbt^^. 

Lord.  The  King,  dndQijeeni  and  all  ar^  tdmiSfi'g  *oWti. 

Ham.  In  happy  time.  "  '      '^'^ 

Lord.  TheCjieen  defires  y6u  to  uleTonrt  |(SfitW'tirt*t- 
taintment  to  Laertes^  befpre  jrou  fall  to  playr'^^  -^^"   -  ^  * 

Ham.  She  Well  inftruds  me.  ^  '^^  JLbri. 

Hot.  You  will  lofe  this  w^ger,  my  lord.     ''  '  ^  -* '    ^ 

Ham.  I  do  not  think  fo  ;  fincc  he  went  x^b^Prnrke^  I 
have  been  in  continual  prafticfe;  I  fhall  wiri"at*  tHe  cki.ds. 
But  thou  wbujdft  npi;  think  how  ill  all's  hcre'ibbtit  itif 
heart — but  it  is  hb  matter''' " 


^f\A  nr 


Hor.  Nay    good'ttiy  lord.  /       •  ^      '  '      JO-.,u::  ;u  ) 

Ham.  It  Is  but!  foolery  ;'  'but  \i  is  fufch  a  l!lhd  W  'gaSn- 
giving  as  would,  perhaps,  trouble  a  wcrmari:  ^      '  *     ^'  • 

//c>r,  I?  ^bur  mind  diflike  anything,  obey  ifc,^*"*!  Will 
foreftal  their  repair  hither,  and  fay  you  are^norfe;*  *' '- ' 

Ham.  Not  a  whit,  we  defy  augury;  there  'i^  a'(|)ccial 
providence  in  the  fall  of  a  Iparrow.  If  it  b^  rtW,  'tis 
not  to  come  V'  if  it  be  not  to  come,  it  will  be'  oo^  t'if  it 
be  hot  now,  yet  it  will  cohie  ;  the  readihcfs  i!i  ill.  Since 
no.  man  has  aught  of  what  he  'kivts^  what  ^i^t  to  leave 
becinks.^  '  "  •.:.•.•-  ..     . . 

Emer  King^ '  ^een^  Laertes  and  'lords^  ■-  Osfrick^  tokh  'hther 
;  attendants  witb  foils^  and  gantlets.     A  table}  ipsdjbx^ns  of 
,  wine  on  it.  .•..••    ^  v     ,of     ..r'»  n 

King.  Comt^  Hamlet^  cpi&e^  And  Wk*- thfar  hAiNl  ffem 

me.'   '      ,'  '■    •  '  "      '!'    •  ^-  r    m»..\       •; 

Ham.  Give  mt  jr^W  •  Jtordon,   8iri'\Vvw66l»oifcn 

^  wrong  ;  •  -    ^-C-  \  .;/..' 
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But  pardon't,  as  you  arc  a  genclefn^m  n  ':  -  J 

This  prefence  knows,  and  ^ou  imft.  needs  have  heard, 

HoMT  J,  aaa4)unifli'd  with  a  fore  diftradioo.  .y '  1 

'Wha.pi^bwrcdorie,       »_■ 

That  migfflt  your  Nature,  Honour,  and  pxceptioA 

Roughfejiyakc^  I  here  proclaim  was  madnels :   '    ;    "I 

Was*t  Jnamlet vfrong'd  Laertes?  never,  HamlH. '  "-'^ 

If  Hap$i^  frpm  himfelf  be  ta'en  away> 

And  wH^n  he's  not  himfelC  do«  wrong  Laertes^ 

Then  Hamki  does  it  not  ;  Hamlet  denies  it :        V    /    •   • 

Whpi  dij^Svit  then?    his  madnefs.    IPc  be  fo,  ,,        '  '  \ 

Hamlet  is  of  the  faftidn  that  is  wronged  ;       '    -  -^  '   "'     ' 

His.  madp^ls  is  poor  Hamlet*^  enemy.  ^     '       '      i      i     ' 

Let  my  difclaiming  from  a,  purposed  Evil,  . 

Free  m^\fy  far  in  your  moft  generous  thoughts,  * 

That  I  ha«c  (hot  mine'arrow  o^er  the  boufe,       ; 

And  I^a^t.jpay  brother.  /':  ^      .    '' 

•  Laftr^^  i  am  fatisficdin  nature,  *   r 

,  Whole. motive,  in  this  cafe,  fliould  ft]&:me  moft  • 
To  my  revenge :  but  in  my  terms  of  honour     *  .      '  \ 
I  ftand  aloof,  and  will  no  reconcilement;  >    .       . 

•Till  li>y  ifon>e  elder  matters  of  known  honour 
I  have  a  voice,  and  prefident  of  peace, 
To  keep  my  name  ungor'di    But  till  ^kt  time,        '    ) 

I  dp  refi^iye  yjcjur  pfferM  Jove  like  love, 
j(Vn4iw^.notw'roi?g.ifi.  /'  \  ,  ' 

,.  Bam.  I  embcace  it  freely, 
\  Arid  will  tj|)is%iwher*s  wager  frankly  play:   "      "'- 

,,,^C^r,,Comei., one  forme.        ^  .  ., 

Ham.  ril  be  your  foil,  Laerm  ;  in  mane  ignorance 
Your  flcil!  flialliike  a  ftir  i'th'  darkeft  night 
Sdcif .fiery  off,  indeed.  '         .  ^  .-.  .  .;.^, 

La^n  You  naock  n>e|^  Sir.  ^^     .\  ^  .   1 .   ^     ' ',.  / 
Ham.  No,  by  this  hand'/ 
.    Xi$g^  Give  dieoor  the  foils,  youog.O^^   . 
'ify'n^i^^  yoa  know  the  wiger*  -    - 

;    HM.  Well,  my  lord  ;  ,; 

£(>r^.  I  do  not  fear  kh  -I  ^ve  feen  you  both  ;^  .  u.-: 
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But  iince  hc*s  better^,  wc  have  therefore  odfh. !     u.  >  - 
l^er.  This  is  too  heavy,  A^  vput  fee  mother,  i      *  ^  y 
Ham,  This  likts  me  well ;  theiie  foils  ha^caVi/a  Isttglh  ? 

Ofr.  Ay,  my  good  lord*  :  :   -.  •  .;-?  t 

'  King.  Set -me -tie  ftoops  of  wine  upon  that  table  :    • 
If  Hamlei  ghcs-tbe  firft,  or  fccctod,  Hit,^         1 1    a  >  \^ 
Or  quit  in  anfwer  of  the  third  exchange, 
Let  all  the  battlemmts their. ordnancefire.;'        -  -  •  •?..!. 
The  King  Ihall  driiik  do  Hamlet^s.  better  breath  :v     .    .  ^ 
Afid4o  the  cup  an  Union  Ihall  he  thuow, '.  ^4)^. '  . ^^  :. . 
Richer  than  that  which  four  fuxzceiBve  King^r    i    / 
In  DenmarVB  Crown  have  worn.     Give^ic  the^idps.j  .fii  1 
And  let  the  kettle  to  the  trumpets  fpeakv  ^    ntD.'i.?  \\\  C 
The  trumpets  to  the  canonecr  without,     ^    .    ui^  '^n  \-\ 
The  cannons  te  the.heav'n&v  the  faetYTos  to  earth-c    j  xi\ 
Now  the  King  drinks  to  -Hiiw/^/.-*-T^omev'btgiii^./., 
Kfi& yf^  tKe  Judjgcs  bear  a  wary  icye*  m  ; i    v^^  A 

'    'Ham.  ClMnehOni  Sit  -   ;  i     .    ..    t  ,.:  i    .t^t/irV 

Laer.  Come,  my  lord.    -  -  .{^ie^^play. 

Ham,  One  ".'.';.  i;  1  .  ru.  I 

Laer.  No .  .  •.  1    -•  *.\ 


(74)  jindh^a^  Cff  wPoj^JfwII iM  _  ^,i^«  , 

Ricifer  than  that  fwhifb  fiur  fmcefflvi  Kingf  . .  -*      *  r\   i 

In  Denmark*!  Or'vwn  ha^e  worn.]  ' '  This  is  a  varioo^  Rdacfit^  iij 
ieveral  of  the  old  Copies ;  but  Umon  feems  to  me  to  be  the  tnie  ^bri^  iot 
feveral  reafons.  The  Onyx  is  a  fpede£  cif  Jttcid  Sttlie^'o^  widdi\the 
Antients  made  both  Colan^itsbad  Pavements  for  Oniairieot|  aQ4  in.^u^h 
they  likewife  cut  Siais,  ScC.  but,  if  I  am  not  miflaken«  neitVor  the  O^x, 
nor  Sardo/tjfx,  are  Jewels  which  ever  found  Place  in  an  Imperial' CWWh. 
On  the  other  hand,  an  Union  is  the  AntH  fort  of  -  P^},  and  -has  its  Place 
in  alt^Kmatf-andrCbranftt.  .  Maklm  emM^mtmfi  utf^tm  Umo  Jiahtatur 
in  Caenoy  an  <uerh  fiiis.  ^'  in^rps  in-.  0>rpi}f  fi^I^n^  t  %s  Hfffiu^ 
upon  St.  Mattbenv.  '  Befides*  let  us  coniider  \ff^  jthe  Ki^g  i^  (ui  ^fun" 
/f/'s  giving  Ltffr/^/ the  firft  Hit.  '"  ""^.     \'  *\      '   *^" 

,    Sf^y  gi've  me  Drink :  Hamlci,  tbh  P&rl  /j  tibinr:   ^    '     \  ,^ 
Heris  t9  tfy  Health.  '  t  '        •  "--^ 

The  Terms  uponM^chvthir£i6g  was  «»  lib)KAva;}bwid4lu]btllft^Cttp, 
Vcire,  if  Hamlet  ffLVo  Utirttf  the  ^i^HiV,*  «WcWflim*^  does,  v,Xl|Bre- 
£>re,  if  an  Union  be  sl  Pearly  and  an'0;z;^.a.G<;nim  op^x^e,  quite  dif> 
fering  in  its  Nature  fnom  Pe^k  ;^  the  ^hg'iay\ng^^^W  Hamlet  luuT'eaWd 
the  Pearly  I  thiAk^  amounts^^to^a^i>entoliAratiJtt.^  dm'  it'li^  iSt^nhit- 
Pearl,  which  he  sieant  coJtlnMriifilcud&ea^  ..«:.;  ioctx^h  :    ^^^...X 
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Ham.  Judgment.         ;  • 

Ofr.  A  htt^  a  vcty  palpable  hit.  ).  > 

^' it^r.  /WjcU ^again--. —  '      ..^;.  r 

K(ng. » Scay^  give  me  Drink.  Hamletj  thi^  Pearl  i$  thine. 
Here's  to  thy  health.    Give  him  the  cup.   i 

.,    '      .  M  ..   \^rumpet$ founds  Shot gf^s. off. 

Ham.  rU  play  this  bMtfirft,  fct  it  by  a^wMc   \      : 

Come-r — -another  hiti-t*-*-what fay  you?   ... 

Laer.  A  touchy  a  touch,  I  doconfefs,.  .        ^ 

King.  Our  fon  fhall  win.  .      ;  ;  ..    r 

^een.  He'^iat,  a«d  fcant  of  breathe 
Hetty  ^^smletj  take  nay  napkin,  rub  thy  brows  v  ^. 
The  Queen  caroufe5  CQ  thy  fortune,  fl/jaailrf.  ^ 

Ham.  Good  Madam^F-^--*^  .    :  < 

King.  Gertrude^  do  not  drink.  •  v    .> 

^««f»^  1  will,  my  lord  y  I  pray  you^  pardoii  oac.  x     " 

A5>a!g.  It  is  the  poifoA-d  cup,  it  is  too  tete.   /        i^di. 

Ham.  I  dare  not  drink  yet.  Madam,  by  and  by.  v. 
.,  .^d^l  Come,  let  me  wipe  thy  face.      , 

LaeK  rU  hit  him  now. 

King.  I  do  not  think'r.  •     ,  ..-> 

Zaer.  Andyet  it  isalmoftagainft  myconfcience.  [aJtJe. 

Ham.  Come,  for  the  third,  Laertes^  you  but  dally  r' 
I  pj-ay  YQu,  pais  with  your  beft  yiblence  v/  ^^   / 
I  atn  afraid,  you  make  a  Wanton  of  me. ,  ^ 

Lmt,  Say  you  fo  ?  come  on.  .  [Play. 

Ofr. '  Nothing  neither  way.  ;^  /  -  ^'     - 

XW.  Have  at  you  now.  '    ;    ' 

.  f  ?  \^^^Ttes 'wounds  Hamlet ;  tbeh^  in  fcuffitiig,  tbe^ 
<bange  rapien^  und  Hamkt  .wounds  L&ttte^u 

King.  Part  them,  they  are  incensU  .     ;  -  ,> 

Batn.'^Vf^  comeagain— — 

p/r.  Look  to  the  Quetrn  there,  ho !. 
>    Hor.  They  bleed  on  both  fides.    How  is't,  my  lord? 

O^-^JHowis'tt  Z^^^i^      ., 

Laer.  Why,  as  a  woodcock  to  my  own  4prindge,^!^W*r 
'  Vvn  jtlWy  kiird  with  mirte  own  treachery. 

JHi2»^.  How  does theQueen? 
'     King.  She  fwoohs  tafcc^thcm  bleed,  ' 
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^<?tf«.  No,  iio,   the  drin!^,  tl(edfiflk--iM*iM#K-.v.  ..i 
Ohmy dear  £/iw/tf/,  tbednnrk^'^B«.<8rfekt*'**'-«-^       r 
I  art)  ppifon'^-rr^.  *       *  .-         ![^MHHii&, 

^'^^  Ham.  Oh  viMtrf  ! .  hoe  \  let  the  ddOPubcifewfc'Jil  j  n    .^ 
Treachery.^  ipeKTifout-'^-^  f'   ^     /.'■.-:    ^^^^ 

'^''^L'dir'.  It  ij5  helie. , "  Bamkt^ .  thou  art  flain^ ^  ^     : ,  - 
Np  mexKc?ne  ift  d\fe  wdi^ld* CM  d© *h«*  g(iod^'  ■•  >»  ■  ^ --^ <^ 
fiTiSiter there  is;  rjot  half,  an  hwr  of  life  •,         '\  j 
The  treacherous-Jriftt-ament^  }$  jrt  thy  hrind,  m^T^^)  '>  "    :- 
Unbated  and  enrenomM :  che^foiul'pi^&ftic^   -  ^    •  -  -     ,    ' 
Hath  turn'd  itfelf  on  me.     Lo,  here  I  lye,        ;,  r-,,     .^; 
Never  to  rife  ^kgai.n ;  thy^rti^her's-fioifoH'd  %      •  »r5  ^.,.  *  i 
I  can  no'*rilore'--?^theKmg,  the  King's  tOrblttWj*  '-dj  3  1 

//^m.  The  point  envenom'dtop?  ;     .  /-^       ^^ 

Then  venom  to  thy  work.,  ^"r"  "^-  [5/4^1  ^^fOfiQ 

AIL  TreajTon,  treafon.-  -    -''  i"   .    •  ',  -V*      -'^  - 

,  i[ij;/g!'OyctdeftEfnd  me,  friends,  5  am  b«thq«f*  -?> 

•'  •'  fei;w. ,  Her^,  rhbti  im:<*ftirp««,  ntorcPrpUs,  Amvii^UanCi 

Drink  bff  this  potion  ;  is  -the  Union  here?    »  ^  ^  ^^  ^     r .  r . 

Follow  my  mother.'  *  -  {«i^g.^i. 

(75)  ne  treacb^ous  Injirument  is  in  thy  hattdy  .»  .  ^  .^v    « 

.^v^V^  J  IMiJttfd  midemmPiV:^    Th^  *i^  iiij.  the  fourA  ^^.  ^  the 


Ornvith  a  lhtlefi>i^ingy  yQum^chife       '  '  ,       .  >  ^-^^v  ».^  A  J- 


^."'■*'\  \  Requite  him  fir  your  Father^,         t  Cj    "      .  ■  .     •    -. 

In  which  Paflkge  the  old  Folioh  read^     \::,r' .  ::        .  .    ,  ? ,. 
u^StJuWuflbaitcd— — •  .  ,   .  * 

.wJliduBiakes  Nonfence  pf  the  Pkcc,  aad'  deftroys  the  Bwg^i*^eaiung. 
(//^^^  figmfies,  undhaUi,  kAlUnte^^  Twit  Charg'd  ^Hfc^  Sft^onm  Eafk 
foV'^rhcre  arc  many  Paffages  in  obi  Atithor,  where  h^t  uxfi^lufif  figp^ 
fftohbmt.  /iVii^        .         :.;:   ,:.  •    \-   .\nr->^ 

But  doth  rebate  /z«^  blunt  JwJW/i^rW  Edgf     ,  V^^i^^.^a" 

f '-  ^ffi«/  H«wr <i^iikP>a^l bate  /&w SafiR^i l^w ^/^^;  '^ '"'^  ^'^^ ^-^^  1 

^^^<^'^^rrnw:r!!  ...     -^  ...    /tw^fAMwa 

' ffr^  from  his  MetaA  was  his  Party  i^^s-     -  ,->-*4y!  < c •^^  rO 


For  from  his  Metal  «u;i«j  ^«  i^-a^  tteffdr-     -  •>-*4y!  <c*^.  pC 

Turned  on  themJ^filSkL^'^ir^dhemy^le2d.  '  i-^K^ijr^ 

So,  likewife,  J?^^  y(7«^a  in  hkSadS^M*.  '    "    '' 


>4:f /ir  as  her  proui^Mrmng^Mmcm ;batc^ 

^^  Or  blunt  /;&^  Edge  ?r  3<^ii«^r%^-  • 


Digitized 


by  Google  Laer. 


:;  ^  X^^^.  He  is  juftly* ferved  ,.■.-■    '^ 

It  is  a  poifon  tcmper'd  by  himrelf.  -  ^ '    ' 

Exchange^fw^ili«cttfcfe^kh-*nev  whhfiami^  v  ■-  ^'l  ^  -^ 
Mine  and  my  father's  death  come  not  onthee,  ^  * 

Nor  thtoe  on  me !  ' '  [DUs: 

Ham.  Heav'n  make  the  free  of  it  i  I  foljbw  thee. 
Phi  dead,  Horatio  ^  wretched  Quech^  aiifeul    - 
You  that  look  pale,  «nd  tremble  at  this  chante. 
That  are  but  mutes  or  audience  to  this  aft. 
Had  I  but  time,  (as  this  fell  Serjeant  Afath  v>  ♦ 
Is  ftrift  in  his  arreft)  oh  I  could  tell  you-^-^-i-*  '        . 

But  let  it  be— i^iyt^/fc,  I  am  dead ;  ' "  •  ••  '-i 
Thou  liv*ft,  report  me  and  my  caufe  aright      -  * 

To  the  unfatisfied. 

ififor.  Never  believe' ir.    '  '     •      -   '^i      "      [ 

Vm  mote  an  antique -/^^mii^;i  than  a  Dane  y  '  ■  '  «^  '  ;'  -'*  •' 
Here's  yet  fome  liquor  left.  -''        ' .       ' 

Ham.  A&th*  art  a  man,  •    *»>    *^  *^    .  -;'• 

Give  m«  the cup(  let  go  ;  by  heav'n;  Fll  fca^t. '  ^^  ^  \ 
Oh  good/fertf/w,  what  a  wounded  nartiey?  -  '  .*- 1 . 
Things ftanding  thus  unknown,  (hall  live  behind  mc  ?•  \ 
If  thou  didft  6vcr  b<dd  me  in  thy  hfcart,  - 

Abfent  thee  from  felicity  a  while,  ^  -* 

And  in  this  harfli  world  draw  thy  breath  in  pain, 
To  tell  my  tale.  [March  afar  off^  amJbQUt  ivhbih. 

What  warlike  noife  istWs? 

Enf€r  Ofrick. 
,  OJr.  Young  i^flr/Zairtf J,  with  Conqueftc^fttQ^^^ 

To rfie  AmbafladorsTof  jS^^/m^ give«  .-..    .      -K 

Tbtt  Warlike  vofley.--:  v-v-  •.  /  ^:i  -.^-f  ».:  ••  .'  .:d' 
'■-'  mtfCO,  I  dtcr«?r^  :;  ^  •  V  J/;  ^  ;  ;'  '''\''-' 
The  p<>tciit  poifoiii  c^fuite  o'W-grows  my'!^^^  ."     .^  J 

I  cannot  live  to  hear  the  news  from  England* 
fi*rl'i*>f>dphefic,  tb'ekftton  lights'  ^    -.  . 

pnForfjf^s ;  he  hair  w|  dying  Vpice  i  ^'  ' '"  " . .. ^^^  . ,  ^ 
Sptelijym^  with  the  ocQ^ciits  m^^^  i 

iS\rt^'l^veT9Uicis^  reft  isiiience»  (DicL 

-'  '    /.a 1^::::.-    •      ; :: 
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Hon  J?ow  cracks  a  noble  heart  •,  g6od  rfghr,-  ft^eet 

Prince;   ^  '  '  -  •>•  >■*;  -  '    -'i 

And  flights  of  angelsfing  th^  tothy'Rcft  \^<^  '*  no  rv-I 
Why  doesActthTam  com©  hitter  ?     -  ^  '    i  -  f-  ^      ^nA 

jE»/^r  Fortinhras.  and  ^Q\i(i^^f^haja4wh\\¥^{^hij^^^f^ 

Fori.  Whqr'c  i&  this  fight  ?  .^    :  ;;    .     ^  ;»  Urnr:-  '.:^l 
HoK  What  is  ic  you  would  fee  ? .     .        —  niy.vni   T 

If  ought  of  woe  or.  wonder^  ce^fc  yQHrJfcarc|hj  j.  ^x^\  .-^^ 
i^i^r/.  This    quarry    crie$    .©n  >  harv^k^  ;:9lHi^©iw4 
death  I    iy6)  :,l 

What  feaftjs  towVd  in  thy  infcriial  c^lt,    i 

That  thou  fo  many  f  rin^ies  at  a^.ihot  : 


p 


.J. 


.:iw 

^?  a  P 

'UVJ 

■.vi:ii  •  i 

wo  ! 

.u'A'.'i'// 

•  r<^». 

'  ^'i^!.:. 

r/: 

;ra  .'V  .^ 

So  bloodily  hart  ftruck 

j4mk  The  fight  isdifmal,  ,h, 
And  our  affairs  fromv£»|/W  f&gif  {op^  laji^ratii.-j'u.wS 
The  ears  are  fcnfel?i$)  that,  (feouy  ,giM^  us  h^i^^^n^  ivCJ 
'Tq  te.y:hirn'i  :his  canimand'ai|io(4jfi^ll'd,bnc*^m^^^^^ 
That  koftncrantz  and  Guild€nJieK»^2Sf^iJi^  j.  :/).•{,  ;r.-'i  •' 
Where  (hould  we  lis^vepur  lhaol^SrJ,i  ..^  r  <    :    \\\r:.L  sxAd>fi 

Hor.  Not  fr.onni  hb  moulhy  '4^1^  •  /  if  i;j  V  ;;r.  i 
.Hafi  |tj:h* ability  of  life  to  thank  you  :  -/•.(  v:.i  thr  .i  • 
He  never  gave  command'mcrjt  for  Ch^'ir  de^th;  ;  (77J;.  /; 
But  fincc  fo  full  upon  this  bloody  qucftion, 

^      ^      '.  •  ^  .".  ..        •     • 

^  v(j6)  ^  1^    I      ■  i Oh,  proud  Death  !    ..  -'     -  S  '' 

Wbaf¥eafiis't(yw^rdintJiytXtmtiCeV,\T)D^l^^^ 
has  no  great  Propriety  here.  I  have  ch€^  die  Reading  cf  ^^c^wi  ^u£^ 
Editions,  infernal.  This  communicate  an 'Image  fuitable  to^-lke  Cii'- 
comftance  of  tfa«>iIftvock>  yfhkhFortiid^as  locks  or  attdiivfilipllcl  xtspit- 
faEHiaa  light  of  Horn»r.  Upon  the  ^ght  of  £>  manjr  deftl  B^dii^  1m 
exclaims  againfk  Death  as  an  execrable,  riotous,  I>eihx7}rer ;  am^as  m* 
paring  to  make  a  &vage,  2Xi6.  hellUb  f^zA.    :•     ,  '\   y\   "'  * 

(77)  a  «wfr  gawi^moHdmenf  firihdttf^'l.vyftW^l^iilA 
believe,  the  Poet  had  forgot  himfelf  with  R^ard  to  the  Ciwcamftayoygf 
Rofincrwit%,7J^.Gtfii^knfiemh  Death  ^  Cs  we  gavidf 'uiMierftan4  Mil  ,ifiii^i 
that  he  nootherways  gave  a  Comix^d%Vhj^  DQ(h3,  tUl|^7)ittipg 
Jtdi^ge  upon  the  Tenour  of  the  Kins^reoQuniflion,  aJMl^ai^ig  W 
the  fatal  Sentence  from  his  own  Hea4. 

.-..M  You 
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You  from  tht'Pslatk  Wan,  and  you  frdirt  Bn^dnd^  ' 
Are  here  arriv*d  ;  give  Order,  that  thtfc  botdies  ^ 
High  on  a  Stage  be  pitcedto  the  view,  - 

And  lee  me  fpeak  to  th'  yeti^unknowingwiopld^ '    :. 
How  thcfe  things  came  about.     So  (hall  you  heiir       /    > 
Of  cruel,  bloody,  and  unnatural  afts; 
Of accidcbtal judgments,  cafualflaughtcrs ;" 
Of  deaths  put  on  by  cunning,  and  forcM  caufe  \ 
And,  in  this  upftiot,  purpofes  miftook,  ^ 

FalPn  on  th*  inventors  heads.    All  this  can  I 
Truly-deliver. 

Fort.  Let  us  hafte  to  hear  it, 
And  call  the  Noblefs  to  the  audience.         / 
For  me, '  with  forrow,  I  embrace  my  fortune  ; , 
I  have  fome  rights  of  memory  in  this  Kingdom, 
"Which,  now  to  claim  my  vantage  doth  invitfe  me. 

Hor.  Of  that  I  fhall  have  alfo  caufe  to  fpeak, 
And  from  his  mouth  whofe  voice  will  dravr  on  more :  (78) 
But  let  this  fame  be  prefetltly  performed. 
Even  while  men's  isifids.are  wild,  tcft^more  mifchance 
On  plots  and  c;;^ots  happen.    ..^ '.      '^"  t 

Fort.  Let  fout  liaptains  '^    V 

Bear  //^;72/w^l»..iike^foiaiei*,  to  the  Staj^e^;;  ^ 
For  he  was  like^'  fedrbcbcen^puS  onr,'' 
To  have  proved  mo^^  royalty/  ^^Apd  for  his  paflage, 

-  (78)  And  from  bis  Mouth,  Huhofil^ce  wtH  draw  no  tmte^  This  is  the 
Reading  of  the  old  ^uarto^s^  but  chtainly  a  miftaken  one.  We  £iy,  m. 
Man  tvill  m  more  draw  Breath  i  but  that  zMaj^^VUumdil^auf  m 
mpr,  Uy  I  believei  an  Expxdficm  without  any  Authority.  Ichufeto 
clpoufe  tlie  .Reading  of  the  EUei  FaSo. 

^..,  .   4>f4/ro»^hu Mouthy 'wh»/kymeimUdrm»iQiAfmr^    > 
And  titts  i».  the  Poet's  Meaning.    Hamlet^  juft  before  hii  Oeeth^  kic( 

£udi 

/  Bui  Idopropbefie,  th^  EkBionUghts 

<  AocotdUigly^  Horatio  here  defivers  that  Mefliige  }  and  very  juftly  in- 
ftrt,  that  \H«j9^/*8  Foice  will  be  fcosnded  by  others,  and  procure  them  in, 
Favour  «f  jPNftrfr«/i  Succeffion. 

1  Th€ 
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The  .$(>kiiers*  mufick,  and  the  rices  of  war 
Speak  loiidly  for  liim--- 
Take  up  the  body ;  fy^  a  fight  as  this 
Becomes  thfe  field^  but  here  Qtcws  much  amiis. 
Go,  bid  ihiS  Soldiers  flKK>t. 

[Exeunt^  marching:  after  wbicb^  a  fed  ojf  Ordnance 
:    areJBot  off. 
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Moor  of  FEN  ICE. 


••   \        '..N 


Vot.  VII. 
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Dramatis  Petforiafe 


D  IHt^-rf- Vmicc.      -  •— -- 

Brabantip,  a  nohle  Venetian. 

Gratianoi  Brother  to  Brabantio. 

Lodovico,  Kinfman  to  Brabantio  and  Gratiano. 

Othello,  the  Moor  J  General  for  tkeYtn^tbm  irt  Cyprii3. 

Caffio.  bis  L^tenani^enetaU^  ^^  ^„.     ^    ►,    -       ^  -. 

^}^tantktdi'beareiio6fi^      '}—^  |         - 

Kh^igo}-^  fioliJ^^mtle^Mf^n  kve^itb  Dnycmoite. 

Montano,  the  Moor^s  Predecejfor  in  the  Government  of  Cypm, 

Clown^  Servant  to  the  Moor. 

Herald. 

Defdcmona,  Daughter  to  Brabantio,  andPPife  to  Othello. 

iEmilia,  f^tf^  to  lago.   . 

Bianca,  Curtezan^  Mifirefs  to  CzSio.  ^^,. 

oatlors,  and  Attendattts*      X  k ^  ^Jl 

SCENE,  for  the  Ftrft  A£i,  «»  Vemoej 
during  the  refi  of  the  ^lay,  in  Cyprus. 


'OfHEt* 

t  I     *         '■   -'1     - 
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O  TtiELL  0,  (i) 

The  Moor  of  Y ^^ ICE, 


j^:^ 


AC  T     I. 

SefiriTE,   a  Street  in  VENICE. 


£;7/<fr  Rotdorigo  and  \^^, 


ko 


D  O  R  I  G  O. 


Ever  tell  me,  I  take  it  much  unkindly, 
'That  thou;  lag^-i  wht)  Haft  had  ray  purfe. 
As  if  the  firings  were  thine,  fliouldll  krioW 
df  this.       . 
lago.  But  yo'u'll  not  hear  me: 
If  ever  I  did  drean?  of  ilich  a  matter,  abhor  rhe. 

Rod.  Thoti  told^ft  me,  thou  didft  hold  him  in  thy  hate, 

,  (ij  Otffello.l  The  Groundwork  of  this  Piay  is  built  on  a  Novel  of  . 
Cittthio  Giraidiy  (Dec.  3*.  Nov.  7.)  wfio  feems  to  have  delign'd  his  Tale 
a  Document  to  young  Ladies  againft  difj)roportion'd  Marriages  :  di  nonfe 
aiitQ/p^nari  con  huomo^  cui  la  Natural  ilcielo^  ^  il modo  della  Vita  dif- 
^uiigi^dq  nei :  That  they  fliould  not  link  themftlves  to  fuch,  againft 
whofn  fJaturc,  Providencife,  and  adi&rent  way  of  Living  have  interpos*d 
a^B^.  *  Our  Poet  inculcates  no  fulch  Moral :  Sut  rather;  that  a  Woman 
may  fall  it.  Love  with  the  Virtues  an3  fliining  Qualities  of  a  Man  ;  and 
therein  overlook  the  Difference  ©f  Complexion  and  Colour.  Mr.  Rymtr 
has  run  riot;  againft  iftc  Gbnduft,  Manners,  Sentiments,  and  Diftion,  erf" 
this  Play :  bat  isi  fach  ft  Strain;^  that  otc  Is  mov- d  rather  to  laugh  at  the 
-^  '  Freedom 

Digitized  by  V^OOQIC 


lago,  Dtfpifc  mc,j 
If  I  do  not.    Three  Great  ones  of  iht  city. 
In  perfonal  fuit  to  make  me  Hs  UeucenwUi- 
Off-cap*d  to  him  :  and,  b,y  ih^  faith  of  man,     (2) 
I  know  my  price,  Vm  worth  no  worfe  a  Plaec. 
But  he,  as  loving  his  own  pride  and  purpofe, 
Eyade^j  them  with  a  bojnbaft  circumftance. 
Horribly  ftuft  wkh  epithets  o|  warv*,    X/S^   /*  ( ^      ,  . 

And;  in  condufibn,  **—'*•     *• — -^^    -      -*       /•- 

Nor-fuiis  my  mediators.    "  Certes,  fays  he, 

"  I  hj^ve  Jilrcady  chofc  qjTy  o^en*^^  \\, .      \  *  • 

And  what  was  he? 

ForCboth,  a  great  arithmetician, 

Freedom  and  Coarfenefs  of  his  Raillery,  than  pravok*^  to  te^doWDiiglit 
angry  at  his  Cenfures.  Tp.  take  a  ihort  Sunfle  of  hisQntifilfiR  >  ■'  ■ 
**  Sbake^eare  in  this  Play  calls  'em  the  fupcr-tiibtk  ^#««/iBar  >  y»t  en- 
**  mine  thoroughly  th«  Tmgedy,  there  is  nothing  ia  tht  M^Ufi  Defdem 
**  na,  that  is  .not  below  any  <^oantTy  Giambet-ffiaid^^^^'^iSL^  *  Aod  tk 
"  Account,  he  gives  of  their  Noblemen  and  Senate,  <sui'otdy  be«dc»- 
<'  lated  for  the  Latitude  (£  Gadnm  The  Cfaaiaacr  of .  tJUsr  V^mlf^ 
*'  Sute  is  to .  employ  Strangers  in  their  Wars :  but  ibtSi  a  Pect  theOK 
''  fancy,  that  they  will  fet  a  ^rv  to  be  their  Genexal  f  '.or  truft:  a  JIfcr 
**  to  defend  tfaesl  againft  the  ^ri  ?\  With  us  a  BladhH^mttr. mi^  afc 
**  to  be  a-Trampeto- ;  but  ^^vz^^r^^Mr^  would  act  haye.him.le6rthia» 
"  Lieutenant-General.  .  Wit(^  us  a  JMiwr  might  matiy.  fettP^  BoicPatl 
<'  or  Smallcoal* Wench ;  SbahJ^e  would  pravide  Mntdiff.Dai^UEr 
«*  and  Heir  of  >  iome  gieatJU»rd»  or  Privy-Counielfottr !  aiidt^  ttir.Toim 
**  fhould  reckon  it  a  very  iuitable  Match.  Yet  the  J?«,$ii^axei  a^ft  hni 
''  up  with  that  Hatred  andAverfi^nto  the  Af«9ri,  as  are 'the  Vtm^ 
'*  who  fuffer  by  a  perpetual  Hoftility  from  them,  limra  Stt^Hha  cw 
'<  /r^i^a:.  Nothing  is  more  odious  in  Natuie  than  astimp9«iblUe^ikJ 
'f  and  certainly  never  was  any  Play  fraught  like  this  of  OtbeUo  with  Id- 
^\  jw-obabilities."  trV.— 

Thus  this  Critick  goes  on  ;  but  fuch  Reflexions  require  |x>  (bclpqi  Aft 
^'<es.  Tiub  Tragedy  will  continue,  to  have  laiiiog  Qi^^ms  c^BQygA  J» 
make  us  blind  to  fuch  Abfurdities,  as  th?  Poet  diought  wjsr^  iiotywlhJijs 
Care.  x       "     »  ^     . 

(2)  Oft  capt  t9  him. :]  Thus  the  oldeft  J^r/p,  and  j|bgt^  niodogB^^ 
tionss  bot  I.  tn^ye  chp^  te  reiloie  the  Reading  of  the  ^^  an4£^i0q0|£ 
F£?/?<7  ImjpreiTiQ^s,  Off-caft^  i.  e.  &X)d  Cap  in  Hand,  ^U^d^uK .  |l^. 
Sp,  ii>  Jmbfift^it /  ^4w//  /««•  i&«tf  «r^ Cap  OT  to-^W^irpM^ 

jWwoff/^Cap;  .       ■  ^' ^.  .  \r\ 
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Moorcf  V  B  N  I  C  E.     f    .J7^ 

Ont  Michael  Coffio  -^--^  \he^-Fhreminf^%    (z)'-  ■•■■'■ 
**  A  fellow  alBioft  damn'd  in  it  fair  wife;  **>*"«"■  •' 

A  a  5  -That 

•        *    .■  •    .     .  •       •<;••»..«  i     ■      '         ■   '      ' 

(3)    Forfioth,  a  great  jirithmelmatif^ 
One  MicKael  CalBo,  a  Florentine, 

AFelhw  aimoft  damiCd  in  a  fair  Wife:\  Thus  has  this  Paflagc 
Ignerantly  been  corrupted,  (as  Mt,  fi^afhrton  likewife  fawwi^raej) 
by  falie  Pointing,  and  an  Inadvertence  to  Matter,  of  Fa&,  thro*  the  whde 
Omrfe  of  the  EditicHis.  By  the  Bye,  this  Play  was  not  publifh'd  even 
fingly,  that  I  can  find,  till  fix  Yean  after  the  Author's  Death  :  and  by 
that  Literval  became  more  liable  to  Errors.  Vh  fubjoin  the  Corre^on, 
axul  then  the  Reafens  for  it. 

[  Aid^  in  Conc/u/tOHjf  '      . 

Mifiitts  my  mdtatofs  :  <*  Certes^ /ays  he, 
•    •  «  J  have  e^wiychofft^  Officer  f'T'-^  , 

Jnd  ^^.nf^Mshe  f 
F^rfiotbf  M^ff-eat  JriAmstidan^ 
.    •0«WatebftrtCaffioi-~("''^F^ffl3ttineV 
.    ^'  A  FMm  aimoft  danm'difi  a  fair  Wife  ^^) 

This  Poifltin|  ^  XStcumftances  rights  as  I  fliall  ioynedistdy  eim^in  j 
and  it  ^^nd  <  ^fmety,  in  L^  reportix^  the  Behavioor  of  Othd^,   to 

ib»r  kto  diefeBj^eakfi  ;   now*  to  inake  OtheU^  fpeak ; then,  to 

vitftttvafitivAMcQthiih^ys  with  his  own  private  Rtfflexioos  ;<*--**-*then, 
^aiiV'  to  proteed  with  QtheOd^  Speeches  :<^For  this  hoc  only  marks  the 
laqtrittada  o^fjEiyy^S'Mind  upontheSutje^  in  hand;  kit  likewife  ihews 
the  AAor  in  ^  Vamtioii  of  Tone  and  Geftore^  whiUl  he  (in  a  Breath, 
aS'^ei^  pedbfiatesateenntelyO/i'f/^andhimie^^  Befidec^  tocc^ieto 
the  NecdTity  of  the  Change  made  ;  itijtf,  not  Caffio^  was  the  Florentine  ; 
Jagoi"^  not  QaffldyVrtii  the  married  Man  ;  lagit^s  Wife  attends  Di/demo- 
na  to  Cyftm^  C^-  has  a  Miftrds  there^  a  common  Strumpet ;  and 
i^  teiis^hm  in  the  fimrth  A£t, 

She  gi'ues  it  Ottty^  that  y(m  Jhatt  marry  her : 

Which  would  be  Very  abfurd,  if  C^*  had  bedn  already  martjcd  at  Ve- 
9dce,  Befidc^  otirF^Jtt  fdlows  the  Authority  of  his  Nof«l  In  giving  the 
villanoQS  Enfigii  t  fair  Wife.  *'  fiaivea  fimilmente  menata  pte/hf  Malvligio 
**  lafua  Mogue  in  Cipri,  la  quale  era  bella  l^  honeila  Giavam^  And  it  is 
venr  good  Reaibn  far  rejecting  lago^  becaufe  he  was  a  married  Man, 
aw  Imght  be  ^Ifhought  too  much  govetn'd  by  his  Wife  to  be  capably  of 
this^Oiarge<  'And^thli wat^  liatural  pbje^bon  in  an  uniManied General, ' 
as'O^A  Was  ^hen  he  chofe  his  Officers.  laga  therefinne  was  the  Pel- 
\diW  aimoft  diifmfd  in  a  fair  Wife:  wHkh  js  an  ExprdSonobfcate  «Miagh 
to  deferve  a  fhoit  Explanation.  The  Ppet  means,  lagQ  had  ib  beautiftil 
1^  Wife,  that  (he  was  his  Heaven  ^n  iarth;  that  he  idolnCd  her  ;  and 
Ibrgot  to  think  of  Happinefsin  an  After-ftate,  as  placing  1^  his  Views  of 
Sliis  in  the  fingle  Element  of  her.  In  this  fenfe.  Beauty^  When  it  can 
.t»icdiioeawliimQ6'th^'sT^bougto  bi^ahmfi  to  danm\iam.  ^t^ 

:    .  Jefica^^"^^ 


That  ncvcr.fct  z  fquadron  in  the  field,  ■     ^ 

Nor  the  divifionof  a  baj:t!e  knows  *  -  :  r  • 
'More  than  a  ipinfter  •,  bi|t  die  bookifli  theOrick, 
Wherein  the  toged  couftPlors  can  propofe    (4} , 


As 


JeJ^ca^  fpeaking  of  Bafamo!s  H^ppinds  in  a  Wife,   jajrs  fdmcthi^  9^ 

moil  equal  to  this.  .   .  .'>-:'', 

f^  halving  fuch  a  Blefling  in  his  Jjddyy  '^ 

.HifindsfU\oiyiofl{t2iytnbereonBarthi       .,    ,'\> 

jimd  ^  tttt  Earth  he  do  not  merit  it,     .  .      ,  ^.i 

i»  Rea/on  hejhould  never  come  to  Heav'n/    .^        jMcrch.  «/*  Vcng. 
J?^««/w/r/ and  i7(f/f^fr  likewife,  in  their  King  and  t»  iGng^i(>si&ev- 

gf'iznes  fpeak  of  foch  a  Degree  of  Beauty  Efficient  to  Jeim€^t.   •* 
■  I   >i — had  She  fo  tempting  Tair 9  .•*.'.    .^• 

^«/  5/&f  could  iDtJh  it  off  for  damning  Souls.  ^         ,      •' 

i,  e.  cither,  for  tliat  it  did  damn  Souls ;  or,  for  Fear  }|!  ftiould.''  " 

(4)  ^^^m» /i^f  tongued  Con&Ts.]  So  the  geAirrafitj^  of 'thfc  Impirfeffiond 
read ;  but  the  oldeft  ^arto  has  it,  togtd't  (which  gave  thfettint  -lor  my 
Emendation  ;)  the  Senators,  that  affifted  the  Duke  in  Council,  "Sn  then 
^proper  G«ww. — Jago,  a  Uttlc  lower,-  fays  to  Brahantio,         .   * 

Zounds,  Sir,  you're  rohh'^d :  fir Jham,  put  on yoik  Gfywn'i 
Now  I  think,  'ds  pretty  certain,  that /<jtgv  does  not  mckn,  ^'"SKpn 
«  yjour  Night-gvwn,  but  your  Gonvn  of  Office,  your  'SenaM^at  OoiMi 
"put  on  your  Authority,  and  purfue  the  Thief  who^'has' ftoIe'yoDT 
«'  Daughter.^*  Befides,  there  is  not  that  Contrail  of 'Terms  bebmt 
tongued,  as  there  is  betwixt  tog^d,  and  S^ldierjhif.  This  Reading  is  pecn- 
liarly  projer  here  \  and  the  fame  Oppofition  is  alrhoft  for  ever  n^ 
by  the  Roman  Writers.    For  Inftance  %  '     •  * 

Cicero  in  Offic. 

•  •     Cedant  Arma  Toga;,—         '  *  ' '  - 

Idem ;« Pifonem.  «    '  '' 

^—  Stdquld  Pacis  efihfypu  fef  QftV,  Hof^Mmrkjmii^i  him, 
7umultU5  atqi  Belli. 

Y«ll.  Paterculus  ^<r  Scipionc  iEmiliano. 

•^^pafermfq^i  luMcii  Vsax^FirtutibttsJirAiiSmtUybM^f'B&XtM 
Togst  dotiBus,&c,  '      "  •  *^  -*  :>    '.iL   — 

Cafflus  Gicerofii.  ..      i  1*      ..-    i      .'• 

-  Efenim  fuaTcgz  omnium  Armls  feScior,         '    ^  *"'         5^^>  -' 
Ovid.  Meta^.  lib.  xv.  j^-  u  v^    ^ "  i   ,  rD 

Cafer  /*  «^^^y«i  !>««  efl  i  ptem  Marte  TogS^J  *'»  ^  ''^*^*» '  J -» ** 
Prafcipmumy  &C.  •'•  <''-»iak.*:-i^ 

Idem  /»^W/f.  ex  P6nto,4i,  2.  Ep,  1. 

---^^Jam  nunc  h^ek  me,jit'ventfm  bdlftqj  togjiljj^"' '  * '  '•    i  r 
Maxlme:  .   v-  -^  /  ^jftiVtittl'.  fife?Ha 

-: — 'koctiura'*Tc^y  fiacitutat^tMhir     ' -n-^' '><>:^"    '  •'     '-^i" 

■  Miriti2";  '  -"  •'•   -'     •  '^   -H'-^v"'  '  .■*'' 

Andxin  ^  great l^tuntbet' of  FaflaM  mmy  Ait'iP^ke  •facf'^jttAB^ 
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As  mafterly  asjie ;  mecr  prattle,  without  pfafticc,        * 
Is  all  his  foldi^rfliip-T— -he  had  th'^  eleftion  ; 
And  I,  of  whom  his  efy  A  had  feen  the  proof 
At  Rhodes^  ztCypr^f^  and  on  other  grounds 
Chriftian  and  heath'n,  muft  be  beJeeM  and  calm'd    (5)'. 
.  B^^pebitor^  and  Creditor^  this, CoupS(r-caJter  ;  '      , 

He/  in  good  time,  muft  his  'lieutenant  be,  ^         . .  . '      7 
And  I,  (fGod^Iefs  the  nW-fc  0.  hk  Mopr^lhip's  AncienCr 

Hod,  By  heav'n J I  /ather  would  have  been  his  hartgman. 

lago.  Bm  there's  np  remedy,  'tis  the  curfe  of  Jfervice  5 
,  Prj^cnne^i;goesby  letter  and  ^ffedlion,      \,..  :"'.-; 
'   And  not  by  old  gradation,  where  each  fecond-. 
Stood  heir  to  th*  firft.     Now,  Sir,  be  Judge  your  fejf. 
If  I  irranv  juft  terni  am  afligh'4  /.      .  \*^^:  l^i- 

To  love  the  Moor.  •'         '  ''   *  V  . 

R^d.  I  would  not  follow  him  tk^q,.  /  ^ 

lago.  O  Sir yCdnttntyoQi  '  '  .: 

But  now  kt  me  proceed  io  explain;'  why  I  have  ventured  to  iiihftltute 
Cmn/eibri  ^i  tHe'Rooniof  CmJuIt:  and  then",  I  hope,  tte^AItcratkn 
will  not  appear  arbitrary.  The  /5?«p/jtf»  Npbiliqr,  ^ds  wcttfcftown,  con- 
ilitute  the  great  CouMtiloi  the  Senate^  a^id  are  a  Pan  of  the  Admkxito- 
.  tion  i  aod  fuounon*d  to  aM  and  counfel  the  boge,  who  is  Prince  of  the 
Senate;  iuid,  in  that  Regard,  has  only  Precedency  bcfbte 'die other  Ma- 
gifbates.  So  that,  in  this- Rcfpe^l/  they  may  very  pnjperljr  be'ealPd 
Counfellors.  Again,  when  the  Officer  comes  fixim  the  PuRe  to  firdianth^ 
in  a  fubfequent  Scene  of  this  A&,  he  iays^ 

^eDuiissnCaamaU  and jmar l^J^^^  .:     : 
rmfire^isfetttfor. 

And  wh^n  Bt^oftth  com^  intothe^SeiyLttv  thft  D^ke  fiys^tt  him  \  ^ 

We  lacked  your  Counftl^  Msdy^ur  Ifiif  to  lUgbt.      ; '     ^'      . 

In[ow  BraiMio  >^.^i  a  ,$el^ltoi^y  .Init  (Uo  C»ffid.  Bc&les^  tko*  the  Gfio* 
vemment  of  Venice  was  I^einocradc  At  firil^  under  tonfiJs  and  Tribiaui  ; 
that  Form  of  Power  has  been  totally  abrogated,  iince  De^es  have  been 
eledted :  And  whatever  Confub  of  other  States  may  be  reiident  there,  yet 
they  have  ad  more  a  Voice,  ocJrlace,  in  the  pubUck  CoMra/r,  or  in 
what  concent  P^^^$ip  OF  Wimt/ji  ;  tbtn  fifi^gn  i^b^d|^4o]'s  can  have  in  our 
Parliament.  *  .    .         . 

(c)  i)^  if  led  and  calmd.']  Tlpe  2$  no  Oonfonanceof  Metapliof^ 
thdetwaTenns.    Ihave  cjioieto  i«aidwithtk^lfii|b  A^,  aiidl^enl 

;  Gdfx  of  the  old  Edidons.  S^*dj\zSiefTp;ak  as  ^U^  ^it^iV;  ,and  a 
Ship  is  faid  to  be  helee'd,  wHen  ihe  liesclofe  kader  the  Wifid^  oA  the  Leer 

^^Shoije  I  making  Sail; 
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I  follow  hun  to  fcrvc  my  tiim  upon  him.         ^  -  ^ 
Wc  cannot  all  be  maftcfs,  nor  all  maftcfrt'     '-•>  • 
Cannot  be  truly  foltow'A  .  Ifou  fhall  niarjc 
Many  a  dutcdis  arid  kri^e-crbdking  knii*. 
That,  dotit%  oil  hil  own  ofifequtoas  bdndigc^-  *: 
Weirs  but  his  time,  much  like  bis*  matter^*  «(sv 
For  nought'bot  ()roir6ndar ;  ^nd  when  he^S'^ld^ibkiheir'd 
Whip  roe  fuch  honeft  knavsw— i-Ofb^s  th? re.  jsrc. 
Who,  trimm'd  in  forms  and  Vifagei  of  dut^,  .  V 
Keep  yet  their  hcar«  attending  on  thrtnfel^s^v;  ^ 
'  And,  throwing  but  fliows  of  fehnce  dti  their  lords, 
Wellthriv«t)y cHfem 5  andwteii they'Telih'd^their coats, 
Do  themfelvi^s  Komage.    Thefe  folks  have  ibcne'lbul, 
Ahd  fuch  a  one  do  I  profefc  my  ielf.         ,;  1  jcj;  1   . 
It  is  as  fure  as  you  wt^Rodmigib^  ;  m/     * 

Were  I  the  Moor,  I  would  not  be  lag) :   / '  r  iL 
In  following  him,  I  follow  but  my  fclf.         1  .1  * 
Heav'n  is  my  judge,  not  I,  for  tove  and  d<Ay.^  o. 

flf^  fccmiog  (oa  fer  my  peculiar  ewJ :     -  .^  ^ 
iw  whoi  ipy  QiiwanJiiCfeion  dodi  4«wonftfet^^'<^ 
'Thenativeaaiko^  figure  df  myheant^    ^ 
"^Incompltmdnt*xccttii*tis^ft*tk>ft|g  after* 
;  But  I  'Will  if^if  my  hea3ri::«J)0ft  ttiy  fkevfe; 
iF<ir  dawsrtO'peCk  at  >'X!iln  not  wha;c  {  ibept )  *>'-  u 
^    itoA  WkiCa  fttUibrcutiedoes  tlie>fibicI^)<ps!ov«^ 
If  he  tau  c«ry  her  thus  f   '  •    »      i.   gru-^H 

Jago.  Calliipber£uliii^^v  ^v  ,  .  m  nwiJ 

Roufe  him,  make  after  him,  poifon  hisxtelkhfit  o  >' 
Proclaim  him  in^  the  ftmitsi-  itwtedfe  her  kiflmieii 
And  tho'  he  in  a'f^rti}e)bHlyfate>dW64H        *  ^^^ 
plague  him  with  (Jies.  j  thi>*^  that  l«  joy  bc^jjd^  vl.'I 
;Tet  throw  fuch  changed  6f  vc»atioh  t)d%     :.tt  -T 
;  A^  it  may  Jofe  fomc  colour,  "  .  * :! 

f     Rod.  Hn^k her  fajcbcr^i^houfei  I'U^oifl  akna 
*  '  lag&iDOy  withKk^tiitfiMfMlacmfiCvMdJ^i^ 
As  when,  by  night  and  negligence,  the  fire     >^ 
.,toipipdiiy)apataw<;it^     .      ..  ».  ;]  i,? 
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Look  to  your  houfij,  ,y9ur  di^htcr,  ^^f^^  l?agp : 
Thieves!  tj^icyc^!. ;    ,     ,  .  .,  ,^  -.v.  ..-  ,.. 

Brabantio  ^^^m^iot^^  atd^xvindow. 

Braf  .What  13  (ho  i^^&n.  of  thiSCerr^loAimpipnsr ? 
Wh2Mfi»«he.inatttxt^rc?:.i  - 
/  iR04)  (S^ioTi  16  ali^ourf)!^  * 

AgOdiAre  ^ll:door8^lQekM?    , ,..        .r  . 

jBrij.,W&y?  whffcfofce:^ yo«ji  cbis?    m 

/^ge^  ZojttrijI    Sirr  yoitt*X€  w^M ;. .  fo?  ^«l^^   put 
on  yoiar  GownV  .  \   , 

YoijN?:beart  is  burft>  fott  have  loft  half  your  £>«!;  .       • 
Ev'aiMW,  CY'averynow,  an  pldblactwin 
Is  tupping  your  white  tfwrc.    Arlfc,  wft,  ,;      i  . , 
Awake  the  fnortin^o^zoiswiibid^  f      - 

Or  elfe  the  DcvU  will  make  a  grandfirc  ^of .  .y0u»    . ,       : 
Arifc,  I  fay.  .  .  ,;>•.;    v  •-  ' 

-ffr^.  What,  have  you  loft  your  wit$?.  . .  ^ 

Rod.  Moft  reverend  fi^iior,  do  yoii  koQw  my.^ico? 

Brit,,  Not  I K  what  are  you  ?  . .   , 

Rod.  My  mmt  h  Rod^igo.  i  . 

Bra.  The  worfe  wdcpine  ;  ,      . 

IVe  charged  thee  not  to  hauot  about  my  doors ; 
In  honcft  plainuds  thou  h^  heard  merfay, 
(ify^aughter's  not  for  thee*    And  pow  in  madtieis, 
Bcipg  tuU  of  fupper  and  diftcmp*ri<»g.drat|ght*ii 
Upon  malicious  bravery  doft  thpu  come 
To  ftart  my  quwc     . 

Mt^  Sir,  Sir,  Sir r-  f         ;    . 

Bra.  But  thou  muft  needs  be  fure,  .    <r 

My  ^ie  and  my  place  have  in  their,  gowtsr 
To  make  tbia  bitter  eo  thee.  ,    ,  . 

Rod.  Patience,  good  Sir.  .    / 

:&m^  Whattcirft  thou  me  of  robbifigf  thisis  if^mc^: 
My)iu)ufe  is  not  a  grange*  ,> 

Rod.  Moft  grave  Brabwth^  ;        .\ 

In  fimple  and  pure  foul,  I  come  to  yo^.  ;   . 

,&!gp4, Zounds !  Siri^iyw  a«e  one  <^  thofe  tjiat  will,  aiot 
fijrvt  45iod,  if  the^evilj|bid  yon.  Bocwfo  jvc  come  xq  do 
you  fcrvice,  you  think  we  are  rufiwnrjtyoi^ll  have  yoiir 
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daughter  covered  with  z.-Sarhdrj  honci  you'll  have  your 
nephews  neigh  to  you  ;  you'll  have  couffers  for  coufin^, 
and  gennets  for  germans.  -  • 

Bra.  What  prdpnane  wretch  art  tKou  ? 

Idgorl  am  one;  Sh*,'  that\tbmesr  to  ttll'you,  'yQur 
fiaughter  and  the  Moor,  ar^  npw  making  the  t^eaff  with 
two  backs.  •.  •*  "  '•  '  '  »    ''^' 

Bra.  Thou  ^rt  a  villain.       "  ^         *  •  - 

lago.  You  are  a  fenitor.   ,       '  .    :  '* 

-'  '"^.Brd.  This  thon  fhfaltanfWer.    I  know  thee,  RdSHgo. 

Rod,  Sir,  I  will  qjnfwer  any  thiftg.  ''Butilbeft^cjiyqq, 
jPtbeyour  pleafure  and  moft  wife  confenti  "        ^   ' .' 
(As  partly,  ^I  fincj,  it  is,)  that  your  fair  daughter, 
At  this  odd  even  anddull  watch' o*th^  nighr, 
Tranfported  with  no  wdrfe  nbr  bbtter  guard, 

But  with  a  knave  of  hire,  a  <iundalier^  '  

To  the  grofs  cl^fps  <)f  a  lafcivjous  Moor  :   *       ^  ^ 
If  this  be  known  toyoy,  and'yoiir  allowance, 
We  then  have  done  y  6u  bold '  and  'fa^cy  Wr6rigl     ^  ' 
But  if  you  know  not  this,-  my  mannefri'  ttll  nie;    "    ' 
We  have  your  wrong  rebuke.  *  E^o  not  Seliev^,       ' 
That  from  the  fcnfe  of  all  civility 
I  thus  would  play,  anj^  trifle  with  your  reverence. 
Your  daughter,  if  you  have  not  giv*n  her  leaVc, ' 
I  fay  again,  hath  made  a  grofs  rtTok  ;  ''  •*'* 

Tying  her  duty,  beauty,  wit  and'fof  tubes       *    '   •• 
To  an  extravagant  arid  wheeling  ftranger,       '      '  '"'.    ' 
Of  here  and  every  where  ;  ftraight  fatisfie  your  f^lfl    '  * 
If  (he  be  in  her  chamber,  or  your  houffc,      •       •  "i^ 
Let  loofe  on  me  the  juftice  of  the  State  "  '  ' 

For  thus  deluding  you.  '      •**• 

Bra.  Strike  on  the  tinder,  ho  !  '  .      »  * 

Give  me  a  taper ; call  up  all  my  people  ; — ^    ' ' 

This  accident  ilnof  unlike  my  Dream,  ;"''* 

Belief  of  it  oppreffes  me  already.  »   '  .  • 

Light,  I  fay,  light!  '  •'*'>;,- 

7^^^.  FareweTi  for  I  muft  leave  you. 
It  feems  not  meet,  tiQr  wholfometo  my  place,'  ^  •  .»  "  , 

•  Tb  be  pr6dacM  (as  if  Tftay,  1  fhalJ)  '  ^"     "   '• 

•  Againft  the-  Moor;    For  V  tteknow, '  the  State, ' '  ' 
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' Moorqf  V jE  N I  ©£•  3>^       ^ 

However  this  maji^  gall  him  with  fom«  check, 

Pannpt?RfithIafe(y.caft  hicp,    por  l^-i ^nljarl^-d  ,^  ';  /, 

With  fuch  Ipud  rcafon  to  the  Cy^i*  wars^ 

Which  ev*n  now  ftaniJin  a<9:,  that,  for  their  foyls. 

Another  of  J^s  fadomjcbey  haye.opne,  ^(v,, . 

To  lead  their  bufinefs*  .  In  which  regard, 

Tho*  I  do  hate  him  as  I  do  hell's  pains. 

Yet,  for  neceflity  of  prefent  life,  .         /" 

I  muft  fhew  out  a  flag  and  (igaof  knre : ..    . 

( Which^  is,  indeed,  but  fign.)    That  yxHP  may  furoly  fio3 

Lead  to  the  Sanitary  jJt^  railed  fearch ;  :     '  ^   [hioH 

And  there  will  I  be  with  him.    So,  faroweL        •    [EiciL 

Enter  Brababtib,  a^dJrvautJ  mtbsprcbcs. 

Bra.  It  is  too  trueaneviL    Goneifaeis  % 
And  what's  to  comc^Of  my  defpifed  ti^ttie. 
Is  nought  but  bictemtfe.'    Now,  Rodortgo^ 
Where  didft  thou  fee  her?  oh  unhappy  girl! 
With  the  Moor,  faifc  thou  ?   who  would*  be ' a  father  ? 
How  didft  thou  know  'twas  fhe  -,  oh,  (he  deceives  me 
Paft  thought-^ What  faid  fhe  to  you  ?  get  more  tapers-— 
Raife  all  my  kindred--^*^are  they  married,  think  you  i 

Rod,  Truly^  I  think,  they  are.  .  :  . 

Bra.  Oh  heaven  !  how  gat  fhe  out  ? 
Oh  treaifon  of  my  blood ! 

Fathers,  from  hence  truft  not  your  datigbters  minds 
By  what  you  fee  them  adt.    Are  there  not  cbarniS| 
By  which  the  property  of  youth  and  maklhood  -  ; 

May  be  abus'd  ?  have  you  not  readj  Rodoniga^ 
Of  fome  fuch  thing  ? .         ^  ^  • 

Rod.  Yes,  Sir,  I  have,  indeed; . 
.   Bra.  Call  up,:  my  brdther :  -  oh,,  would  you.  had  had  her  5 
Some  one  way,  fome  another— -^-^Do  you  know 
Where  we  may  apprehend  her,  and  the^Moor  ?<  i  I 

*'  Rod.  I  think,  I  can  difcovcr  him,  if  youpleafc      ':**}' 
To  get  good  guard,  and  go  along  with, me,  ..         . .   .*  ' 
•  Bra.  Fray  yoii,  l?adon»    At  every  houie  Pll  callj^ 
I  may  command  at  moit)  gfet  wtiponsy  hoa  !       -  ;  : 
And  raife  fomefpeci^l  tjifScers  of  might: 
C^r.gQQ^.i2j?//tf^^  [Ex^t. 
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S  C  B  N  E  cbmger  t&  amtb^SrKiEry  btftir^ 

tbeSiffititysy  '. .      \  . 

Enter  OthcUo,  Ugt»,  aitdjitt^dants  «^  Toftbii. 

Jago.  Tho'  in  the  trade  of  war  1  have  flain  men. 
Yet  do  I  hold  it  very  ftiifFo*tb*  WflfdcncB 
To  do  no  contri^r'd  murder :  I  hdk.  arfqitjr 

Sometimes  to  dome  fcrvice. Nihc  or,a»  timer       » 

J"iboMght  toVe  jcrk'd  him  here  mider  the  ribs,   • 

.    Otk  It's  better  a$  it  U.  .  tt  ^  . . 

lago.  Nay,  but  he  prated,  •■ 

And  fpoke  fuch  fcurvy  and  provoking  terms     .  t  ^ 
Againft  your  h9g9itr5  i  ' 

That,  with  the  litdp  gpdliwfs  I  haye,  . . 

I  did  full  hard  forbear  him.    But  I  pray.  Sir,  

Are  you  faft  mearried  ?  for,  be  ftuc  of  diis. 

That  the  Magnifico  is  much  belovfd, 

And  hath  in  his  efFed  a  voice  potential    (6)  > 

As  double  as  the  Duke's :  he  will  divorce  you. 

Or  put  upon  yoQ  what  reftraint  oc  grievance        ^ 

The  law  (with  all  his  might  t*  enforce  it  on) 

Will  give  him  eabte.  ,     ^,. 

Otb.  Let  him  do  his  fpight :       ..  ,    .V  \ 

My  fer vices,  whiah  I  h^ve  done  the»  SigiM^r y. 
Shall  oMh6Qil^il«htfl-.€cftnplatnts,     'Xis  yet  to  iMfiow^t.*     ^ 
(Which,  when  ^I  know  that  Boaftipg  is  an  honour^;       •; 
I  (hall  pron^ulg^te)  I  fetch  myXife -arid  Being.;  1(3*^  \ 

*    :      :      ,         ^fprom 

{fi^  AnMath  inlns  effeB  a  Voice pieniialy    '  '  '      '        -   . 

'        As  doiibfc'  iis'the  OuJ^V]    Rymi>  i^^ms  tb  have  had  life  Ifyfe  on  ^ 
fHis  Pai&ge  amongft  otliefs,  when  he  laBts  -€>  ntUdi'of  the  Iiif^psidty 

gutt  Gredfitk..  AffjbvUip  Jgaifies^  a&  kt^  ^  $^tiii&»t.  So  thei»i«lr;  - 
lis*d  J^uf,  for,  iiZ/tf/>  graneUSf  as  well  aSj,  duplex:  and,  ift  thtf>^£um  ' 
l^ibiuier  and  QmftrufliQns,  the  Latines  Sataxfiam  osM  Aeir  A^ttiK 

(7)  r-«  iJiiiJ^,^\lifeaniBeh^\^.    .  .     ...  p. .»,  , 

FromMenifreyatSkij^l  0MdwtjfLim€ritf  ^; 

May  [peak  unbonnetted  /^  «/  proud  a  Potftpte 

As  this  that  7  ba*v$  reached.;]  T\m  atl  (he  Copies  read  thb  £ai&gr^ 
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From  men  of  royal  iiege  j  and  my  demerits 

May  fpeak,  trid  bOBnected,  to  as  proad  a  foitiiM  • 

As  this  that  I  J;^ve:r^h'd.    For  know,  lagOj 

But  that  I  love  thegeq^le  D^dgmona^ 

I  would  not  my  unjioufed  free  condition: 

Put  into,  circumfcripipg^  and. coofinet 

For  the  fea*$  worth.    But  look !  what  ]%hts  come  yonder? 

lago.  Thofeare  the  raifcd  father,  and  hi*  fificnds : 
You  were  bcft  go  in,  ■  ^  .  •  -^  • 

Oib.  Not  I:  I  moft  be  founds 
My  parti,  my  title,  and  my  perfeA  Soul 
Shall  manifeft  me  righdy.    Is 5c  they?* 

Jago.  By  Jams  J  Idiinlc,  no. 

Oib.  The  Servants  of  the  Duke,  and  toy  lieiltctiant  : 
The  goodnefs  of  the  night  upon  yoa,  frfctadsl  " 
What  is  the  news?  • "  .    . 

Caf.  The  Duke  does  greet  you,  Gewril^ 
And  he  requires  your  haiie,  poflshafte,  stppttifince. 
Even  on  the  inftant. 

But,  tofpeak  unhfmitied,  htofynkwitt  tbiCafofi  wUAlk^dttiSIjr 
oppofiteto  the  Poet's  Mesuing.    So,  in  King  Lear  i 

Tits  Night,  in  which  the  cuh-drawn  Beat' wmU  end, 

neUon^  and  the  hellf-f inched  Wolf, 

Keep  their  Furr  dry,  unbonnettcd  he  runs. 

And  bids  is;J^  luiH  take  alL 
Otheli^wBtttm  to  fay,   that  his Bitth and Serviots ftt him lipon fixb a 
Rank,  tha^  he  may  ^ak  to  a  Senator  of  Femee  with  hk  Hat  m  }  L  t. 
without  fhewing  any  Marks  of  Defeteaoc^  or  Inequity.    ly  thenlbfr, 
am  indinM  to  think,  Zhaktjpeare  wioee  i 

Mojfjpeak,  and  bonnetted,  bfc. 
Or,  if  any  like  better  the  Change  of  the  Neptife  any  in  tbe  ^Otf' 
nipted.  Beading  into  the  Bpitatic  imt  we  may  thus  reform  it ; 

iioyj^iii  imbonnetted,  b^c. 
(phjfot^d  the  Oorraaion of  t&is  FnlBigeitt  B^SBfiCBSi^iau  nfimid^  . 
npm  wJ^  Mr.  P^yinhidlal^Bditiom  hM,feialdi^A&  odiortop*^ 
d4^  io4wQa]djri»d, .,  '^f- 

Ux^i^etit  unhanmilting»  He. 
i.f|.  i^te&m  w«iM  ti$lin  effjheBomif$i.    ]kt  dirSaift  ikm^ 
Mivpcplaad^Wiwie:  iw^  afM*i^tangWt^WimS^  hfiO^'pilb^ 
5f  rAr  Awn//,  than  the  ooiltraijr. 
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Oib.  Whaitis  the  i»attcr,  thfalk  yoo  ?    ;    *  '''^;"* 
Caf.  Something:  from  C^rw,  a^lHiay  <Kiinet  ^  "^ 
It  is  a  bufiw6.»of  fomeHeat.'  ^heOillics       ^;     ^ 
Have  fent  a  dozen  fequent  tiieffengers        -'  •    ** 
This  very  ni^it^  airtme  atiothfeh  h^fe :  ^ 

And  maay  of  the  Coarfffers,  rafe^  iftd  m6t,    (8)'    ' 
ArfeAi  tfeeiDuk^  already.  You  have  beealtotly  diU'd  forj 
When,  being  not  at  your  lodging  to  be  found,*   ^ 
The  Senate  fent  AferiW;  three  fe^^fcrd  Ijabfts,         ' ;  '^ 

To  feareh ,you  puis '  »        ; •    -     •:    ... 

,     0/i>,  *tis  well  i  am  found  l^  y6u  r  ^  ^  '  "'''■ 

I  will  but  fpend  a  word  hfcrc  in  the  tttMife;    > '  ^^     o  ii ; 
And  go  withy  od.        ^  [£x// Othello: 

Cj/  Ancient,  what  makes  he  here?  -    '■  *"' * 

lago.  Faich,  he  to  night  hath  boarded  a  land^aitif^cj;.  i  ^ 
*  If  it  prove  kwful(>rizc,  he's  made  for  even       ^.   ^^ 
Ctf/  i  do  riot  undei^ft^nd:  »    .   -  «r 

logo.  He's  married.  ^         %'   .  :* 

Caf.  To  ^^5h»m,? ,  -  .  i  . 

/^56^•  Marry 'fo Come,  Captain,  willyOugO?. 

Enter  Othello.  /       . 

'O^i&.-'rtive with  you.  -  '  ; '  ;*  / 

Caf  Here  corhes  another  troopi  to  feek  for  you. 

£«/tfrBrabantio,  Rodorigo,  with  officers  and  torches: 

lago.  It  is  Brabantio :  General^  beadvis'a; 
He  comes  to  bad  intent, 

G)/&..  Holla!    ftand  there. 

Rod.  Seignior,  it  is  th^  Moor.  ^     ". , 

Bra,  Down  with  him,  thief  ^     \Thty  draw  on  both  fides: 
'^'^Pdgo.  YbUy* Rodorigo !  Come,  Sir,  I  am  for  yod— -i^^;^  . 

Oth,  Kfeep  up  your  bright  fwords,  for  the  dew  wJlIturf 

'■'  ^)  And  tndny  of  tbe(ymMs^  rtds^i  and  mi;  •  ■'  '  ^^   / 

Jrtat  tht  Duke*t  ake^fy,}    Thus  alt  the  Editibns  ccottcur  ift  lad- 
ing; butthereisnofuchChsinidterasa&v/Sr/appeai^' 
Play.u  Ctddngi'irto;  OimfiiUrsi  It.  the Grdiid^' that cMhiitite4hd 
greatt  CmKiift^Fenia^^  The  Reaion  JL  have  alMdy^vettiT  «bovs^  ia^the 
Clofc,bf  the  sth^Note,  ^-^^  • 'i-»  f     ^  . 

'J  (ijood 
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Good  Signior,  you  ^I  {nore  coaimand  with  ifcars^ . 
Than  with  your  A^fcapons.  ,^     ..  ^. 

jB/^^;  O  thou.fou)  thief!  where,  haft  Aou  ftow'd  my 
daughter  ?    .. .   >  .--^ 

Damn*d  as  thou  art,  thou  haft  enchanted  her  ; 
For  ril  refer  me  to.^Jl  fim&  of  <cr»fe,  , 
If  (he  in  chains  of  magick.  were  nbt  bofjndy        • 
Whether  a  maid,  fa  tender,  fair,  and  b^ppy, 
^o;t)ppo|ite  to  marrikge,  'that  fhe  (hunn*d    (9) 
?Tbe  wealthy  curled  darlings  of  our  nau^^ 
.Would  ever  have^  t'incur  a  general  mock^    ^ 
Run  frphi  her  ^uardage  to,  the  footy.bofem 

;.     (9)    „     .   .thatJ^eJlfUHn^^  ,  • 

^  lieweakfy  caxk^^parlings  Qf  «gr  Nati^,'\   TJ|io*  I  have  .jiot  dl- 

_fturb*d  the  Text  here,    I  oug^iit  to  {ujpjoin  a  v^  pivbable.Cojaie£tere 
.whic;h  Mr.  WarburHnt  piopos'd  to  me. 
i    .      ;  ihi  wtiolthy  coXiti,JiarUngs  of  our  Nation, 
i.  €,  pick*d,  feled^  chofcn,  from  the  common  Stdtors.    'F<Mr  the  Epithet 
curled^  as  he  obferves^  was  ho  Mark  of  Diftm^on  or  Difference  between 
zyemetian  andaMvr;  which  latter  People  are  laemarkably  orr/V  by  Na- 
ture.    And' tho' oriKn/ now,  when  our  Ears  are  nicer  than  our  Under^ 
fiandings,  may  net  fo  frequently  find  aPlace.in.theD^ajsM  ;  the  fame 
Objeffion  did  not  lie  to  the  Sound  of  it  in  Sbahj^earii  Days. 
L    !  Of  all  Conflixiom  the  cvS^A  Sovereignty.  '  Love^  Labour  loft. 

CaUformrxbigfiftMencfDifcipline 

fo  cufi  the  Fbts  of  hefi  Ad'vantages,  King  John. 

%€ny  in  a  Moment,  Fortune  JhallcvSi  forth  *  ^       ' 

Out  of  one  Side  her  happy  Minion.  ib. 

Befire  1  drew  this  gallant  Head  of  JVar^ 

AndcxHS^  thefejwry  Spirits  from  the  World 

fo  out-look  Conqueji.  ^  ib. 

For  who  is  He,  ivhoje  Chin  is  hut  enriched 

With  one  appearing  Hair,  that  wiB  nof^l&w  '" 
•  '?!ftp/?  cuffd  and  choice-drawn  Ca'valiers  to  France  ?  Henry  V. 

Now.ye  familiar  Spirits,  that  are  co^^     v.    ....*%. 

put  of  the,  powerful  Regions  under  Earth:  ^       *    '  i  Henry  VI. 

■--  *  Andher^s  a  Lord,  come  Knights  from  Eaft  to  Wefi, 

Js§d<^  their  Fk^r^  ^ejujhall  dope  the  hefi,      '  ^*  Tioil.  andCteSi. 

Noy  Madam ;  we  hawe  cull*d^i&  Necejfaries 

4^  qrt  tebovefiittfir^fur^State  to  morrow.  *  *  -^  Roffl.  «W  Jul. 

Jn^tatmr^dWeedsy  witk over^jfh^lmi/ig  Bfovis,    ■ 

C^itin^jof  Singles.  '' ^;         ibid^ 

,,.,•;  •' 1 "'  6i 
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Of  fuch  arching  as^thoa,  to  fcir^  not  to  deljg^?. 
Judge  mc  the  world,  if  'tis  nptgrofs  in  fcnfe,^.j[i<>)  , 
vThat'tlioti  haft  praAis'd  on  her  with  fqul  charnv,  -.  :  .  « 
AbusM  her  delicate  y^uth  yiti>  drugs  or  mincrat^^ .  _  ^  .  -, 

not tbwht&p^iai^d on  her 'imtbfiul Charms f  ""'**     *    '^ 

jBnt^ihet  JilU9t9  Tmuh  wiih  Drwff^  «r  Mnkrab^       -  -*  -  -  ';:  ;*  ^ 

^So/tvftfi^  Motion.]  Braiii»rigttJic»aaai$ngnrijlloQb<p^ 

us*d  fomc  fool  Hay,  aod  intokkattdD^mnM  by  Dmgs  "^  ^^ —  ^ 

win  her  over  to  Uili)ve.    Sot  why^  IVi^g'/  to  weaken  , 

then  GOttId  fhe  have  ran  away  with  him  "Kdu&tarQy  (roinr 

Hooie?  Had  (he  been  averfe  to  chafing  O/iyiSIb,  tW  hr  hU^^StM  ttr 

Medicines  that  took  away  the  Uie  of  her  Limbs  ins|^.ftn«K  JliflliBie 

retain*d  her  Saiib»  and  opposed  the  Maniate^  H^  F^dier,: 

from  federal  of  his  Speeches,  is  pofithre  that  (he  i|iuft  hal^e  * 

linrr^dbiM/Paciiltks  |  or  ihetaiU  not  have  made  ib 

CkMBi  « to w«ii¥itli a  JlMr,  MBUck,  ai|drefuletheihi 

tlemen  in  Venice.    What  thoi  hate  We  tadawithlMl. 

weaken*d  ?  If  I  ondeiAimS  sof  thiof  of  ^  Ponffrl 

^cmlOt  but  thmk,  haiSBHaftiaivawra^; 

JkuM^dhtr  dilicmti  Youth  ^ufkhDn^s^  erMhutak^ 

tt.  hcf  Jfptdenigny  right Cm^^m and /i^^ Of  Hlfiigy,  tfii 
ytk^Mt^  te*  *Tii  ufoal  wiiih  tss  «»&y»  ^^h^wt  n^VMSM 
when  we  woukt  mett^  wir.doA't  vety  clearif  nnderihfld  it  '  ^ 
CMMi»ilfaldMWoid  in  theftmeMamKr;  nxdCiOfmlmilM^AeSM 
it  for  us.  NoTxoNEic  ^^Hoy  fi^Grttd  iitm  %mmt:  fhm  <il^afikii4^* 
ZVt  «¥)ri*y^  «m/&m  Animal  eft  quod  tatiaifr^et  Hnmitufm:*  Unmt.jk, 
Leg%os.  Cujns  rei  rattmum  vMOVDRmE^mdm^y^kmim  tm£M^*  91in^0. 1 7. 
r^.  28,  (^r.  Nor  is  oar  Author  inJ^ueot  in  the  UfiigaaC  All  T^en 
lUesljaxnnMthus?  Jj^ilmf  WlMnmnbhEjt$h  ,,  t 
Either  bis  Notion nueejipu^  his  i>ifieming^  .^,,  . 

Jr^  ittharfiedy  &c.    ^  jCuigf  Le^r. 

'■■  Ymtr  yudgmeniSf  wfgrtn$  Lards^ 

MiigiwihirCnrfifLjriemdhispvmiiodWf 
wU'uMrs  $iiy  Strifes^  kc.  '     JCteManm. 

Jnd  oil  tbit^telfi^Afii  might 
fohfifaStni^  4mdmaHaam€n»*d  .  - 

^,  it»dU9af(ji».  '..ui  Macbeth. 

Mid,  JaC^rnktu^,  ht  to  eqpiegd  the  Abu  Itmbf  m^t\mi\l\  1 
Teiib.  '   ••  '■  5?'*- ' 

«    fheprmbegmfenut  mJnA  be  fidd 'Wms  frmimf 
''     *  jtutcm-Msdtom^  hinfelmtfimidit  \    ' 

'  Itoth'ioosidiJl^Siiifof 

I  inaae- thii  ISmehdatiMi  in  Ae  Appendix  to  m)r  Skailapiiias  d^fiij^if 
$gA  Mr.  Pi^  has  adopted  it  in  hisM  Edition. 

...    -.  ^^j 
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That  weaken  Notion. Pll  hav'c  dHptiBBd  on  •, 

*Tis  profcafeJev  amf  paFpabfc  CQ  tlaoWng;  *"'•'. 

I  therefore  apprehend  and  do  attach  thee 

For  an  aboftr  of  the  world,  k  prafiicer  * 

Of  arts  inhibited  and  out  of  warrant ; 

Lay  hold  upon  hjm  j'  if  he  do  refift. 

Subdue  him  a(  his  peril 

•    Qtb'.  Hold  your  bands^ 

Both-yott  of  my  inclining,  and  the  reft. 

Were  it 'my  cue  to  fight>  ffhould  have  known  it 

Without.^  prompter.    Where  will  you  IgQ       ' 

To  aofwe&this  your  charge  i 

Bm.  To  prifon,  *till  fit  time 
Of  law^  and  courfe  of  dircflr  SeiQoh 
Call  thee  to  anfwcr.  . 

Qtk  What  if  I  do  obey? 
Hcwr  «!iiy  the  Duke  be  therewith  fatisfied^ 
Whofe  meflengers  are  here  about  my  fide. 
Upon  fomc  prefent  bufinefe  of  the  Scat^, . 
To  bring-me  to  him  ? 

Offi.  True,  moft  worthy  Cgnipr, 
The  Duke's  m  Cooncil  ;  and  your  noble  felf,    - 
Vm  fore,  is  fent  for. 

^ra.  How  !  the  Duke  in  Council  ? 
In  this  time  of  the  night  >  hm&  him.  ai^i^ay  ; 
Mine's  not  an  idle  caufe.    The^Duke  himiel^ 
Or  any  of  my  Brothers  of  the  State, 
Cannot  but  teel  this  wrong,  as  'twere  their  own  ) 
For  if  fuch  aftions  may  have  paffag«  free,    {ii) 
Bond-flaves  and  Pageants  Ihall  our  Statefmen  be.  [Exeunt. 

VnttK  VIL  B  k  ACENE 

(      '  -      .. 

Ill)  Fori/ ^hJOioitsmaf  have PijffSigefi9i^  ^ 

Bai^avaamiVzffaisJballtmr  Staff fmiLkJl  ^1  iMWlMgludft 
Sdpcioii  if  Foffm  hn^  yfhf^tfimh$0t  ioftr,  tf  tiiJpfiM^iiQQqr 
,  were  not  redrefs'd,  the  Senate  ik>i^  n^  linigerprenirftocattdiiMliidm 
Cbriftiiuuf  But  ?i^a»  are  as  ftiift  and  vomL  we  fipd^  afltteWoiii 
over,  y  themoft  regular  ChrifHam,  io  dfce.PniivVr|inn  •f  ifiWB  PlR»» 
perQr.  The Di&rence  of  mth  is  not  at  all  ooma^i^mkmianht^ 
.  mane  Policy^  in afcertainisg  tb»9j|^'^  mtam miii^  I  ^^m-.  nflK 
tui'd  to  imagine,  that  our  Audboiftliaote, 

Bcn^/iawf  Mt4i?9!geaint$/^liwrStaiiJkm 
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SCENE  <banga  U  the  Senate  Hmfi,- 

Dw^tf  tfW  Senator 5y/fi  at^  fable  wfh  lights^  Md^atimdottts^ 

Duke.  There  is  no  compdfition  in  thefe  news, 
That  gives  them  credit.      '" 

1  Sen.  Indeed,  they're  difproportionM  t     '" 

My  letters  fay,   a  hundred  and  feven  Gallies.    '   ''    "    '^    / 
Z)«^f.  And  mine,  a  hundred  and  forty.      '"'      '     '* 

2  5^;?.  And  mine,  two  Hurtdred  ;  .  .    ''^  - 
But  though  tljeyjumpnot'on  a  juft  account,'/    •' 

(As  in  thefe  cafes,  where  theyaim  reports,       '  ^'^'*'  \ 
•Tis  oft  with  difFVence  0  y^t  do  they  all  confirm^  '  /  \ 
A  "turkifi)  Fleet,  and  bearing  up  to  Cyprus. 

Duke.  Nay,  it  is  poffible  enough  to  judgment ; 
I  do  not  fo  fecure  me  in  the  error. 
But  the  main  article  I  do  approve. 
In  fearful  fenfe. 

Sailors  within.']  What  hoa !  what  hoa !  what  hok  ! 

.  .      '  Enter  Sailor.        •   '      > ' 
*  •■  ■  .  .•    ^ .        • ' 

Offi.  A  meflenger  from  the  Gallies.  '         '     "[ 

Duke.  Now  !— i-whit's  the  bufihefs  ? 

Sail.  The  Tlvr^i/^  preparation  makes  for  Rhodes^ 
So  was  I  bid  report  here  to  the  State. 

Z)«*^.  How  fay  you*  by  this  change  ?    ' '" 

I  Sen.  "This  cannot  be,  » 
By  no  affay  of  reafon;:    *Tis  a  pageant, 

.x  e.  i£  WinJet  fuch  injurious  Anions  go  unpunifhMy  our  Statefinen  muft 
be  Shvest  Cyphers  in  Office^  and  have  no  Pow'r  of  itdrefiing  ;  be  Things 

of  meer  Show,  and  gaudy  A^pea^pance  only,    ,   ..   ,        ,.;,..* 
;-  \  SbrXB^^fy^.  for  Meaf.     .      .                      ,  i  . 
';  :  ..  £4i9$,'wef:£the  'vety  C^^xJ^^^Jjf^ion^ \ .     ^,, 

}     ';rjhditi gaby  the  JSit^-. 
^^And^fQ^  linKing^^yili.    ^\ 

'^^.-^ni^^m^f^ihefiarndftilk  infior  J, 

'r:7  ;;GMn]B'otmwiUhmcfddrcaifidafp 
Wejhouldtake  root  here  iJtih&t  luefi  i 
"  Orj€f^6ite-Statue$^«ig;.  ... 

^^  *^  !  r^        T         To 
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To  keep  usln  falfe  gaze  ;  when  w-e  confidcr 

Th'  importancy  of  ^prus  to  the  "Turk^     ,         .  ,        . 

And  let  our  felves  again  but  linderftand, 

That  Jis  it  .more  toncer^s  the  "futk  than  Rhodes^    ... 

So  may  he  with'  more  facile  qucftiori  bear  it  j    (t  2) 

For  that  it  ftands  not  m  fuch  warlike  brace^  , 

But  altogether  lacks  th*  abilities^  . 

That  Rhodes  is  drels'd  in.    If  wemake  thought  of  this, 

We  muft  not  think  the  Turk  WSo  UnCkilful, 

To  leave  that  lateft,  which  concerns  him  firft .;. 

Negledingan  attempt  of  cafe  and  gain,    .       '..   . 

To  wake,  and  wage,  a  dagger  profiUels. 

Duke.  Nay,  in  all  confidence  he's  not  for  ii^(?i^j* 

•Offi.  Here  is  more  news. 

£.nter  a  Mejfengen 

Mef,  The  Ouomites^  Creverend  and  gracious,) 
Steering  with  due  courfe  toward  the  Ifle  of  Rhodes^ 
Have  there  injoin'd  them  with  an  after  fleet 

I  Sen,  Ay,  fol  thought  5  how.  many,  as  you  guefs  ? 

Mef  Of  thirty  fail  ;  and  now  they  do  re-ftem 
Their  backward  courfe^  bearing  with  frank  a,ppearartce 
Their  Purpofes.  toward  Cyprus.    Signior  Montana^ 
Your  trufty  and  moft  valiant  Servitor, 
With  his  free  duty,  r.ecommends  you  thus, . 
And  prays  you  to  believe  him.  ^ 

Duke.  'Tis  certain  then  (or  Cyprus  :  Marcus  Xuccicos^ 
Is  he  not  here  in  tovm  ? 

I  Sen.  He's  now  in  Florence. 

(12)  So  may, he  tjoitb  more  kx&t '^eftiori  bear  it ;]  Tliis  is  Mr.  Pop^s 
Reading  ;  but  upon  what  Authorities,  I  am  yet  to  learn.  AH  the  old 
Impreflions,  ^aria's  sLadFoIio%  I  know,  have  it;  ^ 

SomaybewUb  more  fedlc  ^ftien  bear  it, 
i.  e.  He  may  with  a  more  eafy  Struggle,  with  lefs  Strength,  carry 
Cyprus  ;  and  the  Poet  fubjoins  this  Reaibn  ior  it,  becaufe  Cyprus  was  not 
near  fo  well  fortified,  nor  in  the  Condition  to  oppofe,  as  ^des  was.  I 
ought  to  mention,  to  the  Praife  of  my  Friend  Mr.  J¥arburto^%  Sagacity, 
that  tho*  he  had  none  of  the  old  Editions  to  collate  or  refer  to,  h&  (enc 
me  word  by  Letter,  that  the  Omtext  ab&Iutely  reqair'd^c/i!r  ^ueflum. 

B  b  2 
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J^?  OTHEIr/LO/^iNri. 

Duke.  Write  from  us,  to  him,  poft,  poft-hafte^  di(pilt^ 
I  Sen.  Here  comes  Brahuntio^  and  the  yali^C  Moor. 

7(7  ibem^  enter  Brabando^  Othello,  Caffio,  lago,  Rod(> 
rigo,  and  Officers. 

'  Duke.  Tiliant  Othello^  we  muft  ftraight  employ  .you,  / 
Againft  the  general  enemy  Olfoman.  ,>  \./'i  .    r 

I  did  Tiot  fee  yOu ;  welcome,  gentle  fignior  j  ^Td  ttnhit^pi 
We  lack'd  your  counfel,  and  your  help  to  night.  \ 

Bra.  So  did  I  yours ;  good  your  Grace,  piM-don  ine>* 
Neither  my  place^  nor  ought  I  heard  of  bufinelsv       .,  •  * 
Hath  raisM  me  from  my  bed;  nor  doth  thegcnoral 
Take  hold  on  me  :  For  my  particular  ^rief       ./.".. 
Is  of  fo  flood-gate  and  o'er-bearing  nature,         '"; 
That  it  ingluts  and  fwallows  other  fbrrows. 
And  yet  is  ftill  it  felf.  /   "'  ^^ 

Duke.  Why  ?  what's  the  matter  ?  /      ' 

Bra.  My  daughter!  oh  my  daughter!^ — - 

Sen.  Dead? ^^  ,.     ' 

Bra.  Tome ;  '  ,  .  - 

She  is  abus'd,  ftolen  from  me,  and  corrupted  ' 
By  fpells  and  medicines,  bought  of  mountebanks  s 
For  nature  fo  prepofteroufly  to  err,  ,  ' 

(Being  not  deficient,  blind,  or  lame  of  fenic,) 
Sans  Witchcraft  could  not— —  .     '     ^         - 

Duke.  Who-e'er  he  be,  that  in  this  foul  proceeding 
Hath  thus  beguil'd  your  daughter  of  her  felf^' 
And  you  of  her,  the  bloody  book  of  law 
You  fhall  your  felf  read  in  the  bitter  letter,        •     \ 
After  your  own  fenfe  ;  yea,  though  our  proper  Son- 
Stood  in  your  aftion. 

'' ''jSn?,  Humbly  I  thank  your  ©race.  *      v.     . 

Here  is  the  man,  thb  Moor,  whom  now,  it  feetnt^ 
Your  fpecial  mandate,  for  the  State-affairs,     ^  ' '"' 
Hath  hither  brought  ,.  v, ..  s.  -^*  ^ 

-    4^^  WeVe  very  forry  for*t.  ,     ..      ./'\/. 

'    Duke.  What  in  your  own  part  can  youiayto^tbiii  f.v  ..!  ^^ 

Bra.    Nothing,  but  thk  i* fo. .  : . ,    ^ .^.^^ 

Oib.  Moft  potent,  grave,  and  reverend  %ni«tj^-^ 
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Modrtf  V  SLUICE.         )Zp 

My  very  noble  and  approyM  good  matters';/ 

That  I  have  ta'en  away  this  oM  man's  daughter. 

It  is  moft  true ;  true,  I  have  married  her  t^  ' 

The  very  head  and  front  of  my  oflFending 

Hath  this  extent;  no  more.    Rude  am  I  in  my  fpeech. 

And  little  blefs'd  wjth  the  foft  phrafc  of  peace ; 

For  fince  tbefe  arms  of  mine  had  feven  years  Pith, 

*TiI!  now,  fome  nine  moons  wafted,  they  have  us'd 

Their  deareft  aft  ion  in  the  tented  field  ; 

And  little  of  this  great  world  can  I  fpeak. 

More  than  pertains  to  feats  of-broils  and  battel ; 

And  therefore  little  fliaH  I  grace  my  caufe. 

In  fpeaking  for  my  fclf.  "Yet,  by  your  patience, 

I  will  a  round  unvarniCb*d  ta|e  deliver. 

Of  my  whole  courfe  of  love ;  what  drugs,  what  charms, . 

What  conjuration,  and  what  mighty  nqagick, 

(For  fuch  proceeding  I  am  charged  withal,^  • 

I  won  his  daughter  with. 

Bra.  A  maiden,  never  bold ; 
Of  fpirit  fo  ftill  and  quiet,  that  her  motion 
Blulh'd  at  jt  felf ';  and  flie,  in  fpight  of  nature^ 
Of  yearsi  of  country,  credit,  every,  thing. 
To  fall  in  love  with  what  (he  feaKd  to  lookon-       ^ 
It  is  a  judgmenD  maimed,  and  moft  imperfeft,    (i^) 
That  will  cpnfefs,   Affedion  fo  could  err 

(13)  It  is  a  Judgment  mMn^dandmofi  iffiperfe& 
not 'witt  confefi^  YttMaiati  fo  cmdd  err 

Againfi  aU  Rules  of  Ms/ttr^.]  PerfeOim  errbut^  bem&  aCOttMt- 
didioii  in  Termms^  as  the  Schoolmen  call  it.  Befi^  Srai^ftia  does 
not  blazon  his  Daughter  out  for  a  Thing  of  abfolute  Perftdion ;  %t  ocfy 
iays,  (he  was  indued  with  fuch  an  extreme  innate  Modefty^  that  for  her 
to  faU  in  Love  £9  ptcfaSteeedfy,  no  ftwnd  JiM^ment  could  alIow»  but  it 
;aiuft  be  bjr  magical  PmOsce  qpen her.  I  ^veTentot'd  to  imagine  that 
our  Author  wrote ;  .  ^    . 

liat  tuiO  con/e/s,  ASt€^n  Jo  could  err,  8cc, 
This  is  entirely  conibnant  to  what  Brabantio  would  iky  of  her ;  and  one 
of  the  Senators,  immediately  after,  in  his  Examination  of  HktMuft,  Am 
fddreJTes  himfelf  to  hiifa  t 
*- — But,  O^tSki^^nki 
PidyouhyinSreffandforudCmrJk 
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390  Orrn^B^^i  6^  tkf:\ 

Againft  all  rules  of  nature  -,  and  mufl:[be  driven  -- 
To  find  out  pradlkes  of  cuwihg  beU,       '*.'  '         * 
Why  this  (houki  be^    1  therefore  youck  again,  ' 
That  with  fome  mixture?  powtrfulo'cr  the  blood,    / 
Or  with  fonie  dram,  conjured  to  this  cfEed,         ^        i  ' 
He  wrought  upon  her.  i . . 

Duh.  To  vouch  this,  is  no  proof. 
Without  niore  certain  and  more  overt  teft. 
Than  thefe  thin  habits  arid  poor  Jikelyhoods 
Of  modern  Seeming  do  prefer  againft  hin^,  • 

I  Seh.  But,  Othello^  fpeak  ;      :  .  . 
Did  you  by  indireft  and  forced  courfcs 
Subdue  arid  poifon  this  young  maid's. aff^ftipns  ?; 
Or  came  it  by  requeft,  and  fuph  fair  queftidri " 
As.  foul  to  foul  afFordeth  ?  .      r. 

Otb.  I  befeech  you,  .  .'         . 

Send  for  the  lady  to  the  SagiUary^  •        , 
And  let  her  fpeak  of  me  before  her  father  >  . . 
If  you  do  find  me  foul  in  her  report,  ,.     ^         .     •  •.         i 
TheTruft,  the  Office,  I  do  hold  of  you,    *     it  i.  ^ 
Not  only  Jake  away,  but  let  your  Sentence 
Even  fall  upon  my  life.  V.   . 

Duke,^Ectch Defdemom  hither.       {^Exmnf,  ^^<?  or  tbr^t, 

0th,  Ancient,  condud  theip,.  yw  b^ft kjH3>w.tihe.|:iIa9^ 

And  'till  (he  come,  as  truly  as  to  heav'n 
I  do  confefs  the  vices  of  my  blood*  .      .;    ;        ' 
So  juftly  to  your  grave  ears  PlI  pfefent  *  .  * 

How  1  did  thrive  in  this  fain  lady*s  love,      !  •      . 
And  fhe  in  mine.  .       ,'../.-  ,.  ]  \  .V-  ..! 

'  Duke.  Say  it,  Othello.,  •    .  .     .'.:;        n,.  .>;•-■  .  - 

Oth.  Her  father  loy'd  me,  oft  invitecj  mc;  ^^^- .  -  ,^.      . 
Still  qu^ftioh*d  me  the  ilory  of  my  life;  ^  i  •  -^i  -  ^  ^ » -  o 
From  year  to  year ;  the  battels,  fieges,  fortunes, 

^ThaUhavepaft.  ,./v  .,,.^     .• 

I  fan  it  through,  e'en  from  my  bb'yilh  daj^s,.  ,.•  ^^  .   ;  . > 
To  th'  very  moment  that  he  bad  me  tell<*it:     ^    :»    -» 
Wherein  I  fpoke  of  moft  difaftrpis  <^ai4t<fs,'^     /'       •''**" 
Of  moving  acqjdents  by  flood  and  field- ;  ^    \  '.',**!: 
Of  hair-brcadtJi  fcapcs  in  th*  imminent *deadJy  breach  ; 
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Moctt  of  Y  «  Kii  c  5-  ist}^ 

Of  being  taken  by-ithe  inColenc  fp^>  .   •      .:.:'.       /^^ 
And  fold  toflavery  ;  of  my  rfden[>ption  thence,     .  _ 
And  portangc  in. my  cravel's  hiftory :    ,,  - 
Wherein  of  antres  vatl^  and  defarts  idle, ,  (i^l  . 
Rough  quarries,   rock$  and  hills»    wjipfe  heads   tpu<;h 

heav*ni  ,        ,  ,, ' 

It  was  my  hint  to  fpeak  j  fuch  was  the  prpcefs; ;  (15  J 

B  b  4.  And 

(14)  Wherein  of  Jntres  'oaft  and  Defarts  idle,  fcf^.]  Thus  it  is  in  all 
the  old  Editions  :  But  Mr.  I^pe  has  thought  fit  to  change  the  Epithet... 
Defarts  idle  5  in  the  firmer  Editions  i  (fays  he,)  "  douhtUfsy  a  Corruption 
from  wilde.-i— — Bat  he  .taoft  pardon  me,  if  I  do  hot  copcurin  thinking 
this  fo  doubtUfs. .  I  don't  kndW  whether  Mr.  fopi  has  obfcrv'd  it,  but  I 
know  that  Shakefpearey  efpeciallx  in  Defcriptions,  is  fond  of  ufing  the 
more  uncommon  Word,  in  a  poetick  Latitude.  And  idle,  in  feveral. 
other  Paffeges,  he  employs  in  thefe  Acceptations,  'wifdy  ufkkfs,  mcu/tt-- 
'vated,  &c.    »  '"  « •      ' 

Crowned  nvith  rani  Fumitar,  and  Furnnv  fFeedsy  •     * 

WitbJIardAcksy  Hemiocky  Nettles,  Cuchyw-fMrt,  ' 

Damely  and  all  the  idle  Weeds  thatgrvw 

In  oftr  fufiainingCom.  j!/f^  Lear^ 

i-e,  wild  and  nfele^.  ,       .      .       ,  r 

7&  mttrtnring  Su. 


That  on  th^  umumher^d  idle  Pebbles  chrfes. 

Cannot  h$  heard  fo  high.  Ibid, 

i.f.  ufelefs.  worthlefs,  nullius  Pretii :  for  Pebbles,  'coriftantTy  wa(h*d  and 
chaPd by tSie^rge,  can't  be  call'd  ft&,  i.e.  to  lie  ftill,  in  a  ftate  of 
»eft. 

The  even  Mead,  that  erfi  brought  fwtetly forth 

The  freckled  Conufllp,  Burnet,  andg^eenClo^tjr^        i^    .    ; 

Wanting  the  Scythe^  all  uncorreSed,   rank. 

Conceives  by  IdOenels.  .  -    Henjy  V. 

i.  e,  by  Wildnefs,  occafion'd  from  its  lying  tmenlHvafid*  And  exa^ly^  with 
the. fame  Liberty».if.  I  ^m  not  mifiaken,  \m  Yi&aii^vt^c^  u&d  Ae 
V^oj^^rupuusi 

-^^^^Hyinu  igi^va  C0bno.  Geo^  I.  v.  ^99* 

■'£t  nemora  evertit  nmltos  vgazyzper  anms.  Ceorg.  II.  v.  208; 

(15)  s         1    ■■■  Suchnvas  tbeProcefsi  •.•■•''    f    •  vl  »- 

And -^  the  Csimhams  that  each  othereai,  i   '  '    \/~  :' 

^%e  Aritkt9p<^haigi'l  ^nd  Ifh^  V      .^  ^* 

'        Do  grow  beneath  their  Shudders,']    This  Pai&ge  yix.^Pppe  has 

difliUght  fit  to^  thfow  out  of  the  Text,  as  containing  incredible  Mattel; 

I  prefume :  but  why,  if  he  had  afty  Eoualityin  his  criticeil  Judgment;  iUtt 

fciiotaswdlcalbatethcftiw^of  iWelinesr      v     >      -     .    t^ 

•-.        '   •'•  -  I  :-)   ih<i  i\v:  ;.     -        .        . .',  .       . -.  i  - 
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And  of  the  Canibals  that  each  6cher  eat,    '  ^'f  ^  ^*^'  -- 
The  Antbrppopbagi ;  and  men  wht)fe -heads  -^ ''  '*^*  ^  "  "'\ 
Do  grow  beneath  their  Ihodlderi.     All  Chefe  tti  Ntt*  ^^  «^  -^ 
Would  Dejiemana ferioufly  mdine  ^  ...i  ^\noj  -\^t\ 

But  ftill  the  ^ipufe-affairs  would  draw  Jier  thence. 
Which  ever  as  (he  could  with  hafte  dilpatch', "'  ^ 
SheM  come^gain,  and  with  t  greedy  ear  ■  -  ^  /J'"^^ 
Devour  up  mydifcourfc  :  which  I  obferving,     "'  i-\>* 
Took  once  a  pliant  hour,  and  found  good  nrieans  ^^^ 
t  To  draw  from  her  a  prayer  of  carncft  heart,   J  '!^j^] 
.  TJiat  I  would  all  my  pUgrimage  dilate  \  >..,..• 

-'W'hcfeof  -by  -painrels  ftic  had  ibmeching  hcw^   -  •  ^  '^^ 
''Butnotdiftin^ivtly :  Iflid-confem,  '"       ' 

^  Arid  often  clid  beguile  her  df  'her  tears, .  ;;  "_ 

tc  When  i  did  %ieak  of  feme  diftr,ef&ful  ftrokc:    .. , :,  .'n 
That  my  youth  fuffer*d.     My  ftory  being  done^  ^  •"  [  '* 
''She  gave  me  for  my  pains  a  world  of  "figte  i '''  ; ' '  ,    ''' 
*;'$he  fwore,  "  In  faith^  *twa^  ftrange,  'twas  pa<Ei^':^ra^ge, 
L^'.fTww pitiful,  'twas  wondrous  pitifur^ — r^   au.,:   :)  . 

^  She  wi(h*d,  (he  had  not  heard  it ; yet  ijiowifti^d^ -^ 

;  That  heaven  had  made  her  fuchaitian  s — ^(h^  tb«||3cf^  me, 
I .  And  bad  me,  if  I  had  a  friend  chat  lov'd  her, .  \ .      '^^  ; 
-■   lAould  biit  teach  him  how  to  tell  my  ftory,  ./j  iol.    r 
^«  And  that  would  woo  her.    On  chisliint  I  Ipak^i  '    ;  -  '* 

;:;,-.  '  '..   '\  '■    ^ ;      ".,  V'      Sht 

Wnirfiiff^?  Or  that  then -wmfuchMen^ 

*  ^   ''*J  liawfe6Hftiy*fcf«feriI  tittes.  In  ^  Qtoifc  of  dfcfefWtdi^  ^iktf-Aa- 

"  I3)dfe^  Mticidar  Ddferenoe  for  Sir  Walter  Raktgb  %  and  both  IKdft*RfliLges 
fimn  tb-^nc^feenlied  corhpHmentally  to  him.    '^WUt&y9ntls&ii^t^ttvebt 

V    ito  ^.given  'thrtftibwing  AccouBt,  ii^Mchl  'flalM^lqoiBriiflf^xkfi^r-Mljnay, 

:«  »  Nf»t  unto  Ar^r^  there  are  two  Rivcfs  Atoica  and  C^iorir  i  itod'  on  tlit 
o  Bnmch  ififiudiis  ealTdC^^r^^iu^e  EiMatiaB^^f '^A^deuiiolih^^ 
=  •*  appear  mot  aAo^z;^  i^txtSimUers  ;  whidb,  dio  it jmdy  <he  iko^t  a 

'    ««  meerF^^Zt,  yet,  for.«iiiHJiwmt»*^  *«»jrei^ 

^    «■  M»y  Chitt ttt^dys^froWnces^  of  J^wMMiwr.tnd  CiMsfH^affinntd^  ^ame. 

"^    «'  Trk^'^tejciifiM  ;9«MtoM9^         ^uy  aiesKpottedtoluive^Aet^ 

^rl  ^  wjw  not  my <:iiancc  tbtev.ctf'  Aem,  t^  I  waa  ]cx>me3W2hr$  ilid  if  i 
^  Mbi9tfpokenondwordQfitM^!h3eIwis  tiKire^i&ighrteve  brought 
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She  lovM  mcfor  AcdaogcrsJl  h^dpaft,*  . /^  i  ' 
And  I  lov'd  her,  diatihc.xlid.piqr  xhcm.; .  ..  .1  .  . .    .  - 
This  gplyi  i^the  witchcraft  I}haveus*d.      .-.;...,  -, 

Here  comes  the  lady^  kc  her  witncfs  it.     .  ^ 

'EnUr  Defdemona^  la^o,  and  Auendants. 
Duke.  I  think,  this  ule  would  win  iny  daughter  tooh^ 

««  one  of  them  with  me,  to  put  the  Matter  out  $fPoidfi.  Soch  a  J^ 
«<  tion  was  written  of  by  ManJevSU^  whofe  Reports  were  holden  fcr 
«  Fables  formanyyean:  andytt^fiiKre  the^^-iSu&i  weite  diicover% 
<<  we  fiiulhis9<^tikmft/iWW'faeh  things  as  heretofore  were  heUt 
<<  ^i^.  Whether  it  be  tnie,  or  no,  .the  Matter  is  not  gceat ;  jRir  mm 
<<  own  party  I  iaw  them  not  i  but  /«m  refik^dy  tbatfo  mai^  Ptoph  didm$ 
**  all  camiini,  or  Rethink  to  make  the  'Refort,  To  the  Weft  of  Caruk 
**  are  diverfe  Nations  of  CamhaU,  zdd  of  dibfe  Envai^anmaws  withoot 
"  Heads.^  >  ' 

Sir  fFalter  Raleigb  mad^  this  Voyage  toGmana  .in  i$95*    Mr.  £«!d#. 

rence%tmafii^  (fometirae  his  lieutenant}  who  went  thkiier  the  neict  Yeai^ 

'  ^d  wha%dicates  hisHelation  to  Sir  Walter ^  n^entions  the  iame  People  t 

and,  fpeaking  of  a  Peribn  who  ggve  him  confiderable  Infbcmadons^  he 

adds,  **^^B9jcerHfie4$ae  efthe  headle&  Men*  aitdtbat^ftirJAinths  in  ikar 

«<.  Breaft&izr/  ^jc^eediMgwiic.^  SkfFaker^  at  the  dne  that  Ms  TiaTeb  wert 

publifh'd,  is  ilyled  Captain  of  her  Majefty's  Goai^  Lord  Waidea  of  tlit 

Stannaries,  and  lieutenant  General  A  the  County  of  Carmval,    If  we. 

confider  the  Reputation,  U3  the  ingenious  Wtrtim  FoUes  WEq}  obferv^d  €9 

me,  any  thing  &om  fodi  a  Perfim,  and  at  that  time  in  fudh  Pofls,  muft 

Gome  into  the  World  with,  we  (hall  be  of  Opinion  that  a  Pailage  in 

Shake/pear e  need  not  be  degraded  lor  the  Mention  of  a  Scoiy,  which,  how^ 

ever  ftrange,  was  countenanced  with  fiich  an  Authority.    Sbake^^teare,  Oi| 

the  other  hand,  has  fliewn  a  fine  Addrefs  to  Sir  Walter ,  in  iacrificing  b 

much  Qedulity  to  ^idi  a  Rekrtim,     Befides,  both  the  FalOigcs  in  our  A]&? 

thor  have  this  fiuther  Ufe  ^  that^^eydoinfixneMoafuleiixtheChrono* 

logy  of  his  writing  Otbelb,  as  weltasthe  Ismf^:  for  as  nekhercf  them 

could  be^wtote  beioK  the  Year  1597  ;   ib  the  Mentioii of  AefeOiioiai- 

ibuKes  ilsould  perfgade  us,  they  appeared  before  thefe  f ravels  becan)ie  jkak 

to  the  publicly,  and  their  Audiori^  was  too  narrowly  {crutiniz'd. 

Wem^y  be  able xo  account,  perhaps*  in  a  few  lines,  for  the  Myfteiy 
of  thefe  iojgf^ii  beadlefs  Penfk^.  and  with  4iat  I  will  dofe  this  long 
Note,  OuLAaius,  fp^kiog  of  the  Manner  of  Ooathing  of  t^Sa- 
mojedst  a  People  of  Notthem  Majmy,  fays ;  ^^Their  G^met^^  axr 
M  *'  made,  like  thofe  that  are  callM  Cojapies,  open  only  at  ^  Nedou 
^  When  the  C9kl  k  extraordinajy,  they  put  'their  Ccji^s,  over  dieir 
f*  mads,  and  let  the  Slec^  hang  down  ;  tfaek  EaQis  being  aqt  to  be 
^<  feen^  bujc  at  (he  Clefi;  wUcb  is  at  |he  Neck*  ^Hegus  Some  ^m  ^ahu 
"  K)ccajfm  to  'wrife,  that  in  thej[e  Northern  Cottntries,^  fkn  arp,  P^fk  witb* 
'^<  out  H^^  Wing  their  FiK^iQ^^ 

I  Take 
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Takeup  thisimflglednucferat  chebefti      .     .   '     •    » 

Men  do  their  broktfnwejippo$*mch«r.uic. 

Than  their  bare  hanids, ,       . .,  i     !  ■  •-.   • 

J?r^.  I  prsuy  you^sh^ftr  her.fpcak ;,       /  .         . 

If  fhe  confefs  that  (he  was  I>alf  tJ^e  wooer, 
peftruftion  on  n>yhead,  if  my  btfdblame 
Light  on  the  man  !  CJoiW  hitter^  gentle  giiftreis^      .    ,. 
Do  you  perceive  in  all  this  noble  company,  '  -    .  :^^     .  -  .s 
Where  you  mod  owe  obedience ? .  ,    ..   ,    ^ 

/•  Dj?/r  My  nobk  father,  .  t . . 

I  do  perceive  here  a  divided  duJty  i  ,     ,, ,      ,  -    .    • 

TjOLiyouPm. bound  for  life  ^d.eduG;auon ;  .n^^i  \ 

iAf  life  aad.edocation  botk^dolearn-me  ^  . 

How  ta  rcfpe&yoa     YouVe  the  lord  of  duty  ;,  ,    .  . 
^.hitherto  your, daughter.     But  here's  my  hu^b^ai^i  ,  , 
itnd  fo  much  duty  as  my  mother  (hew'd  ,, .    .  -^-^  .     • 

Xayou,  preferring  you.before  herfacher;     .^  - ...  ,  . 
9^  m^ch  I  challenge,  that  I  may  profefi 
Efiie  to  the  Moor,  my  lord. 

T-Sr^./ God  be.  with  you:  Ihw^.dQpe,        :    .}   ^  • 
yieafeit  your  Grace^  on  to  the.  StaterafFairs  5       >.    •  -  .  , 
I  had  rather  toadopt  a  child  than  get  it.  ... 

e6nie  hither.  Moor  :  .    ..*.,';  .^ 

there  do  give  thee  That  with  all  my  heart, 
Which,  but  thou  haft  already,  with  all  my  hearten 
i^utd  keep  frt)te  tfeee.     For  'yo^rfake,  jeweV  '* 
Fm  glad  at ToultrhSve  iio  other' c'Kfld  ;       '.     '  J  *'  [^       '^ 
^or  thy  efc^p«;  would  te^ch  me  tyranny,    , 
To  hang  clogs  OB  th««n.     Ihavedone,  my  lord.-     .^  v  ... 
r»  DtJce.  Let  me  fpeak  like  your  ffelf  \  and  lay  a  Sertteffce^ ' 
Which,  asa  gfife,  or  ffiep,  may  help  thefe  lovers^^  T"^  '" 
Into  your  favour^r--—';  /  i'    VA   ^ 

When  remedies  are  paft,  the  griefs  arc.ended      ^  -  -.-;    • 
Py  feeing  the  worft, '  which  late  on  h^pe^  depended^     •  -  •   \ 
TorilouYri  a  mirphi<^f/that'is  p^ft  and  gone,      '    .j"  .  *' '    * 
Is  the  next  way  to  dj;aw  hew  JVilfchief  on. ,       .       '    ,       ■ 
What  cannot  be  .prefcry'd  when  Fortune  takes, 
J^atience  her  injury  a.  rnocke'ry  makes. 
The  robb*d,'that  imiles^ileals  fomerhing  from  the  thief  5 . 
He  robs  himfelf,  %t,fpends  a  bootleis:gTicf.      ........ 

.  : .  r  X  Bra, 
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Bra.  So,  let  the  ^urk  of  Cyprus  us  hegfank^  ,  ,  ^  1 
We lofc  it  not,   fo  long  as  wecainfmile  ;  --'; 

He  bears  the  fei^tence  well,  that  nothing  bears  .    '\ 

But  the  free  comfort  which  from  theng^  Jai?  hear^^ 
But  he  bears  both  tbefentence,  and  the  farrow, .  .- 

That,  to  pay  grief,  muft  of  jjoor  patience  borrow. . '      '^^ 
Thefe  fentences  to  fugar,  or  to  gall,  •      .  .    ' 

Being  ftrong  on  both  fides,  arc  equivocal. 
But  words  are  words ;  I  never  yet  did  hear,  r  (i6) 
That  the  bruis'd  heart  waspfeced  through'  the  ear.-r,  >, 
Befeech  you,  now  to  the  arffairs  o'th*  Stated  '■  ,'-c 

Duke.  The  TurhWuh  a  moft  mighty  prepvatipn^iuakas 
for  Cyprus:  Qthelk'^  the  fortitude  of  the  place  is'^  Ijeft 
known  to  you.  And  though  we  have  thereafubftitoie 
of  moft  allowed  lufficiency  ;  yist  opinion, .  a.  foy?ereiga 
miftrefs  of  effeds,  throws  a  more  fefe  voice  on  yoiH  yok 
muft  therefore  be^content  to  flubber  the.glofeof  yourneV 
fortunes,  with  this'  more  ftvib'borni  and  boiftcroi^s  ex^dt^ 
tion. '  "  .       ,r".... -..'.   '".,  .      \  .'   /'./•* 

0th.  The  tyrant  cqftpm^  moft  grave  fenatbrs. 
Hath  made  the  flinty  and  fteel  couch  of  war  * 

My  thrice-driven  bed  of  down.     I.do  agniic  i 

A  natural  and  prompt  alacrity, 

{i6)  ButWmb^eWbrdfi  IneQeryet^idhiOTf  ^ 

^that  the  hrm^d  Heart  *wai  pierced  7ir0*  the  ^/zr.]  One  fupef^ 
flnoos  Letter  has  for  theie* hundred  Years  quite  fiibyetted  ^hp  Senfe  of  thi^ 
FaiTage ;  and  no|»  of  the  Editors  have  ever  attended  to  the  Reaibnii^g 
of  the  Context^  by  which  they  might  have  difcover'd  the  Error.  The 
Duke  has  by  (age  Sentences  been  exhorting  ^r^ii^/io  to  Patience,  and'Jb 
foEgcfcAet  Grief  9r '  his  Daughter's  ftohi  Marriage  ;  to  which  BrtAanth 
ismad^'vctypertineiidy  to  reply,  to  this  Effeft:  ^<  My  Lord,  I  appit^- 
«  hend  very  well  the  Wifdom  of  your  Advice  ;  but  tho  you  would  ckmr 
f^fort  me.  Words  are  but  Words;  and  the  Heart,*  already  A^«V,  was 
"  never  piercdy  or  wounded,  thro  the  jBtfr.**--— WcU  1  If  we  want  Argu- 
ments for  a  Senator,  let  him  be  educated  at  the  Feet  of  our  fiigacioqs 
Editors.  It  is  obvious,  I  believe,  to  my  better  iR^eaders;  that  tl^/t'cxt 
muft  be  reftor'd,  as  Mr.  Warburton  acutely  6bferv*d  ttrme. 

^at  the  bruised  Ihart  nuas^iectdi  thq*  the  Ear.     .  '    * 

:|;  J^  llhat  the.  Wound?  of  Sorrow  were  ever  curVi,   or  a  Man  made 

'  iedrt-^uiffok  nieerly  by  Words  of  CcHifolation.  I  ought  to  take  Notice,  thb 

rrdry  £fiAei^ti(»i  was  likewiie  communicated'  to  me  by  an  ingenioua^ 

^ubIcdo^,  Cbrrefppodieiit^  w))i!>ihbfciibes J^inii^  only/,  JK  % 

--^-  -'••-•-  ^"     •'  ■  •    ^       Ifttd 
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I  find  it  hardncfs  j,  and  do  undertake   "    '        ',  ^_   '  J^  \ 
This  prefentwat^agamft  the' Oz/^/^f/d-j^^  *        '  V'if:. 'v       • 
Moft  humbly  therefore  tiendine  to  your  iStateJj^'  ^'J  ^l   *  J^ 
I  crave  fit  difpofition  for  hiy  Wfte,  .'    !  ^  .     ^  ^ ^' -  ^  ^- 

Due  t^trthbt6(  place  ahd^xhtbitioii/      '  '  *  .^^  -    .  '-' : 
With  fuch  accommodation  andtefort  '  \  t**^  -i    ;  ,  --^ 

As  levels  with  her  breeding.  '       '  '      .  ^*  ^*  \\ . 

D«*^  Why,  atherPatherV    '      *  '    ^^  '/,;/'''  ,;. 
firj.  I  will  not  have  it  To..  /'  '^^  .  \  V 

O/*.  Norl:     •'  "     '     /*       .'  ,'  '\\.  ^"'/':j> 

Hef.  Nor  would  I  there refide,  '^'     .•    r 

To  put  my  father  in  impatient  thoughts  *    '  *.  1"  ^  I'z 

By  being  in  his  eye.     Moft  gracious  Duke^        i    i/*  ^1 
To  my  unfolding  lend  your  gracious  ear,        ,/     Z'^.* 
And  let  me  find  a  charter  in  your  voice   '  [    \  .,\ 

T  affift  my  fimplenefs.  t .  / ;   %^T 

Duke.  What  would  you,  I^efdemona  ?         •'  *'  *     '-'"^ 
Bef.  That  I  did  love  the  Moor  to  live  with  hjImV'^  • 
My  down-right  violence  and  ftorm  of  fortunes, 
•  'May  trumpet  to  the  world.     Mfy  hearths  fubdu'd  "V 
Ev*n  to  the  very  quality  of  my  ^ord ;  > .      -. 

I  f^w  Othello*^  yifage  in  his  mmd,  * 

And  to  his  honours  and  his  valiant  parts  '  *      ' 

Pid  I  my  fdul  and  fortunes  confccrate. 
JSo  that>  dear  lords,  if  I  be  left  behind  .■'"  ^""v*^/  "^ 
A  moth  of  peace»  and  he  go  to  the  war^       .       r        ,i 
n^ht  rites,  tor  which  I  lov«  him,  are  bereft  me  5      i 
4aid  I  a  heavy  interim  fhall  fupport,  •  • '  • 

|E^  his-dear  abfence.    Let  me  go  with  him.  *\  ['  ' 

llOift  your  voices,  lords  •,  befeechypu^  let  her  wJif  ,  ^ 
J^ve  a  free  sijay.    I  therefore  beg  k  not,    (17)   -  ^ 

'  ^—  ■   ^  ^  ^"  • '     ^      •  ';'"  ;■  '^ 

-^ :  *  ft  ^A»i*  thj^iatfi  if  fi^  j^tiii,     ,  .  ^ ;.^;,  ;;q  .. 

v*"        Ifer  /d  cm^fy^ith  Heat  the  young  affe^s^  ,.^      , .  . 

In  my  ^sdnDldi  and froper  Satisfaaionl        "^  lii  ^vo.     .  ^^ 

^  #1^/  to  hifrH  and  huntetms  ^  ier:Mkd]  A»  this  JiMlbMfc^ilH^ 
i^\ai^  printed  and  fbp^d^  h  kem  to  me  a  Fe4od  ^f .  ts  ftnUMH  4(ionr 
fea^  «i  thQ  Editors  have  obfnulediiftie  ptfor-^M^a^tf  tMll#*«t  Us 
whole  Works.  What  a  pref^ofteftNiB  Cieatmt  is  tUs  Oa6#&  aa^  <li  6M 
tnJb^tt  witft.  and  marry,  a  fine  young  Lady,  when  Jffititi  and  |£m^s 
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To  pleafc  the  palate  of  my^^ppctite4      .^-r^.c?  .  ^    :^  J 
Nor  to  comply  with  heat,  .thcy<?ung.iVcffV^r.,v  :     i  ,.m  v 
In  my  diftinft  swd  prope/^Saii$fedia»  ^..-  .,j.i  .  .  m  rw  >/^ 
But  to  be  free  and  bounteous  to  Ker  naio^^  r,t  f  ^>»    ; 

And  heav'n  defend  your  good  fpgls^  ihat^yOja^^ink,  ,^  j 
1  will  yourferious  and  greaf  bu0ael&.(c»i;, .  .  ,  ,7 

For  (he  is  with  me.— No,  when  ^gbtrWM\g'4-l»y4  v       a 
of  feather'd  Cw/iJ  foil  with  wanton  doings  ,,,   v    ., 
My  fpeculative  and  offic*d  inftrumcnti^,    ..  r.,   :    .    ., 
That  my  difports  corrupt  and  taint  my  buHnel^  j 
Let  houfewives  make  a  Ikijlpt  of  my ;  helm,,  r 

And  all  indign  and  bafe^a4verfxcics   .         ,  ,■  . ,.    r  f 

Make  head  againft  my  cftin)atiQn.  ,,,.,. 

D«*^»  Be  it  as  you  {hall  prjvatcly  dctcrmii^c, ...  ..,.,     r 

Or  for  her  flay  or  agoing  ;   tlj*  affair  cries  hiftc.;.^  .  .       a 
And  fpeed  muft  anfwer.    You  nauft  hence  iff  t^igJMif  r  ^,  -^ 
Dc/;  To  night,  «rpy, lord.?-  -  , 

Duke.  This  night...  ...  if.  ^'  ' 

0/j&:^ith  all  mythe^rf.  _  .         .,,..-..        .,-/ 
Duke.  At  nine  i*th*  morning  here  we*Jl  in^ ct  ag^^n.    .  ,  > 

and  prefer  Satis/a^m  are  deadtaA  defunS  in  Urn  !  (Por,  ift/%«^  Bg^^ 
fies  nothing  clfe,  that  I  know  of;  eitrar  primitively  or'  metaphonca^^Y 
But  if  we  may  takeXM^^** owiv Won!  in  the  Affiurr  v^hmte  ^tflft 
fir  himfclf,  he  was  not  redQQ*d  to  thi9.&tal  mq^ifiscpifi^Sc^te^.     . 

— — ^  I  ■  or,  ^  lamdtclirCd 

jkt9  the  Fako/ Tears  i  yet  Thx^svQtmvck. 
Again»  Why  fhould  onr  Poet  ky,  (for  ie  he  feys,  as  tlie  P^^ge  has  beoa 
pdntedi)  tiat  the  young  ^ff  Heat  ?  Yoath,  oeitSiridy;  ias  it,  alul  has 
no  Occafionor  Pretence  ofaffiSmg^  whatever  foptitnnittJt^Lc^etsiai^^ 
have.  And,  again,  after .i^9<9,  Wcnld  he^add  ip  ^bfinit  aicdjatend  ]&4 
pithet  as  proper  ?  But,  I  think,  I  ^lay  venture  to  affir^,.that  efffk^wu 
not  deiign'd  here  as  a  Verb ;  and.  that  if^un^  was  not  <^ign*d  here  a% 
all.  I  have,  by  a  flight  Change,  refcuefd  the  Poefs  Te^t  from  Ab&kS-^ 
ty9  andthisltaketobe  theTenourof  what  he  would  iay  $  **  Idoaot 
*<  beg  her  Company  with  me,  merely  to  ploafe  myfelfs  sor  to  indulge 
f <  the  Hea(  and  itfi^i  (i.  e.  AftAions)  of  ^  «ew*inairifid  M%  il^  »ff 
**  own  diftinS  and  proper  Satis&^gn ;  but  to  COfUptx.  vi^ith  Jior  in  liigr 
**  Requeft,  and  Defire,  of  accompany!^  me«**  ^f^dt,  for  jffe^mtif 
Ottr  Author  in  leveral  other  PafTagesafes*  ,  .      i 

"  ^  Ibr  it^Iibtn  *wkhhi$  AfiCb  h  hrn,  LoveVXabour  Loft; 

^  —    *  OtbeUo^ 
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Othelh^  leav^fome  ^cer  behind^       -    .,    : ...   j  •. 
A nd  he  (hall  our  corami-ffidn:' bring  to •  you  ; «  ;    /  "    - 
And  fiich-  tbijB^  elfe  of  ijualioy  and  fefpeft^   -  -  '^^ 
Asdoth  ioiporryoa     '•  '  ^'  '-•.»* 

OtiK  Plcafe  your  GmdCj  my  Antient ;        •     / 
(A  man  he  is  pf  hotwfty  and  xm%)  '  ♦ .    >' 

To  his  tQAreyainoe  I  aiTi^  my  wife,  -  *  .^  ^..  <  :t  , 
With  what  elfe^  needfulyour  good  Gractf  Qlall  think?  ■  -- 
To  be  feat  after  me.  ?>  ^  ..  ,    .      .    ,.,rv-.|,  r-* 

Duke,  .Let  i«be  fo;^ »  .    •  -    <^-^    ^ 

Goodnighttoeverydne.    And,  noble  Signiorj  '^^^^ 
If  virtue  no  delighted  beauty  lack,  '  '       i ;.  «. 

Your  fon-i|i-law  is  far  more  fair  than  blatek^    ^    **f       - 

5<?«.  Adieu,  brave  Mo6r,  ufc  Defdemom^dh  ><'!•:   . 

Bra,  Look  taher.  Moor,  if  thou  haft  eyesrti^icev^      • 
She  has  deceived  her  father,-  and  may  thee.        -^   .-  -« ^  • .- . 

[£jtfi/ Duke*  *ay«/A  iStf/fatoTJ*' 

0/j??.  My  life  upon  her  faith.  .■         Honeft  lago^ 
My  Defdemona  muft  I  leave  to  thee  ;  '   '    '       * 

I  pr'ythee,  let  thy  wife  attend  on  her  -, 
And  bring  her  after  in  the  belt  advantage..  ,  .    . 
■Cotnc^  Defdemanay  I  have  but  an  hour    ,.       .     ;  .  • 
,Of!  Jqvq,  Qf  .worldly  nja^tter  and  dinedtion        t  .,    ..    ./ 
ToTpcak  wiiiitbce.    We  miilt  obey  the  time;  ^  {^fivA^ 


Manenf  -Rodorigo  and  lago,      ''  '^  '  '  '- 

^*  IJig^'*;  What  fayeft  thou,  noble  heart?    ...  ' 

-J  'Rad^  What  will  I  dot  chinkeft  thou?  ^ 

il  J^^'^'  ^^f'- g^^p-^ied  and  deep.     '  /  '^'^  \  j;   • 

;.V^3^^^^Ti^ilI  incoiitinently  drown  niiyfelf.;.  .  ['.'  \ 

7y%go,*  Wei),  if;  thQu  do^.Ifball.Deye'r  W 

cW^  rthou  fiUy^gentleman  \  :}\     -.« -^  i -^^  ^^-^ 

^:  ^  ^<9^-  It  is  fi/linefe  to  live,  when  to  five  is  aosrnfi^tit ; 

land  thcil'hkve  wd  a  pi-efcciption  to  dye,  when  deatK'K  pur 

phyiician.  " ^       ,,,^.      _^      .^, 

rl^JP\  pVillainous !  I  have  lookM  upon  th^ijrorld/or 
fo|r  .tiiiies  feven  years,  arid  Iin/:c  1  cpaW.w]ft«iguI8i  be- 
twixt: a  benefit  and  an  injury,.  I  qcv^  ii^Qd  idMia:  tbat 
knew  how  to  love  himfclf.    Ere  I  would  fayy  'I-^;w>uld 
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drown  my  felf  for  the  lore  of  a  Gmm^^^tn^  1  wouM' 
change  nYy  humamty  with  a  baboon. '  '  •  tfh»  f  - .      .  . 

Rod.  What  fhoutd  I  do  ?   I  confef&,  it  wmf  (hamc  td 
be  fo  fond,  butit  is  not  in  my  virtue  to  amend  it. 

lago.  Virtue  ?  a  figr  *ti$  in  oQt^'felves'  that^  we  are  thus 
or  thus.  Our  bodies  are  our  gardens,  to  the  which  our 
wills  are  gaVdiners.  So*  that  if  we  will  plant  nettles,  Of 
few  lettuce  ;  fH:  hyfibp,  <and  weed  up  thyttf e  •,  fupply  it 
.  with  one  gender  of  herbs,  or  diftradt  it  with  mUny  ;  either 
have  it  ftcril  with  idlencfs,  or  manured  #ith  induftry  ; 
why,  the  power  and  corrigible  authority  of-  this  Itfes  in 
our  will.  (i8)  If  the  beam  of  our  lives  had  not  on^  fcalfe 
of  reafon  to  poife  another  of  fenfuality,  the  blood  and 
bafenefs  of  our  Jiatures  would  cortdud  us  to  moft  prcpofte- 
rous  cowtkifions*  But  we  have  reafon,  tb  oodl  oiir  rtgJng 
motions,  our  carnal  ftings,  our  unbitted  lufts  ;  whereof  / 
I  take.thisy  that  y^u  call  love,  to  be  a  feft,  or  fyen. 

'  (i  8)  If  the  Balance  of  our  ld<va  hadmtme  Scak  tf  Rtafm  t9  foifi  ario^ 
ther  of  Senfuality,']  i.  e.  If  the  Scale  of  .our  Lives  Jbai  B0J6  ODt  $^^  te. 
which  muft  certainly  be  wrong.  Some  of  the  old  ^arto\  have  it  thus^ 
but  the  two  elder  F(?//V8  read,  '  ' 

Jf  the  Braine  of  our  Li*ves  had  not  one  Scaky  &c. 
This  is  corrupt ;    and  I  make  no  ddobt  but  Shakefieare'Vfic^y  -as  I  haVe 
rcfwmVithc  Text, 

ff  the  'Beaaxitifour  U^uesi  Sec.     •        ^ 
And  my  Reafon  is  this ;  that  lie  generaUy  diftinguijh^s  betwixt  the  Beam 
'  and  Balance^  ufing  the  latter  to  iignify  the  Scales  ;  and  the  former,  tho 
Steel-bar  to  which  they  are  hung,  and  which  poifes  them.     1*11*  futjoin  a 
few  Inftanccs  of  his  Ufage  of  both  Terms. 

ifi your  Lor d*sSc2\t  is  nothing  hut  J^imfelfy  .  .  '    , 

And fomefetw  Vanities  that  make  him  U^ht, 

IBttt  in  the  Balance  of  grjsat  Solingbro^e^  &fc.  '     ^  ^Richard  11. 

J  have  in  egualBa-hncejuJify 'Weighed,  Sec/'        '   '    .    ;;  Henry  Xy. - 
•  Weigh-d  hetnveen  Loathnefs  and  Ohedience^  at 
Which  end  the 'Beam.  Jhouldho^v.  ■    /  Ten^peft. 

--  ,   '^-^f  prizing  «"^'w^^r4l5/Sk*'w  Scale,  •  .♦ 

...  ^h^/ifUmeigh^heetotheBe^Sfk.      , ,    .  -;r   ;     •;- 'All's.  Vl!dJ*&fr., 

.'We,  pom  the  Cau/e  in  yufiice' epial^cstk, 
Wbo/eBeam.JiattdsJitre^  ftHeiuyVI. 

•    ^^  y^^^'^'thy  Madnefsjhallhef  aid  nmth  Weighty  ^ 

^H^^mt^^aik  turn  the  Besan,  -  '  '  ffamlet. 

'IrfKksd'mtfniiet',  the  French  always  ufe  &/  Saiancis  to  figin^the  Scales^ 
hFkwi  tktBmmditiicBa/anar.  *  «   '^ '  "  ''      '    ^  "  - 

.'...'  '     Rod. 
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4ap  O  TB  B  L  L  o^  tki 

iStf^,  ItcaflDOtbe. 

lago.  It  is  mcerly  a  luft  of  tb«  blood,  and  a jpitffiiAiiB 
.^  the  .will.  Goinc»  be  a  man  :  drown  thy  feHT  ?  drown 
.cats  and  biind  fMippics.  I  have  profcft  me  tkf  fcimd^  >6Ad 
I  confefs  me  knit  to  thy  deferring  with  caiaUv*  of  pcd^ck' 
raUd  toughoeik.  I  could  never  bctcer  A9«d  thee^  A^ 
now.  Put  mofiy  in  thy  purfe  j  (oilovf  chc^^fe-'^Mi^; 
<]efeat  thy  favour  with  an  uforpcd  beard  ;  I  fay,'{^iit-niM7 
in  thy  pmfe.  Ic  cannot  be,  that  Ik/diPtm^  ihoirfd  ioag 
condmie  her  love  to  the  Moof— put  mony  in  t!iy  putfei^ 
nor  he  his  to  her.  Ic  was  a  vipknt  cocBmeMem>eRt  ii#  bar, 
and  thou  flialt  fee  an  anfwcrable  fequeftratioii, — rpwt  but 

mony  in  thy  purfe. ►Thefe  Moors  arc  changeable  in 

their  wills;: fill  thy  parle  with   mony:-   '(*5e>  The 

iood,  that  to  him  now  is  as  lufcious  as  locufts,  ftaU-  flxordy 
be  as  bitter  m  coloquintida^  When  fhe  is  fat€d  vixfth  his 
body,  fhe  will  .  find  the  errors  of  her  cbdict. — «-5hc 
muft  have  change,  fhe  muft  :   therefore  puDmony  in  thy 

purfe If  thou  wilt  needs  damn  thy  fcif,  do  it  a  more 

>4elicate  way  than  drowning.  Make  all  the  ntofiejr: then 
canft.  If  lanftimony  and  a  frail  vow,  betwixt,  jn  erring 
BarbariamnA  a  fuperfubtje  Ven^ian^  be  nor  t^o  hvd  fibr 
.  rny  wits,  and  all  the  tribe  oi  bell,  thou  ih^ltcfijoy  har ; 
therefore  make  mony.  A  pox  of  drowning  thy  fi^i;:ut 
is  clean  out  of  the  way.  Seek  thou  rather  to  be  hs^d 
in  comparing  thy  py^  than  to  be  drownM  and  go  w^ 
out  her 

(19)  He  FooJy  that  to  bim  nsn»  is  as  lufcious  as  Locofts,  Jfialljifmnlf  U  « 
Utter  as  Coloquintida.']  Mr.  JVarburton  has  faijpeded  t£s  Paffiige»  aal 
IMttempted  an  Emendatioii ;  which  I  ought  to  (ubjoin,  with  his  fcaiftnin 
«pon  It.    **  Tho  fome  kind  of  Loatfts  have  been  ibattimes  caten^  I  diiok, 

'^  they  cannot  be  given  iis  aninftapce  of  very  delicious  Fgod.  .lefides, 
«  how  (^mes  Locufts,  sl  kind  of  Jk/eS,  to  be  opposed  to  Cokat^Oidk^  t 
^  medicinal  Drugg  ?  Be  afTur'd,  the  true  Reading  is  not  totwfisp  hn 
•*  Uchesy  a  veiy  pleafant  Coiifeaion,  ^troduced  ihtaKMidM  feyijtf 

•<«  JmAifn  Pliyikians;  and  fi)  is  very  My  oppos^  bodi t»  ilr  Btttnaaitfc 
*•  and  theUfe  of  C«A^i«tfii&.''*«9<^I  haiKc  nor,  how«v«r»  ^iftltVd  lk 

.Tcs^iar  tvK)  Reafons ;  becaufe  all  the  printed  0)faes  atgree  im  Wtt  RoMir 
ing  without  any  Variation :  ai|d  because  (  am  nQ$  iiire*  tbait  b^  Lae^jit 
f^mojisiiit  Infia,  but  the  Fruit  of  the  Z^n^  Tree  ^  wiodi  il  hnd 
«nd  hifcious  in  the  iame  ieffeop  a»  CciS^fftiiAr,  ^  fniit  rf  iM  4liU 
Gourd,  is  acdb  and  bitter. 
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MKfr  if  V  «  NW'Ct  la-         ^^ 

Rod.  Wik  thou  be  feft-  id  my  KfopH***"*''^*  depend  on 
fheifi^ctf^   "•'    -»A  v.:   ^;. -''j..  J      ,.:..i ,  ..-...,    i  :  J_    . 

;  J^.  Thou  an  fore  of  mew~— ^Go,  make  mony  ■— — »I 
have  told  thee  often,  md  I  rstcl}  tiiee  i^ain  and  again,  I 
liaCfr  the  Moor.  My  caufe  is<^hea(rced  ;  thine  hath  no  hh 
reafofiw*  I^^Httsbr^RDJwftire'tn  i)uryevtny^igain,ft^fcim> 
If  dioii  Q4^n(kt^uckold  him,  thou^dcft  thy  felf  a^le^lbre, 
and  me  ^  ^rt*  There  are  many  events  in  the  womb  of 
time,  which  willbeddiywed.  Travcrfe,  go,  provide  thy 
mony.    W^  w^l  have  Imord  ofCtKisuto  morrow.    Adieu. 

.  Rsd.^  Where  (hall  we  meet  i'th*  morning  ? 

i?(?i.  rtit)eWith^thec  betimes. 
lagp^  Go^fpf  fercwej.  ;Dp(  yoaiiear,  Rodoriff  ^   - 
Kod.  What  fay  you  ?  T    ^ 
,  I^S^  No:  more  of  drowning* ,  do  you  heat. 
^  Rod.  I  am.  changed  j  PU  go-fil  all  my  land.        [fxfiT* 

hgo.  Goto,  fare wcU  put  ipony  enough  b  your  fnirfe— 
Thus  do  Icver'make  my  fool'  mypurfe  ;-    -t  ^ 
For,4  mine. own  gain'd  knowiedge  fhbitld  profane, 
If  1  (hould  time  expend  wit)i  fuQn  ^  fnipe. 
But  for  my  f^ort  and  profit. ,  J  hace  the  Moor,        '   . 
And  it  is  thought  abroad,  that  *twi3&t  my  fheets 
He  has  done  my  office     I  know  .'not,  if*c  be  tru^-— 
l^ut.l,  for  mccr  fufpicion  in  that  kind. 

Will  do,  as  if  for  furety.     He  holds  me  well- • 

'The  better  (hall my  purpofe  work  on  him  ;  ■  ^    i 

(Ss^'s.?^  proper  man  :  let  me  fee  liow;-: — -- 
To'^his  Pla(»^  and  toplumeup  my  Will, 

A  doubh?  knavery HoW  ?  bow  ?— rlet's  fee — — ' 

A^terTbitie  time,,  t'abufe  O/W/^'s  ear^ 

Ub^t.hs^  i^  ioo  familiar  with,  hiswife*-^ 

He  hatik  »»peipfan^  and<a  fmooth  di^fe,     ' 

To  b^fofpeAed  -,    framed  co  wafee^ women  falft*  • 

TheMbor  is  of  a  free  and  open  nature,     *  'J  ""'    ',;  /^ 

That  thbks  men  J]|pnqft,tJ[ia|  tjja't  feejRfi^  tQ"]ijeirQ»  . , . ..  m 

A9li^iiy.ft8iVnderjyb^*le4by  th'nofct  . 

As  aflcsare  :  ^  .  **»  >   . 

^^^Vou  VIL  C  c  n      }\ 
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4«k         .lOdrnsex^i  ^  iA4 

Muft  bring  this  naonrtrous  birth  to  the  workfts  light; 
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SCENE,  Tk  Capital  City  ofKif^tKxs, 

Enter  Moritaho  'Oirtrehtoi  of<lypt^s'^  dnctGentUrHeh. 

^ti  AT* froth  the  cape  can '^^bu '^iilcerh  atTea? 
I  Gent.  ]%>thing.;^.t  all,  it  is  a  high- wrought 
.  flood;  ^    _  ^  -, 

I  cannot  "^twKt  the  heaven  and  the  niain 
ae««--JB.  Deftry  a.Ia3. .'  '!['  -....,. 

Monty  Methkiks,  ^the  witi;c!l')iath.  fpoke  atoucj  .at  laud "; 
A  fuller  blaft  ne'er  fliiook  ^6a'r  battlements  ;- 
If  it  hath  r'uffian'd  f6  upOn^the  fea,    ' 
What  ribs  of  oak,  whett  mduntafns  melt  on  thenii,  (ao)  - 
Can'^Koia  the  morties  ^  Vhat  Ihall  we  hear  of  this  ? 

(20)  What  rihs  of  Oaky  when  the  liugc  Mouktmm  tneby 

Can  hold  tU  mrtiij  f]  This  isan  aibitrary  Change  of  Mr.  Psf^Si 
without  any  Authcxrity  or  Reaib%  but'  (h^  fmooehing,  Sic  VcrfifioatignL 
But,  I  am  afraid,  this  great  Critick  was  droaniing  oi  Mountains  at  lsmd:\ 
and  thefe^  he  thonght^  could  npt  well  melt  on  Ribs  of  Oak  (1.  e.  Sh^ps) 
at  Sea,  But  our  Poet  hafpens^  to  mean.  Waves  as  big  as  Moontains^ 
and  thefe  are  often  known:  ^m^t  onShipft  :  nor.  ib  any  McO^gha:  mori 
common  in  Poetry.    So^  again,  afterwjirdf»  in  this  rery  F/^  i 

Jnd  let  the  kb'ting  Bark  €&mkBaa»jf%en  ^ 

Olympos-^i^ /  .    .     *         ," 

■  and  amn  be^ld  .^  ,  ; •    .  '♦        * 

neftrottg-rUfb*dBarktbi^ll^k\AfJCiSi^  .               . 

/'   \  *.'iV*.'  '-•     TnSi.  €tHi  CttSs 

..  ;•...-.*..•  \ 
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2  Gent.  A  re^gktioh'df'tte'7)^;*f>.ffect'^'-  : 
Fordo  but  ftand  upon  the  foaming fliore^      .    '* 
The  chiding  billoi^s  {tttn  to  pek  the  douds  v              ; 
The  wind-lhakM  farge,  with  high  and  monfttous  maio,  - 
Seems  to  caft  water  oh  the  burning  fic^r,           :  \  ;    ; 
And  queitdi  thegiia!»d«of  tV  ever  fired  polc=  j  • 
Fflever  did»Hte-ttid}eftation  view    /              i  /.    .    ; 
On  the  enchafed  flood. 

MonL  If  fehat  the  ?«r*f/&  fleet 
Be  nocinlhalt^F'dandembay'd,  they^rc  drown'd  j  , 

It  is  impoflible  to  bear  it  out. 

EnieK  a  third  Gentkmaii. 

3  GenL  News,  lords,  <iur  wars  are  done  :         

The  defperate  tempeft  hath  io  bang*d  ihe  ^urksy 

That  their  defi^nmtnt  hiks.-  A  nofele  fliip  of  Vairice  (ii) 
Hath  fecn  a  gnevouS' wrack  and  fufF«ran,ce      . 
On  moft  part  of  the  fleet.       ' 
Mont,  How  !  is  this  true  ?  :  '^ 

Cc  2  ;  3  Gtnfi 

Like  as  yoefee  the  nvrathful  Setk/hmjof^, 

In  a  great  Mountain  hea^^l  ^thhide^s  Nm/e^ 

With  thou  fond  biihws  heat  againfi  the  Ships  :  Locrine. 

And,  fo,  BsaumontZBd  Fktdferm  tfa«M'  V^  BrHifti 

The  MerfffO^t^f.  nvben  hefkugHu  the  angry  Sea  up. 

And  fees  the  mountain  Billows  yar///»j;  on  him : 
LyJl  which  Pailag«%  oaifq^ts  have  bi^t  imitated  their  Predeceflbrs  the 

^^cst"  *    ;  '■;','•'  ^  '  '     ."  •  ' 

%vyJiirtre^v%i^»€JiAy\ffA%fiffft9*  , 

—^iKi^Qtm  <r*  io/AoTic  uu^uif  Qfifm 

•  •  €m*omia^in  nkaAsfadm  ciirttiinft^Ht  onda^  .     Viflg.  C^.  Iv. 

-     '■'  '■   ■■    ui  Mn«  inf^qtdtstr^citpittApnienifttts  ztfut  motis.        Ideni.  jEft,'*iit' 

Cum  Mare  fur^aeity  diOtkib/^iinkmaf^s  aqdanmi 

Jh  moDJds^^edem  curvari,  cT  ere/cere  *tdfiu.  \      Ovid;  14Mm,  I.  xV. 

^  'M$nnferu^y  quanH  montes  tjohmtu^  aqummi  \    Id.  9r^.1.  i .  S/.  2» 

-tif)  ^""  ^V-,  kthSekr^mfof  Venibc        - 

;  ^  Hathfien  a  grtentous  Wrecks  ^c]    Bat  no  Ship>'  bdwn^this^  tes  i^ « 
^.iJ  riv^d. 
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404  O  T  H'  R  4  L  O,  it&r\ 

3  Gent,  The  Ship  is  here  put.  in,    {^z)  ,\  \  , 
A  Verone^Jfa  ;   A?i^«W  CaJJio.^-  *       •    -  •     -  -;-*  -    :i    .      .,   ; 
Lieutenant  of  the  warlike  Moor  Othello^ 
Is  come  on  (here  i  the  Moor  himfdPs  at  (ea, 
And  is  in  full  com(niflK>n  h^rc  for  Cyprus."^ 

Mont.  Prngladon'ti  'tis  a  worti^  Governor,  . 

3  Gent.  But- this  fame  Cafftq,  -though  he  fpeifc  of  com- 
fort, 
Touching  the  Turkijh  lofs,  yet  he  looks  fadly,i 
And  prays  the  Moor  be  fafe  ;  f^r  they  were  parted 
With  foul  and  violent  tempefh      :!  »  -     *-^ 

A£)nt.  Pray  heav'ns,  he  be  : 
For  I  have  fervM  him,  and  the  nruanr  commands    ' 
Like  a  full  fokHer.^  Let's Jo-th^  T^l^-fide^.       *  ■     - 

As  well  to  fee  the  Yeffel  tbat's  .copjc  in,      ;   .  .       ; 
^sto  throw  out  our  eyes  for  bmve  Otbdlo^    .'    . 
Even  till  we  mak^  thft.niaj/i -and  tl\*'^rial  blue 
An  indiftinft  regard.  :     .  '    . 

Gent,  Come,  let's  do  fo  ;;  -    •  .  .; ;.  .;   :    . 
Fo/jcvery  minute  is  expectancy 
Of  more  arrivance. 

Ca/.  T-hanks  to'thevalta'ntof'thisiv^.arJikeaile,  :    ,    .\ 
That  fo  approve thtf Moor:., oh,  let :the heav^ijs    •  ^  '- 

riv'd,  or  brought  any  Account  of  the  Tirrir/iTtcet*s  DlHrefs  :  How  .Am, 


'  .-  '  'V>   ij^J  npj^  Ship  of  Venice. 


J 


/ii)  ■!•  The  Ship  is  hire  put  in ;   .    /..      .  '.*.    ,^  - 

•     -   \if  V^it)neffo,  MichMCi^,^  &c.]  Bat  MiehaeKlaffi^  Wto  no  T^.; 
#:db4^s  iKc'find,  from 'Pli^or-Pa^gef  in  thei'^j^,  ht  vmsiijimt.    I 
read  with  the  bell  CogijW^^Qnty  atoring  th?  PiUPtipg i.,,  x    .   ,4;      • .       * 
.'.  <  ,[  .'SMSiipisierepnt^iar^^^  >.   . .   _,    »^,v..^v  .'  v!»  Vt^x  /•".  * .-  n\  •'. 

i.  c.  A  VcfTel  properly  belonging  to  the  State  of  Veronal  bat  in  the  Ser- 
vice of  Venice :    and  Verona,  L  bdi«ve>,  iO!^,^l^y  th«  4^iSijt  ^«od  i4QYni " 

t-"»  Give 
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Give  him  defence* igiinft  thi  elem  nrs^    i  • 

For  I  have  loft  hi  rf)  on  a  dangerous  fca.    ' 

Mont.  Is  h€''W^ll*lh!ppM  ?  •  ;    .   .  .  - 

Caf,  His.barkjs'ftoutljr  timter^dv  and  his.pi^        -      ' 

Of  very  expert  and  approved  allo^^ance  1      -    : 

Therefore  my  hopes,  not  furfeited  to  death. 

Stand  in  bold  cure/ v^' 

fVitbin^  A  fail,  a  fail,  a  fail  ! 

C^/  What  noife  ? 

Gent.  The  town  \i  empty  j-oft  the  brow  o'th^  fca 

Stand  ranks  of -people,  and  they' cry,  a  fail. 

Caf.  My  hopes-do  fliape  him  for  the  Governor.   > 
Gent.  They  dodifcharge  their  Ihot  of  courccfie  : 

Oar  friends,  at  leaft.                                      .  • 
Caf.  I  pray  you,  Sir^  go- forth,  *' 

And  give  us  truth  who  'tis  that  is  arf IvM.  -    ^ 

Gent.  I  fhaU.  •       •  .lExiU 

Mont.  But,  good  lieutenant,  is  yOur  General  wiv*d?  • 
Caf.  Moft  fortunately,  h^  hath  atchiev*d  d  maid 

That  pardons  defcriptid'h  and  wild  fame  : 

One  that  excels  the  quirks  of  blazoning  pens, ' 

And  in  th*  eflential  vefture  of  creation 

Da's  bear  all  excellency — ^ 

Enter  Gentleman. 

iJow  'tiow  ?  who  has  put  i«  ?       . 

Gent.  'Tisone/^^^,  Ancient  to  the  General. 

C/?/  H*as  had  mdft  favourable  and  happy  fpeed  ; 
Tempefts  themfelve3,  high  feas,  and  howling  winds  \ 
The  guttered  rocks,  and  congregated  far(d«,  ^ 
(Traitors  enfteepM  to  clog  the  guildete  keel  •,) 
As  having  fcnfe  of  beauty,  do  omit    ' 
Their  mortal  natures,  letting  fafe  goby  ,  ..^ 

The  iwinc  Defdemona.  ^  -       . 

Mont.  What  is  (he? 

Caf.  She  that  I  fpake  of,  our  great  Captain's  cajjfam, 
Left  in  the  conduft  of  the  bold  fa^b  \'  '     '  ■\  '       '    '♦ 
Whofe  footing  here  anticipated  our  thoughts, 
A  fe'nnight's  fpeed.     Great  Jave^  Othello  guard ! 
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4D^  ,iQTHBi:^^lfe/L     ' 

And  fwcH  his  fail  with  thirty  onn  pftw^rfal  brtatft,  '     - 
That  he  may.blefs  this  bay,  with  hi^.taH.  (fcip,  [    '.  ; 

Make  love's  quick  pants  in  'D^fdem^Hu\  ^sm\   '    ^ 
Girc  r?ot!w'd  ^t^.Xo  our  J&xiif)gMi(h^daii)«fil4 ; . •  .    . 
And  bring  all  (J'3;/>r#^/ a)H:)|tHt—  .^-•. 

£;2/tfr  Defdemona,  lago,  Rodoriga, ' /wi  ^nnilla; 

0  behold!  ^  v;V   -.   "."' 

The  jrichciof-  ihef  ftip  «.  coqfw;  on  ftiorc  :  » 

You  men  of  Cyprus^  J^t  hpr  havcybjir  kntes;  ■  • : 
Hail  tp  dwe^  lady  I  ai^dthe  grace  of  bcavfn^ 
Before,  .behind  ,chee,  apd  on  every  bifed /  .     '  ^ 

En  wheel  thee  round.  '  ' 

Def.  I  thank  you,  valilnt  CaJ[po, ;      j 

What  tidings  can  yQU  t^\\  me.  loi!  niy  lord?    ^ 
.    C/^  He  is  not  yet  arriv'd,  nor  know  I.au^C 
But  that  he*3  weJL,  aad  i»iil J  b^  fliorcfy  btr«. 

Dcf;.:Q^  hm  I  fear— -r-lw^w  loft  you  ccmpmy^^        '  • 

Caf.  The  great  contention  of  the  feajabdflcies 
Parted  our  fdlowftlp.     But,  hark*,  n  failJ       ■   ■  - 

Within,]  AfaiT,.ftrail  !    . 

Gent.  They  give  this  greeting  tp  K\it  Cktadel*:  i  . 

This  likewife  is  a  friend. 

Caf.  Sec  for  the  news :        .    .  . 
Good  Ancient,  you  are  welcome.    Welcome,  miftrefs. 

Let  it  not  gall  your  pauence,  good  iif|^5         *'      •-- 
That  I  extend  my  mannejrs.    'Tis  rpy  breeding, 
Tlu|;  gives  me  this  bold  fh^w  of  cww^fie^- 

lago.  Sir,  .WQuId.fljegiw  you.fa  mnich^f  hcr.Jip$^ 
Asof  her-tfiRguc  IJiP  oft  beftows  oa  msi  . 
You'd  have  enough.  .    ./, 

Def.  Alas  !  lh^l)a<s  no  fpeecL      .        •.,.,,., 

lago.  In  faith,  too  much  ;  ' 

1  find  it  ftill,  when  I  have  lift  to  fteep  ;<         . . 
lASkVT^f'i/hpiove  yo^F  ladyftip,  I  gr^pt,  . 

She  puts  her  tongue  ^  little  in  her  l^pafi,    •  ■  ^  • .  »  ..        ; 
And  chides  with  thinkingi ,             .  :j  —  a 
J£mih  X9^  have  (ittjc.^^i^.  to/ay^fo.  ^,  /^.  J 
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Ikgo,  Comif  on,  cO(ne  oa ;'  y6u*re  piftarcs  Out  of  doors^ 
Be}i$^  in  :yd(rf  paf ldrg^»  wild-cats  in  your  kftchens. 
Saints  in  your  irijurjes,  devils  being  offended,  '. 
Players  in  yttur*  hoiifeWifery',  ^d  houfewive$  10 your  beds ! 
•      Def.  O,  fie  upon  thee,  ^d^^er^r.!.  ,        -   '      ^  ,  •  /  '. 

lago.'li^y^  kisjrpc,  or  clfe  [  a^  a  TVri  ; 
You  rife  tP  f^lay,  aijd.go  to  bed  .W  work, 

^miU  YpufballAOC  writo^^^y  praife. 

lago.  TS^Q^kt  tn^  wt 

Def.  WK^r  woaldft  tbou  wrkc  of  me,  ifthoq  ftiouldft 
praife  jfl.e? 

/^^fl.  Oh«g^tl«  lady,  dp  not  put  me  to' C, 
Forlan^  lu^fhing,  if  notcritipal 

i)ef.  Come,  one  aflay.    There's  one  gpoc  to  the  har- 

Jbour- ^  , 

lago.  Ay,  Madam.  '     r  .     .  •        - 

Def,  I  am  not  .merry  ;  but  I  do  beguile 
.  The  thing  I  am,  by  feeming  o.therWife  *,— 7— 
Come,  how  wotJdft  thou  praife  me  ? 
^.     Jago.  I  am  ftbouf  it.;  but,  indeed,,  my  invention  cpmes 
from  mypate^^  as  ijjrdlijpe.dA^^  from  freeze,   it;  plijck$ 
ou$  brains  and.  ^  :il^t  iis^y  inufc  labours,  and  cht^s  |he  h 
delivered^     ..'■;.'.  .^r  .     ..     .      * 

'•       ^  Jbih^fmMdvAfe^  fgirnefs  imdwU^ 

'*•        *The  cw? s  fwr  ufe^  tbesthirwfith  it.  ^     ; 

.    '  jp^  'Well  prdis^ ;  how  if  Ihe  be  black  and  witty!?" 
'  lago.  If  fi)e  ybiaek^andtb&nef^  have  awity  \    -  ^ 

SbgHlJind  a  white  that  fidl  her  blackne^Jjt. 

Def.  Worfe  and  worfe. 

^«b/j  Haw  if  fairandfbolgfti*.,  ■    'V, 

lago.  She  never  jetwasfoolijbj  that  was fdir\        ',''  ' 
For  even  herfoUy  hel^t  h^r  to  an  heir.  '      '   . ' 

Def.  Thefe  are  old  fond  paradoxus,'  to  tiiak«^fools 
^3^V»^h  i!th*  alehoufe.  What  miferablc  prailq  haft  thoii  for 
her  that's  foul  and  foolifli  ?  ' " 

'    Jago. 'flb^n-^j  )»»?/&' jftfirftf^rrf^^ 

But  Joes  foul^ranks^  whkhfair  (^n^pnfe^  cnes[^. 
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'  DK  Oh  heavy  ignofiflc^  !  chou-praifcft  tbc^^rft-  Beft. 

Bat  whatpFaifecouldft  tlK)u'beftow  on  a  deferring  jrotAail 
indeed?  (23)  One^  that  in  the aiithoritT^of '.WVilfe#io, -did 
juftly  put  idipvyn  tl^vouchof  very  malice  it  ftjf?-'  --  -''-•: 

'  laga  She  thai  was  eHf^fdity  ^and-nede^  pro^y  -  ^   ^^'' 

Hadiongue  at  ivill^^'andyet^Asnever^kuil.^     '  .,, 
Never  laekt  ^old^  ^-dn'd  yei"V^i»^eVifga%;fJ['' 
Fled  from  her  wijh^^  and^ 'jet'fdU^  niw^jm^^^  "*V  . 
She  that  when  anger* d^  her  re^nge'  ^ingingh^^  ^ 

■    '         Bather  wr'on^jTdfi  ^iiHd  her^WfpieaJufe fi''>j  y\    ♦ 
She  that  in  wifdom  never  was  fo  fraJJ  '  '\'l 
9o  change  the  cod*s  bead^for  'th^Jalmdn^ s  tail  \  ^      , 
She  that  could  think;- ;andne^erdi^tdfe  her  mffid^^^^ 
See'fuitors  fbllawingi  \ind  not  look  Behind  ; 
She  was  a  wight ^  (ifevcrfucb  wight  were)*  ■■  ; 

DeC  To  do  what  ?      .   .  \- 

la  go.  To  fuckle  f^oh^  and  chronicle  fmajl  hexr,    .li  V.  . 
Def.  Oh  moft  lame  and  impotent  fbnclufiOQl-^do  not 

(23)  One ^  that  in  the  Juthority  of  her  Merit ^  dfdjuftly  put  on  the  Vouch 
of  very  Malice  itfetf."]  Tho\alI  thfe  printed  Ccjpics  agree  in  this  Read- 
ing, I  cannot  help  liifpeaing' it.  If  {]»  Vtyo^&atM  bc^geiftfiiie,  I  cwj- 
feS,  it  is  above  my  Underilanding.  In  what  Senfe  can  M«iil#he  iati  to 
put  on  the  Vouch  of  Malice  ?  I  fhould  rather  think.  Merit  wa^  fo  fefe  in 
jt  felf,  as  ta  repel  and  put  off  ill  tixat^Malice  and  Envy  <»uld  advance 
and  af&rm  to  its  Pn^dice;  wasvpon  its^  Guard  agsinfb  'eviay  A^ack  oJF 
Calumny,  and  defied  it*  I  have-vcBtur'd  to  reftrm  the  T«xt>ib  this  Om- 
ftrudlidn,  by « very  flight  Change  that  mikes  it  intelligible.  T^  4# 
£unepuipofe  theZ)tf/(fTays^  in  i^4z/«r^j(9r;^^  .  -.   .  .'^    .' 

-Jjord  hv%f\o  is  precipe^  ,      ..     ,\.^. 


Stands  at  a  Guard  fwith  Envy. 


J  '' 


So,  Qaeen  Catkfirbte.  fpedcing  of  ikt  kV  and  the'  CIei»60&  xt  fadr 
Xifeand  Condu^i,  ^  .     -  •  ' 

My  Loras^  Icarenof  [fa  much  Itim  hafpy   ./        .  .  ^  v.    .    .*     \.i 

jihofve  a  Number y)  if  my  ARions 
,;   •'Were'try^4hy.enj\y^qngi4e^  e^ry  eye  fern  tbtntt. 
..  :    EpyWbafe^ Opinion* ykagalnft./i^i»i  < 

'linvw  my  Lite  fo\^en,       *  "  K.*  Hcn.  TltL 

And  much  r  to  the  Teh(Hur'of  our.Poet*^  Sentiment,  as  I  have  oorredd 

i|,  Au3oiiius  fp^aks of  C/^ij/?//jr.  .     -    '    '  -v- 

Sluig  cajia  eft  ?  Di  qiia  nientirl  Pama  veretiir.      '     "     * 
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learn  qf.h^m,  yE««/i>,  tho'  be  WchytwihMdM*  (H)ttow 
f^y  yoH,  <?<#<>>  is  be  not  ^profane  aad. liberal roerturcri  * 
.Ciz/  Hq  fp^ks  hatne,  MadatHts  .  yduvipay  rdi(h  him 
more  in  thofoidiery'than.in  tbc.fchdar/-   .    r-,    ..  j 

lago.  [4fide.]    Hp  takes  her  by  the  palm  ;   -ay,  well 

laid     ■     whifpcr ^With  as  little  a  web  as  r^is^ .  wiM  en* 

fnare  as  great  a  fly  as  Crt^(?.  Ay,  fmile-tapon  h^r,  ido**^ 
1  will  gyve  thee  in  thine  Own  courtfliip.     You  fay  true, 

'tis  fo,  indeed .  If  fuch  tricks  as  rficfc  ftrip  youditt;dF 

your  lieutenancy;  it  v  had  been  better  you  ha^  iioDicifs'd 
your  three  fingerS  fepft,  which  now  again  you  are  moift  ape 
to  play  the  Sir  in.  Very  good— rwell  kifs'd  and  excellent 
ccfurt?Iie-^^-T-:*tis  fo,  inde^-^Yet  agatn-«--«^y our  fingers 
to  your  lips  ?  would,,  they  were  difter-pipes  for  your  fake. 

[Trumpei. 
The.  Mocj^r,-— J  know  his  trumpet. 

Ci//Tis  truly  fo. 

Def.  Let's  m^et  hifn,.«nd  receive  him. '  .  .;   . 

€af.  Lo,  w.hcre  b£  c^cs !  !  .    ;  o^ 

'    Enter  Othdlo^  and  JuendoMi^.  '      .    • 

Oib.  Oh  my  feir  warrior  ! 

Dfj:  MfAt^LV  Othello  I  

*    0th.  It  gives  me  wonder,  great  as  my  content^  '^' 

To  fee  you  here  before  me^    O  my  fouPs  joy  ! 
If  after  every  tempcft  came  fuch  ealms, 
May  the  winds  blow  'till  they  have  waken*d  death : 
And  let  the  labouring  bark  climb  hills  of  feas 
Olympus  high ;  and  duck  again  as  low 
As  hell's  from  heaven!  If  I  were  now  to  die,      '      *   '. 
•Twerenow  to  be  moft  happy  ;  for,  I  fear, 
'  My  foul  hath  her  content  foabfolute,  '  '/'■ 

That  not  another  comfort  like  to  this ' 

Succeeds  in  unknown  fate.      .'"  '  .\  .    .  \: 

{24)  Hwnfiyyouy  Caflio  \hhe  not  a  mo  ft  profane  and  Hberal  Coonielior  ?] 
Sot  in  what  Relpe^  was  lag^  a  QounfiUor  ?  He  caps  Sentences,  indeed  $ 
but  thfy  ^re  n^t  by  way  of  jfdvu^^jiutGeJi^if^m  : ;  wJut  he  fty^  ^,  Ri^ 
flexions  on  Charader  and  Condu£l'  in  Life«  r  or  tbj$  |UiiL&D»  1 4^n .  vexy 
apt  to  thinks  our  Author  wxptc  C^»/irfl^,  ^ 
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4ip  Or/Dasi^^  lt/i»Vi 

V.  Dr/T  The  hetflPaSifi^id^    (.  '  ^ 

But  chat  our  loves  ^d  xiomfbrcs  flHMxld  aa^tafe^  >  ' 

fivltiasoTirxltys^gfpv !    .  

0/A.  Atnen  to.that^.fwwt  Pbwcfs! . 
XcmoQCfpeakienpugh  .^  this  eont^nc,^ 

fc-ftopsme  here  :  it  is>coamuch of  joyr-  ^  ■  • 

Aad  tl)is^  and  this,  the  grcatcft  difcwctsibe.   -v..    -  / 

rir-  v.!  '.-  :  .:.  _  '  '  ' :;  /  [Xji^its^-A^. 

^hat 'e'er  our  hearts  fliaUmadoe!-'-'  .    -        '    ; 

t;\i%a;;Oh^.  you  grc^wcjl-tjun'dnowj   bot  HI  JeCxliWWli 

«}i£  {sg8  that  make  this  miaiick,  a^  honeft  a$  I  at»r.<  [2<^iilf. 

rf;<arfi:'.Come,Vlet's  to  the  •caftie. 

Wqwirfirirods*  our  wars  are  done ;  die  'Turhwr^  drowf/d;* 

Hoilr  do iQur.  old  acquaincante  of  chi^  JiAe  ?        i 

H^ney^  you  (hall  be  well  dcfir'd  in  Cyprus^ 

I've  found  great  love.ttqoogftdiem.  --Oh-mySveett 

I  prattle  out  of  falhion,  and  I  dote  .  l     ^ 

In  mine  own  coadSonit.  ^  fV'y  thae,  good  Jd^^  ^    - 

Go  to  the  bay,  and  difembark  iKvy  ooJSers^*:  ^    - 

Bring  thou  the  matter  to  the  cittadel, 

He  is  a  good  oiie,  and  his  worthindi 

Does  challenge  much  refpeft,     Cqcd^c,.  T^efdemoryB^ 

Once  more  well  met  at  Cyprus. 

t£x<?«;i/ Othello '^(^Dcidctnona. 

ilf^jw^;?/  lago^jrw^Rpdqrigo.         ......  /v 

lago.  Do  you  meet  ine  prefpptly.  at  the  harbour.  Goim 
thither,  if  tboi;  he*ft  valiant;  (as,  cheyT^y^  bafe  men, 
being  in  love,  havf  then  a  nobilky  m  their  iia^urcs,  aiw 
th^n  is  native' to  them)— lift  nfie;  jthelieuteoant  to  nigbt 
watcl^es  on  the  Court  of  (Juand.  Firi^  Jt  ;wui]h  Hell  t{ip% 
this  Defdemona  is  direftly  in  love  with  him.    .  ,   .' > 

Rod.  With  him?  why,  'tis  not  poffible ? 
-.  ,%^.  jUy  thy  fiqgefste  v  ^adjcti^  Ijawlrbe  w^xt^- 
4^.  Mark  oie  wkh  what  vi^lcnpe  Are  fir^:  lov'd'^ 
•Moor^  but  for  bragjgi»&  ^XiA^^t^\k%  htvhvii:^ikK\  liot^ 
'Aftd'Wifl  ^fhclo've  him  ftitl  fOr  prati^  ?,  kt  not  thy  .dtf- 
creet  heart  think  it.  Her  eye  muft  oe  iid.  And  whit 
^  -^  -        T    delight 
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deligbtrlhaJl  (he  have  to  lool^  on  rheJOeyil?    (ifj  -When 

li>e  -btpbd  is  m^lde  4^11  with  the  aA  of  fpbrty  thore.lhouM 

icj^ain  toin^mcJl,..  and  iiaygiydSptlecy  ^frc&  appsr 

W%  Jpvelinef^ .  in  favpur, '  fymp^iihy,  1p  yearsi .  oi^taQ^r^ 

.anfib9^ijtJjes  ?,  ^1  which  the  M'of>r,isj^i^^        ia»  ..Ko^ 

4pf 'iv^  of  fh^fe  requirM  ponveqTernces,  her.  delicate  teij- 

*.c)wnP^.:W}l  W^  It  felf  abi^$*d,.:^5g;i|i  tp  hc^v^  rheVgoTj^ 

di^gya  ahdajphor  the  ^€)pr/5j.^fpry:nature,^    inftfua 

k^ivvfe  j^Jvi  .compel  her  *tq  fpiBp>4)^cond  choice,     NoM^ 

^Mr/thisgrai)te4  (as  it  is*'  Tnp$:,i^^^i!^  ^nd- junfprc'i^ 

jpof^ipfl)  yrh^  t^p^^  fp  emihepf  •  m  3ie  cjegw'  pf  \xhip 

/ort^e^  a?  .C^^j^  dfje^^  f .  a.  ^nuve  very  V9lubte  ^  -  ne^  fwfr 

^Ker  c6^{ciQ^1^a^lp,'^^hanJn  p^  oiifer.  fornri"  ^ 

civil  aiid  hurfianelSeeming,  for  thp!$ftt;eV  cpmpa^ioig  of  Jbl^ 

fait  and  moft  hidden  ibole  affedlion  ;  a  flipfj^y-aad  fiib- 

ijikr.kpavc,  •  a  ;|iader  of  occafioipiSj  ithat 'has'  an-  eye  ^can 

ftari^p  and  co^mfcfeit,  advantages,,  tbo? .  true  ,;idyWit?gf 

Ip^VrCf .  preiWit"  it  ,\f4f,  :  A  'de^lll||H.v  l^n^ye !    bcfide^;  llf 

inave  is  h^adfgffli  youngs •aod  hai^  alf  thofe.reqaifitcsJia 

)ilp3V.that.fqlly  ^^  green  fniqd^  lopfc  af|^r,  ^  A  pej^ilew: 

fox^]^t^x  knave!   and  the  wqm^ph^ch  fownd:W3a\^- 

j;eady-^  •        ".  -r  ^^  -•  - ;        .  ■  \    :  .    .     ,  -    /  '^•-  «  ,  j^ 

,    /2a^.  I  c^ianot^believ^  ttut  Qf i  her,  JEhe*$  foil  qf"  ^poffl: 

blcfs'd  Condition.  -     ,,  *        ..j 

.  ./^|(?..  Bllefs'd  fig?'  end  !    itha  wiejfhe  drinks  ii'ma^f  of 

grapes.     If  (he  had  been  blefs'a,   (he  ^ould  never  o^w 

^^Y*d  "the  Moor  a.  b}^fs!d  pttddtjpg  L  didft  thou  n^t  fee  her 

padd'Ip,,  with  the  |)ialm  vi  i^  j^and.?    didft  Ji»t  W^^Jf. 
ihat.^  "  ^    •    .     ..  ^   ^ .    .    - ,.. 

(2;)  Wbm  the  Bb9d  is  made  Juff^ththi  Aa^  Sporty  there flmU  be z 
Game  /o  I'^^^nr  //,  i?«</  /^  ^*«if  Safietrn  fi^  Afpetite ;  lovelinefs  in  fa- 
nwur.  Sympathy  in  Twi^  Manners,  and  Beauties,']  T\l$,  *tistrue,  (s  the 
Reading  of  die  <Etei*rriky*  of  ifhe  Uplist  b«)  mediiiiks^  •tfe  ^^^loe- 
culiarExp^rinion^,;?  imbq^  fe  ttood^md  SpiHt;^.iaiB  cUAM  4n44:rl9Mw 
with  Sport,  to  raife.«i(^Tf(qruit  xbf^  Ifi^-^pprt :  Jpr.  */ipr/  ao^iQ^  ofe 
iMit  two  Words  fir  the  Um^  tjiing.  .  1  have  retriev'd  the  Pointing  and 
Reading  of  the  elder  ^artiy  whidh  C6ttfi^ly  giv^  us  the  PoeOs  SeniS^ 
that,  whenthe9k$d^l9  4i^withl&e'{jUi«flbof  I^foit,  thdreMUfil 
l)e  proper  Ince;<(iTrs  i<»ii  eadi  .fi&e.40'4Mfe.br-agWD;  ksthe  Ch«ns  Af 

which  wefcwantmgmQ*^|gf, to  r^^^  ,^   ^^  ^ 

Digitized  by  V^UO^ IC 


]  iJfli.  Yes,  thatl'didj^gt'thatwasbut  courtefic-^ 
'  hgo:l^ttd\^Tp,i>Y  ^^^^  ^*^d  i  an  index,  and.OblcuH 
prologue'to  the  hiftory  ofjuft^  and  foul  th(pugbcs:  Tfa^ 
wet  ibncar  with  \j\dt  Hp^'i^  ,  that  their:  breaths  ctnY^r^tfA 
'togethet^J' ,  VilUnob^  thou^ts,  JRodSrigo  f  ^  whcti  'thcfi 
'inutciatities  fo  nnafftial  tl^fe  \y?y»  hard  ~at  hand  cotnes  the 
Inaftci:  and  main  'excrcife,  W  incorporate  coific^ufiani 
. plfh;T-^But,.  Sir,  beyou^rulM  by, ijie, '  I  have  brou^ 
;y6u  ^from  f^'mcel  Watch*  you  to  hight 5  for  the  com- 
mand,^ IMI  hy't  xjpon  you.  Cajip  know;s  youivot  :  PJI 
'n6t  be  far  from  yoii;'  IDo  you  find  fgimc  accafion  to  an- 
-gef  (^SjJ^o^  cither  by  fpeaking  too  knidiVor  UMntit^  hi 
(difcij^^Iinc,'  or  from  wl^at  oth^r  cc^urfcyou  pleafc,  v^hid 
'the  Hi-ne  fhall  mprc  favourably  minifter,         '  "    .-     ^ . . 

Rol  Well.  "'^^  -'  . 
""'lagb.  Sir,  he*?  rafli,  and  very  fudden  in  cholera- and, 
jhappily^  may  ftrike  at  you.  Provoke  Wrp,  that  he  may-, 
for  even  out  of  that' will  I  caufc  thofe  of  Cyprus  to  ffiuti- 
viiy.:"^hofe  qualification  fhall  come,  into  no  true  taftc 
again,  but  by' difplaritihg  of  Caffio.  Sp'fliall.you  have  a 
Ihorter  journey  tb  your  defires,  by  the  means  I  fhall  then 
have  to  prefer  th^m  :  And  the  impediments  mpft  profi- 
tably removed,  without  which  there  wks  no  expc^tipo 
.of  our  profperity.  ^  .  '        ^        #•       •* 

^<7rf.'I  wjirdo  this,  ^  yoq  can  bring  it  to  an;^  op- 
portunity.     •     *    *  '    "^   ■     •  !     '       '     ' 
•    lago.  I  warrant  thee.     Meet  me  .by  and  by  at  the  cit- 
tadel.    I  muft  fetch  his  ncccffarics  alhorc.     Farewd 

Rod.  Adieu.  -  ^ExiU 

.■''  ^?,/"       ' .   /  .i^mt  Jago..'.  \   '     :  /.  .\!'  ^ 

i/^i^*  That  CAffio  ioves  her,*  I  do  well  believe :  -  •  • 
Thfir (he  Igvc^  him^  'tis  upt,  and  aS  gncatopediti  -  ^^  ^ 
The  Moor,  howbeit  that  I  endurt  hini  Ijoti  '  <^  *  '■ 
Is  o?  a  conuant,  loving,  hoble  nature ;    •  '  '' 

i^loids  I  dare  think,;  he*il  prove  tO'I>e/4emPM 
A  iii0<l>dear  Huftend.  '  iiow  I  love^ber  too,*      *       .   » 
Neft'^ut of 'ahfbjuteldft; ; (though^  -^^radycntU^^     ; ; ;' 
r  ftand  accouhtaiit'fdr  aS  great  a  'fin  5)'  *^ '        '      '  '     ^ 

^       ;        But 
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iMS^.^iVliSLiiPai-         411; 

^ut.pa^ly.l€dioxlic^my  reveRge^:*  r  .  -   :. 
Fqr  4;hat  I  do  fufpqa,  the  lijftjr  Moor  •     ;  .     , 

Hsith  kapc  iaUPOfiy  feat-    The  thought  whertof    •    ,     . 
Doth,  lilU.it  ppifpnous  mineritl,  gnaw*  m  ,  * 

^ad  nothing  can,,  or  fhall,  content  f my  foq^  r      - 

Till  I  am  cven*d  with  him^  wife  for  wife:M  ,       '"  ! 

Or  failing  fo,  yet  that  I  put  the  Mpor  ,  « 

At  leaft  into  a  jealoufie  faftrong,  f  ;.  . 

That  judgment  cannot  cure.     Which  thing  to  do,    (26) 
If  this  poor  brach  of  Venicf^  wj^otp^l  trace 
For  his  <juicit- hbhcfc^,  itand  the^Lrtting  on,  'v 
I'll  have  our  Michael  Cajfto  On  the  hip, 
Abufe  him  to  the  Moor  in  the  right  ^arb  5  • 
(For.  I  fear  Cajfto  with  my  night-cap  too,)  ,^  -. 

Make^thfc  Moor  thank  me,  love  me,  and  rewaf;d  nSe,    ' 
For^nVakirig  himegfc^giouflyan  afii*  ^    ,  , 

And  pradifing  upon  his  peace  and  quiet. 

Even  to  madnefs, . "  *Tis  here but  yet  eonfus'd  \ 

Knav^ry'splaift  ftctei^nevcirfeen,  till  us'd.    '     '     \Extl\ 

'SCENE,   /irSxREET. 

^  '""  '    'Eker  Hetald  with  L'pyddamdtivny  '.-        'l\ 

Her,  Y  T  .  is  Oihellah  pleafurecr.ojy  ..OQ^le  ^4  .raliajit  ^ 
X  General,  that  upon  certain  tidings  now  fivfj^Ai 
importing  rr^e  oi^j^r  per^icioii  of  the  Turkijh  fleet,    every  - 

^  fits  fctn>'Tn(ho/Vemce,  *whom  J  trace 
For  his  quick  huntings  fiand  the  putting  on'\  A  triflings  infignifi. 
cant  Fellow  may,  in  fome  Rclpedb,  very  well  be  cail'd  Tra/h ;  but  what 
ConfonanceQ£jM^^hai!)irjb^ebetwixt;?}^  sjad^V^tk  htthtia^^  and 
Jh^^tk^fufting4H»>  TheAlkifion  t»th&C%^  SHAKEspfiAjCE  feemsto 
be  fond  of  applying  to  Rodorigo^  who  iay»^of  himfel^tovyards  the  Conclt- 
fionof  this^^;\  '  ''  W_  ^  .  '.'  "  ~'  "'^'  ' 
I  follow  her  in  the  CKafc,  not  liked  Houiid  that  hiints,  ^tont  thiU  flU 
tiji-'ihiGtyi »   •        •      •     -  ■: »     - -     -   .  - -^   * 

I  have  a  great  Sufpicion,  therefore,  that  the  Poet  wrote ;  -  * 

If  this  poor Bndipf  Venice,         I"--     '       '  -   '      -      :    " 
which,  we  know,  is  a  degoietate  Species  of  Hound,  and  a  T«mi  «^t)ieitl«   . 
ly  asM  in  Conjtenosit,:  ai^d.this  <;.oiz^)e^>  an4  peil^s  d|?  ;9it^pbQdcal   ^ 
AUufion,  and  makes  it  much  more  Satirical.  Mr.  tVarburton. 

.r.:  \  man 
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man  pothimfelf  into  crftSflpKr  l6iw?to^«<^7  12^*flc?  w 
make  boncfircs,  eacTi'tt^n  td  what^^Cfrt'^iihcJ  rdrtife'^lii§ 
mind  lead* him.  Fd^^^^Hefidts  thw  bSAefftidl  i^t«;#,  Hi 
the  celebffttio*!  of  hi^  ttdpdsdal.'  So  rritreh'was  bfe'  plodlbr^ 
fhould  be  prochiWiid.-''^  All  offices  ar6  ot^tri,  and  ificfreo 
full  liberty  of  feaftittg,  fr6nrt  this  preftnt  hotif^%f  6^e, 
"till  the  bell  have  tWd  eletren.  Blefr'^hfcilk'  dP*  <^/w, 
and  our  noble  General  Othello  I  "•.-    "      •   ^Eik 

^  -:      .•-•    ...;:•    ..r     i  ..>.-...     ..   .:^  4.-i  .,  . 


^   1 .  .;..   'vi.  .  r  «.  I 


£;;/^r  Othello,  Derdqcnoiiia,  Cafl^o,  .ani  ^t^€n4^A^h 

0th, Y^  OO  D  M^i^^^fCl^^fcyou'toic^^^^ 

'  \T  Lefs  teach  our  fe'Ives  that  Hphobrable  ftotp,  /  ' 
Not  to  out-fport  g,^fcrenon. .  \ .       ;  ,; . , ,  ^  .  -  ;.^;. 

C^/  /^gi? -hath". dir^ion' what  to  do:  '-^     '"  V^ -!*«''. 
But,  ndtwithftandineV.  with  my  perion^Keye     *  -  \ 
Wmilookto'f.  -^-  -  '    ''*-.;-.''•- 

O/^.  /^^(?  is  moft  hon^  : .  ^      tt  vr  q  a  P 
Michael,,  goodn^t.  "To  rtt6rr«4, '^Mi^o^r  f^rlieft, 
Let  me  have  fpeech  with  jjou*     Coqie^  nriy  dear,  love. 
The  purchaft  made,  the  fruits  are  to  enfue  ;    '     . 
liriiic  prCiflf*s  yet^to  <s»hienw#eri .  me  k«d^^(M.  \    • 
Gb^dMiight,^  •     ^:j-'  '-■'"    ^    ■''■■  J^'.'^- *^^   t     ,^ 

I; .C45^. 5iS?ehs<^eyi  i^g^.;'ili»C:ihiifet<>itlB8''W^  . 

-^  'im.  ^fot  thi^  hmif , '  H^uteclafft :   4fc  ftot y«  l«f»  -iWi* 
aocfC:    Oat^  Gefi^rd  i^aft  ^  tis  tliui- eaf ly  T*  ftH^^  -lo^e  ;d[ 
U^  Defdemgna :  whom  let  us  npt  therefore  blam^  *,  Ka  haj£ 
not  yet  made  wanton  the  night  with  lier  :  and  (h^  is^Spit 
for  Jove.      .        ...  .*.-..-..'■ 

C^  She's  a  moft  exquifite  kdy.  * 
Acim^'And^  Vllw%n^M her,  fuU Qf  grniei/  -'  - 
iLG^.hA^,  [he^s  ^Nfnflft4iMfa(Md  d€lidlieW6Atxi 

.>  •...'.•."A     ..  .i^:.4.'.*:.i  :.j.*:*.^:r4  ;i:i::tt**;4. ,.    ^-.i^V 

«•-  ^  logo. 
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t      lago.  What  an  nqf^  QkQ  ik^ljRi^  a* 

!  parley  to.prow6tiaon.-vv.  «-:..ir'  u.f  .j  ,v !./..-..  :i^,i  :-/.v  (^r^ 

r      C^?/  An  inviting  eye ;  and'yet,  mcthinksv  right  modeft. 

I       lago.  And  v^lven  Ihe  f{^filli^,*  li^  ie  Ifidi^  an^  'akrutn  to 

I  lovDB-?. ;    ::  .....•■       ".  .  .• 

i    f-^'Shc  isV  fadeed'  perfcdi6ii.        '.>-..       .   . 

I    ^  3t%/^:-Wd!;''hai:5pifteft  cannie,  lieute^  ' 

I  rant,  I  have  a  ftoop  of  wine,  ,an<i  here  without  are  a 
brkbd-bl^'  Cyprus  gallants,  that  would  feiri  have  a  meafure 
to  the  health  of  the- \^\gd:k  Qihell^   —     ,     •,  ^ 

Caf.  Not  to  niglit,  good  /^«? :   J^havie  very  ^oor  and 
unhappy .br^s-fwdripkiing.    I  toqld  wejl  wjft,   (Jourte- 

!  fie  wouW  invent  fotne  other  cii^opj  of  ci\terfainmertt. 
logo.  Ob,  they  are  our  friends  :  but  one  cup,  Vl\  drink 

I   for  yoi^i  ..  v^^  ' 

,  Caf.  I  have  drunk  b'tic^iie  oapto  night,  and  that  was 
craft^lquaHfiddrioa  i  :aiid,  ihebpId,iiwhiaL  JmuiviitiQft'  it 
ihake^ihsreu  lam  unfol^funate  in  the  iniirmi^y,  a^ft^  darc" 
nor;taik-!»y  ^eiikv^h  ^kh  my  mcv)^.  /  i      •  / 

laga.  What,  man?  *cis  a  night  of  i^^yels,  thcgalbntl 
defircr-it.!! ;  '.     ^       .  .  -  ■  t  .  ■   > 

'     -..Ci^C  .Wl^ercarB.th(riy?%  ,•"  "  .  .  ^.  ^ 

/r;£fl^d:.Hma&diibdobr(  Lprayyouy  cdD  theibm       ^ 
n  C^.  i'll  do?ti  iwt.  it:,  dislikes  raa  [£*«?  C^ia. 

/<ag^.  It  I  can  fallen  but  one  cup  upon  him,         -  .   ^    *i 
With  that  which  he  hatbrdrnnktcinif^t  dreadyi' 
lieUl:Bc!a9<.ffpl4'©f /Quarrel  and  offerice. 
As  my  young  miftrefs*  dog.— ^  ^    . 

Now,  my  fick  fool,  Rodorigo^ 
Whom  love  hath  pswn'd  almoft  she  wrowg  fid*  oat,  i 
To  Defdemona  hatihi  to  night  anKOUzy 
Potations  pottle  deep  ^  and  he's  to  watchv  ^ 

Three  lads  of  Cyprus^  rioble  fwiellmg  1^irii%        ' 
(That  hold  their  honours  in  a  wary  diftance, 
Tji^)^y:  eJci^wtsr  of.  Ais  warlike  ifle^.  ..   ..       •  f  .*. 

I    HmttXiOi oigbGr&^rM  with  flowing  agpt^    .         .      u  .> 
And  they  watch   too,.    Now,  •♦ttffdi^  tftfr*  ^^^Cfe-  Hjf 

.drunkards,,,     .'^     /      ^     ^  V  '•.        ■         '''' 
Art T  to  pi^t  our  Cajjto  m  tome  attidr^  ^,,(,\,  ,^,  i  ^    ^  „ ;,  ..j  ^(.;^ 
That  may  ofFiamdihottAe;  :%^  htoe  they  .^Anieu^  <^  \  '.hiJ 
ul  ,  If, 
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If  Q09(§q\JW:t^bMtpproiit  my  Beem,    (zf) 
My  boat  fails  freely ,  both  with  wind  and  ftream. 

Enter  QtiMo^  Montano,  ani  Getalifftm.         ^ 

Caf.  *Fore  heav*n,  they,  havq  given  roc  a  rouie  already. 
M^nt.  Good  faith,  a  little  one  :   not  pad  %  pinC,  as  I 
am  a  foldier.  '     .  ,  ,    .. , 

lago.  Some  wine,  hoi  /i  Xy^^SP-fi^^ 

And  let  me  the  canakin  cUnk^  tlink^   -    '*     ?:* '  ■ 
And  let  me  the  canakin  clink.  ,  .  -  .. 

A  foUier^s  a  man  ;  oh^  man*s  H/i^s  httt  a^k  ;^ ' ."  ' 
.  IVh'jy  iben'le't  a  foldier  drink.   '   "  "    '  ^  •   *'*•''    "-• 

Some  wine,  boys. 

•  Caf.  •Fore  heav*n,  an 'eaccctient fong.    *'    '.': 
:hgo.  I  learn'd  it  in^^/tfifti  :' fwhere,  inlclKdvvriieyaR 
moil  poccnt  in  pdtting.    Your  Dancr  ycmri  Gmmr^*  and 
your  fwag* belly 'd  //ej/ZsWrr,***— Drink,  lio  t  im  (At  qp- 
ihuig.'toyoor  Er^lijh.  i      .:   ;.■  » 

Caf.  h  your  Englijhman  fo  exquifite  in  his  dtiniriqyi  ^ 

lago.  Why,  he  drinks  you  with  issn&tf  fomr  Dam 
dead  drunk.  He  fweats  not. to  overtinxjw  f our  JBmain. 
He  gives  your  Hollander  a  vooiit,  ene  the  neat  (icfcdc  can 
befillU  .  •  *  :i   .     ^ 

Cfaf.  To  the  health  of  our  GbncraL 

Mont.  I  am  for  it,  lieutenant,  and  PIl  do  yoo  juftice. 

lago.  Oh  fweet  Englandi    -      - :   '   •.     ' 

King  Scepiien  was  an  a  worthy  per^    . 

His  breeches  coji  Inm  but  a  crown  ;       ^ 
He  held  them  fix  fence  all  too  dear^ 

With  that  he  calPd  the  taikr  lown. 


(27)  J^  Conft^imci  df  ha  approve  n^  Dream.]  AH  die  printed  Gofifi 
concur  in  this  ReadtUfg^'btit,  I  think,  it  does  not  odme  np  Q>  the  PotA 
^^^ntifto ;  I  nuker  imagine  that  he  wtDte, ^  -        -  -  -'«    * 

f  Confequence  Jo  hut  approve  my  Deem. ' 
i.  e.  my  Ch>inion«  the  Judgment  I  have  iban*d  of  what  toaf^^mfiL 
So,  mTroiL  2MdCrefidai  . 

Cief.  Itntif  h9i/wmur  MuiatsufictedJMtalii^Mif^  '   V    r  / 

U  3  .  hi 
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He  was  a  mgk  cf^tigb  renown^  <     c 

And  thou  art  hut  (^  ^^  depee :    .        . 

*Tis  pride  that  pulls  the  country  dovm^ 
tbejt  take  thine  amd  cloak  about  thee.    . 

Some  wine,  ho  ! 

Caf.  Why,  this  is  a  more  cxquifice  fong  than  the  other* 

lago.  Willyou  hcar*t  again  ? 

Caf.  No,  for  I  hold  him  to  be  unworthy  of  his  pikoe, 

that  docs  thofe  things.    Well Heaven's  above  all  ; 

and  there  be  fouls  chat  muft  be  faved,  and  there  be  fouls 
muft  not  be  faved. 

lago.  I^strue,  gqod  lieutenant 

Caf.  For  mine  own  part,  (no  offence  to  the  General, 
nor  any  man  of  quality  ;)  I  hope  to  be  faved. 

logo.  And  fo  do  I  too,  lieutenant. 

€af.  Ay,  but,  by  your  kave,  not  bdfwe  me.  The 
Lieuraiaitt  is  to  be  iav«d  before  die  Ancient.  Let's  have 
DO  more  ef  this  (  let^s  to  om  affairs.  Forgave  Our  iinst-^ 
geaderam,  lst's]ocdctoour,buiiac&  Do  not  think,  gw« 
tlemen^  I  am  drunk:  this  is  my  Andent  s  tfaJs  is  my  righc 
handt  and  tius  is  my  left.  I  am  not  4runk  now  ;  I  can 
fiand  wcH  enough,  and  I  fpeak  well  enough. 

Geut:  Excellent  wdl. 

C/^  Why,  very  well  tlien :  you  muft  not  think  then 
that  I  am  drunk.  [^Emt^ 

Manent  lz%o  and  Montmo. 

Mont.  To  the  platform,  mailers,  come,   let's  fet  the 
Watch. 

lago.  You  fee  this  fellow,  that  is  gone  before  i 
He  is  a  foldier,  fit  to  (land  by  Cafar^ 
And  give  diredlion.    And  do  but  fee  hb  vice  % 
'Tis  to  his  virtues  a  juft  equinox. 
The  one  as  long  as  th'  other.    'Tis  pity  of  him  i 
I  fear,  thel^fuft  Otbelh  puts  him  in. 
On  fome  odd  time  of  his  infirmity, 
WiUftafcefhisi0and.      .  /  ' 

Mm  But  is  he  often  i^ius? 

logo.  'Tis  evermore  the  prologue  to  hts  0eep. 

VoL.vn.  D  d  Ben 
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He'll  watch  the  horologuc  a  double  fet. 
If  drink  rock  not  his  cradle. 

Mont.  Ic  were  well,    . 
The  General  were  put  in  mind  of  it : 
Perhaps,  he  fees  it  not ;  or  his  good  nature 
Prizes  the  virtue  tbit  appears  in  Cajio, 
And  looks  not  on  his  evils :  is  not  this  true  ? 


'  .  •  '  Enter-  Rodorigb. 

litgtK  Howjuow,  Rodarigo  !  u 

I  pray  you,  after  the  lieutenant,  go.  .  {Eiv^  Rod. 

Mont.  And 'tis  great  pity,  that  the  noble Moof 
S&ould  &zard  fucha  Place  as  his  own  Second, 
With  one  of  «ii  ingnft  infirmity  ;  :    i     - 

It  were  an  honeft  aftion  to-l^y  io 
Untjo  tteMww.'       i    .- 

/i^g(?.  NotI,  forthisfairiflaiidi; 
I-^  lovciC^owell,  andwouM  ^  much 
To  CuPte  him  of  this  evil.    Harit,  what  ndife  ?      . 

^^.   •   :   -imtbmi  hc^tAclpI 

Caf.  You  rogiie  !  you,rafcal  1.— r- 
,  i%?// What%  the  matter,  lieutenant  ? 

Caf.  A  knave  teach  me  my  duty  !    PlI  beat  the  knave 
into  a  twiggen  bottle,.^ 

Rod.  Beat  me 

•  Caf.  Doft  i;hou  prajte^  rogue  ? 

Mont.  Nay,  good  lieutenant ;  [Siaying  bim. 

I  pray  you^  JSir,  hold  your  hand. 

Caf.  Let  me  go.  Sir,  or  Til  knock  you  o'er  the  maz- 
zarcj*  , 

Mont.  Come,  come,  3rou're  drunk,.. 

C^/ Priiiike-^^^,.,      .      .     .^     •    '  f 2*%^%^/. 

lago.  Away,  I  fay^  go.  out  and  cry  a  mutioy,      ,.  - 

;      C£^«/ Kodorigo, 

Nay,  good  lieutenant Alas,  gehtlcfJiqn-Hr—, .;  .', 

Help,  ho  ?— — Lieutenant--^Sirr^Afwi/«ii(?ff-v 
Help,  m^ftertJ^tew'iftigbodty  ii^tcbsjada 

^'^^  ^    ::■      '<  .M'    ..Who's 
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Who*s  that,  who  riogs  the  bell ditbla,  ha  [ 

,      ,  \BellriniSk 

The  town  will  rife.    Fie,  fie,  lieutenant !  hold  : 
You. will  be  (ham'd  for  ever. 

Enter  Othello,  and  Attendants^ 

Otk  What  is  the  matter  here  ? 

Mant.  I  bleed  ft  ill,  I  am  hurt,  but  not  to  th*  death, 

0th.  Hold,  forjyour  lives. 

lago.  Hold,    ho!   lieuteqant S^iT—^-^Montanoi     » 

Gentlemcti— — - 
Have  you  forgot  all  place  of  fenfe  and  duty  ^ 
The  General  fpeaks  to  you — hold,  hold,  for  fliamc       ■- 

0th.  Why,  how  now,  bo  ?  froni  whence  ari&th  this  I: 
Are  we  turn'd  Turks.  ?  and  to  our  fe'lves  do  That^ 
Which  heaven  hath  forbid  the  OtUmites  ? 
For  chriftian  fhanac,  put  by  this  barbarous  brawl  i 
He,  that  ftirs  ncxit  to  carve  for  his  own  rage. 
Holds  his  foul  light :  he  dies  upon  his  motiom 
Silence  that  dreadful  bell  ;  it  frights  the  iflc 
From  her  propriety.     What  is  the  mattbr  ? 
Honeft  lago^  that  looks  dead  with  grieving. 
Speak,  who  began  this  }  on  thy  love,  I  charge  thcc. 

lago.  I  do  not  know  5  friends  z%  but  now,  even  noW 
In  quarter,  and  in  ternns  like  bride  and  groom 
Diverting  them  for  bed  ;  and  then,  but  now— *- 
(As  if  fome  planet  had  unwitted  men,) 
Swords  out,  and  tilting  on«  at  c«:h€r*s  brekfts^ 
Pn  oppofitlon  bloody.     I  can*t  fpcak 
Aay  beginning  to  this  peevifti  odds, 
iibia^  would,  in  adiion  glorious  I  bad  loft 
Thofe  legs  that  brought  me  to  a  part  of  it ! 

Otb,  How  comes  it,  Michael ;  you  are  thus  fbi^ott 
Caf.  I  pray  you,  pardon  me,  I  cannot  fpeak.  <. 

btk  Worthy  Montano^  you  were  wont  be  dvih 
The  gravity  and  ftillnefs  of  your  youth 
The  world  hath  noted  :  And  your  name  is  great 
In  mouths  of  wifefl  cenfure.     Wha't^s  the  matter^ 
That  you  unlace  your  reputatioit  thus, 

Dd  2  And 
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And  rpend  yoyr  rich  (pinion,  for  the  name    ^;, 
Of  a  night- brawler  ?  give  me  anfwcr  to  it. 

A^font.  Worthy  Otb^llo^  I  am  hurt  to  danger  ;   .    '     , 
Your  officer,  lago^  can  inform  you. 
While  I  fpare  fpeech,  which  fomething  now  offends  me. 
Of  all  that  I  do  know  -,  nor  know  I  ought 
By  me  that's  faid  or  done  amifs  this  night, 
Unlefs  fclf-charity  be  fometimes  a  vice,         ■     ' 
And  to  defend  our  felves  it  be  a  fin, 
When  violence  aflails  us. 

Otb.  Now,  by  heaven. 
My  blood  begins  my  fafer  guides  to  rule. 
And  paffiouy  having  my  beft  judgment  choler'd, 
A(&ys't6  lead  the  way.    If  I  once  ftir. 
Or  do  but  lift  this  arm,  the  bfcft  of  you  * 

Shall  fink  in  my  rebuke.    Give  me  to  know 
How  this  foul  rout  began  ;  who  fet  it  on  ; 
And  he,  that  is  approved  in  this  offence, 
Tho*  he  had  twinn*d  with  me  both  at  a  birth, 
Sh^l  lofe  me.-- — What,  in  a  town  of  w^r. 
Yet  wild,  the  people's  hearts  brim-full  of  fear. 
To  manage  private  and  domeftick  quarrel  ? 
In  night,  and  on  the  Court  of  Guard  and  Safety  ?     (28) 
'Tis  monftrous.    Say,  lago^  who  began't  ? 

Mont.  If  partially  affin'd,  or  Ieagu*d  in  office. 
Thou  doft  deliver  more  or  lefs  than  truth, 
Thou  art  no  foldien 

(28]  hrngbty  andon  the  Court  and  Gtuwdof  Safety  f]  "Thik  is fytika^ 
by  OtteUo ;  hat  Guard  of  Safety,  tfao*  coupled  with  a  Word  of :  ^^«iti0- 
inous  Conftra^ORy  was  never  Soldier^s  Language.  I  haye  ventw^  tA 
make  the  Ctn^unaion,  and  Sign  of  the  Gemtive  Cafe  change  Places :  Mfd 
{o  the  Phrafe  in  Ufe  is  reilor*d,  tho*  againft  the  Authority  of  the  piulet 
Copies. 

&  IJsgBt,  and  en  the  Court  of  Guard  zxid.  Safety  f  ^ 

So,  before;  ^^*-  ^ 

Jbt  Ueutenantto  night  matches  on  the  Court  9f  Guard.        -^;- * 
And,  again;  *        -^  • 

Good  Michael,'  hokyou  to  the  Guard  to  N^ht.  .  -   ^    ^' 

And  b  iiKjb^*  and  Ck^^  '     . 

Let"*!  hear  him  to  the  Qmt  of  Gmrd  i  ie  is  of  Note.       ..:;.i  '     ;.  . 
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logo.  Touch  me  not  fo  near  : 
Pd  rather  have  this  tohgiic  cut  from  my  mouthy 
Than  it  fhould  do  ofFeiice  to  Michael  CaffiQ.: 
Yet  I  perfwade  my  felf,  to  fpeak  the  truth 
Shall  nothing  wrong  him.    Thus  *tis.  General: 
Montana  and  my  fclf  being  in  fpeech. 
There  comes  a  fellow  crying  out  for  help. 
And  Caffio  following  with  detcrmirt'd  fword^ 
To^execute  upon  him.    Sir,  this  gentleman 
Steps  iii  to  Cajfto^  and  intreats  his  paufe  -j^ 
My  felf  the  crying  fellow  did  purfue. 
Left  by  his  clamour  (as  it  fo  fell  out) 
The  town  might  fait  in  fright.    He,  fwift  of  foot. 
Out-ran  my  purpofe  :  I  returned,  the  rather 
For  that  I  heard  the  clink  and  fall  of  fwords. 
And  Cajfto  high  in  oath  \  which  *till  to  night 
I  ne*er  might  fay  before. .  When  I  came  back, 
(For  this  was  brief)  I  found  them  clofe  together 
At  blow  and  thruft  ;  even  as  again  they  were. 
When  you  your  felf  did  part  them. 
IVlore  of  this  matter  cannot  I  report. 
But  men  are  men  ;  the  beft  fometimes  forget ; 
Tho*  Caffio  did  fome  little  wrong  to  him. 
As  men  in  rs^e  ftrik^  thofe  that  with  then)  beft. 
Yet,  furely,  Cajfto^  I  believe,  received 
From  him^  that  fled,  fome  ftrange  indignity. 
Which  patience  could  not  pafs. 

Otb.  I  know,  lago^ 
Thy  honefty  and  love  doth  mince  this  matter. 
Making  it  light  to  Cajfio.    Caffio^  I  love  thee. 
But  never  more  be  officer  of  mine.—— 

Enter  Defdemona  attended. 

Lo(dc,  if  my  ger^tle  Ibve  be  not  rais'd  up : 
FlI  make  thee  an  exanaple. 

Def.  What's  the  matter  ? 

0th.  All  is  well,  Swe^ing,  come,  away  to  bedv 
Sir,  for  your  hurts,  my  felf  wSl  be  your  ftrgeon.  ^ '  ^ 
Lead  Kim  off:  ^  .  ,. 

laiOy  look  with  care  about' the  town, 
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And  filencc  thofc  whom  this  vilt  brwd  diilnaAcd^ 

Come,  Defdemona^  kisthcfoldicr'slifc. 

To  have  their  balmy  Qumbers  vak'd  wiihilrife;     [^Eaoeunt, 

.    Mamnt  l3gp  ^/li  Cafllo.        .   .    , 

/^ig^.  What,  ^re  you  hurt,  lieutenant  ? 

Caf.  Paft  all. Surgery.  '  -       J.      - 

lago.  Marry,  hcav*n:  forbid  ! 

Caf.  RepuratJbn,  reputaicion,  repucatkm  1  c*-*  I  have 
loft  my  reputation  !  I  have  Ic^  che  immortal  pmst^crf  my 
ftlf,  and  what  remains  is  bcftbl.  My  reputation  t  Iag>^ 
my  reputation .    u    . . 

laga.  As  I  am  an  honed  man,  I  had  thought,  you  had 
received  fome  bodily  iround  ;  there  is  more  fenfe  is:  That 
than  in  Reputation.  Refutation  is  an  idle,  and  ntoft  faife 
impofition  ;  oft  got  without  meric^  and  loft  wttbouc  de- 
ferving.  You  have  loll  no  reputation  at  a)!^  unleis  you 
repute  your  fetf  fuch  a  lofcr.  What, .  man,--*-<bere  are 
ways  to  recover  «he  General  again.  You  are  buc  now 
caft  in  his  mood,  a  pumfliment  more  in  pofery  than  in 
malice ;  even  fo  as  one  ^ould  beat  his  ofFencdefs^dag,  to 
affright  an  icnperious  iion.  Sue  to  him  again,  ob^  he's 
yours. 

Caf.  I  will  rather  fue  to  be  dcfpisM,  than  to  deceive  fo 
good  a  commander,  with  fo  flight,  ib  drunken,  and  fo 
jndifcreet  an  ofl^per.  Drunk,  and  fpeak  ?  Parrot,  and 
fquabble  ?  fwagger  ?  fwear?  and  difcourfe  fuftian  with 
ones  own  fhadow  ?  oh  thou  invifible  fpirit  of  wine  !  if 
^ou  haft  BO  name  to;be  known  by,  let  us  call  thee  devil. 

lago.  What  was  he  that  you  followed  with  your  fword? 
what  had  he  done-to  you  ? 

Caf  Iknow;iot. 

lago.  Is't  poffible .? 

Qaf  I  remennber  a  mafs  of  things,  but  nothing  di- 
|l:ip<5i;ly:  a  quarrel,  but  nothing  wherefore.  Oh,  chat 
men  fhould  put  an  enemy  in  their  mouths,  to  ft'eal  away 
their  bteits  \  tbac  we  flioutd  i^ith  joy,  pleafance,  revel, 
^ndappjbufe,  transfprid  our  felves  intQ  beafts. 

Iago\  Why,  but  you  arc  now  well  enough :  fcoiirxsune 
vQu  thus  recQvcrM  ?  ^        '   '  ^ 
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:.  Caf.  Itrhasi  pleased  the  dev^il,  drunkennofs^  oogke  place 
CO  the  devil,  wrath  ;  one  unperfeftnefs  (hevw  m«  another, 
w.inajkp  m^fi^fikJy  deipifc  my  fcif. 

lago.  Come,  you  arc  too  fevcre  a  moraier.'  A.s  the 
time,  the  place,  and  the  condition  of'  this  country  fkadds, 
I  CDuid'he&ruiy  wifh  this  had  n(^  befallen  :  but  fince  it  is 
as  it  is,  mend  it  for  your  own  good. 
\  Cuf,  I  wilt  afk  him  for  my  Place  again  ;  he  (hall  tell 
me;  I  am  a  drunkard  I  ■  ■ » ■  had  I~as  many  mouths.as  Hj^ 
dra;  'fosh/ananl^r  would  ftop  them  all  To  be  now  a 
fenfibh*  matt,  by  and  by- a  fool,  and  prefently.a  bcaft ! — 
Every  inordinate  cup  is  unblefs'd,  and  the  ingmdienc .  is.a 
ddviL  .         V     .      . 

/^g^.  Come,  come,  good  wine  is  a  good  familiar  crea- 
ture, if  it  be  well  us'd :  exclaim  no  more  againft  it.  Apd, 
gdedjiwoenftnt,.  I.diinkv  yais  think,  I  loive  you. 

Caf.  I  have  w^appi!Qv!d  it.  Sir.  .  I  drunk  !  -       ... 

lag^.  You,  or  any  .mto  fiiringy  sns^y  be  drunk  ac;  fome 
time,  man.  Itelt.ysttu  whac-youdhall  do  :•  our  Geoewtl^ 
wife  is.  now  the  General  I  •may.'  fay.  fb,  .in.  this;  rcfpfi^> 
for  that  he  hach^deiroted  andgiven^^  Jiimfelf ,  to.  ti^$:QA- 
tcmplation,  mark,  and  deriotemeM.  of  her  pattt,  »Ad 
graces^  C29).  Confefe  your  felf  freely  .to  her  :  importnttfe 
her  help,  to  put  you  in.  younPkce  again.  She  is  of  io 
free,  fo  kind,  fo  apt,  fo  bfcfifed  a  difpofitioBv  »fl»e  bplds  it 
a  vice  in  Her  gQodoeft  oot  to  da  more  than  Ibe  is  reqmsfl!^. 

(zq)  For  that  bp,  hath  dfvatid^  an^,  ^"ven  Kp  himfilf  to.  tbi  C0tfenflati0^, 
Marx,  and  Devotement  of  her  farts  and  Graces  ^  I  remember^  it  is  blA 
o^  Antony,  in  the  ftjginning  of  to  Tragedy,  thk  He,  who  ufed  tp  flx  lus 
Eyes  altogether  on  the  dreadfiil  Ranges  of  War, 

■    '    I  ■       nBw  hendi,  now  turttf, 

l%e  Office  qHdJ^yonon  of  their  Viffw  ...  .    T 

Upon  a  Strumfeis  Front. 
This  is  finely  ext>refs*d  ;  but  I  caomot  pezfw^d^  my  felf  thlt(  our  Fppt 
would  ever  have  faid,  any  one  demoted  himfelf  to  the  Devotement  of  ally 
thing.    All  the  Copies  agree  1   bat  the  Miftake  ceriaioly  arofe  fiom  a 
Sngle  Letter  being  tumMupficte-dowft^iitPiefi.    Ilcadf 

^m^  to  the  ContmuflatilMi  lArk,  afulJhoKi^amaA  if  im^Pofti  ^ 
Gram*  "  '^  i:.-  •'.'•'♦  '\ 

The  three  Words  ifte,.^fd«q4,  ia  feme  dejpc^  Aw/%kWi  Ifut  the 
Pniaiie  is  aUow'd  to  add  aA  £«^  tQ  tb^  t)^  at  wo«I4  C9g?x^ 
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This  broken  joiot,  fascweM  you  and  her  hoftohd,  &tti^at 
htr  CO  ipliqior«.  And^  myfortunea  ftgainft^My  JayiWo«i^ 
mming,  this  crack  of  your  love  (hall  grow  ftronger  than 
it  was  before. 

£4^  You  ddvife  me  well  ...,;' 

Iaga.JL-  pititeft,  in  the  fincerit/  of  ioirey  <and^AiMieft 
kindncls.  ^'  •!'    * 

C^/C  I  think  it  freely ;  and  betimes  in  the  tnoifoiiig  I 
will  befcedh  the  virtuous  Defdemona  to  uodettafcc^fer'  me: 
I  am  defperate  of  nty  fortunes,  if  they  check  oie  (berei 

lago.  YcmaKitt  the  right:  good  night,  JieocMaiit,  I 
muft  to  the  Watch. 

Caf.  Good  night,  kxicft  Idgo.  [^A^/^C^iSo. 

■    ■      '  ■      *-  r>    -■^>    ''-• 

Manet  I^o.  ^-^  \^rx    '-^ 

lago.  And  what's  he  then^  that  feys^  I  pday  Ate<«4lfain? 
When  this  advice  it  free  I  give,  Md  honeft,  1 : .  :•> 

Likely  to  thinking,  and,  indeed,  the  courfe-        r     j  . 
To  win  the  Moor  again.    For  *tis  nsoft  eafie   '  tf^'^  su^ji:^ 
IV  inclining  D^99ioif J  tO'fubdUe  >  *■"  ^  "u.i: 

In  any  honeft  fuit :  flic's  framed  as  frokfiil  ^  ^^i '  "^  ^ 

As  the  free  eiementB.     And  t^n  for  Jicr  : » i  *     ^  ' 

To  win. the  Moor,  were't  to  renounce  his^bapilfi^,'^  m    - 
AH  feals  and  fymbols  of  redeenicd  fin. 
His  foul  is  fo  enfettered  to  her  love 
That  flie  may  make,  unmake,  do  what  flie  lift^ 
Even  as  her  appetite  fliall  play  the  God 
With  his  weak  funAion.    Am  I  then  a  villain, 
Tp  counfe!  Cajio  to  this  parallel  courfe,  '        . 

DireiSIy  to  his  Good?  Divinity  of  Hell ! 
When  t)ey lis  will  their  blackeft  fuia  put  on. 
They  do  fuggeft  at^rft  with  heav'niy  Shews,     ^ 
As  I  do  nbw. — —For  while  this  hpncft  fool 
Plies  Defdetnona  to  repair  his  fortune,  '  7^  ,.. 

And  fli^  for  him^plfads  ftrongly  to  the  Mporj    ^  . '/v     . 
rU  pour  this  pcftilenceintp  his  ear,.  Lym  ,  .i\ 

Thi^  iberepeahuhim  lor  h^r  bo<^s  hift :         -  ^^^  ^ 
And  by  how  much  ihe  drives  to  do  him  good. 
She  fhall  undo  her  credit  With  the  Moor.       ' 
5p  will  I  turn  her  virtue  into  J^itch  $         — 
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And  out  of  ;hcrown  goctJocbapri/Lt  the  net»  .    ^ 
Tba£ihaU<snindh  theaa  aUi .  How  now,  ^RodorigBit 

Enter  Rodorigo* 

Rod.  I  do  follow  here  in  the  chace,  not  like  a  hound 
that4iiiiits^  Tbuc  one  that  filk  up  the  qty*  My  moiiy  is 
almoft  fpent  5  I  have  been  to  night  exceedingly  well 
cudgelled  $  and,  I  thiftk,  the  ifliie  will  be,  I  (hall  have 
fo  mych  toqaerknce  for  my  paii^s*;  and  ib  with  no  nK»iy 
at  ally  aod  a  little  more  wit,  return  again  to  Veme. 

la^.  Bow  poor  are  thoy,  chat,  have  not  patience  ? 
What  wound  did  ever  heal  but  by  degrees  ? 
Thou  koow*ft,  we  work  by  wit,  and  not  by  witchaafc ; 
And  wit  depends  on  dilatory  time  : 
Docs't  not  go  well  ?  Caffia  hath  beaten  thee, 
And  thou^  tbatfmall  hurt  haft  ca(hier*d  C^ffhi. 
Tho'  other  things  grow  fsur  againil  th^  Sui)> 
Yet  fruits,  that  bloffom  firft,  will  ^r&  be  r^Mj : 
Content  thy  fclf  a  white.    In  trpih,  'tis  mornihg  % 
Pleafure  and  aftion  make  the  hours  fcctn  Ihort 
Retire  thee ;  go  where  thou  art  billctted  : 
Away,  I  fay  ;   thou  (halt  koow  more  hereafter  : 
Nay,  get  tbee  gcme*  .  {E»H  Rodorigo. 

Two  things  are  to  be  done  ^    do) 
My  Wife  muft  move  for  Cajfio  to.  her  miftre&:L 
PJlfetheron:  — 
My  felf,  the  while,  to  draw  the  Moor  apart,    . 

()o)  Jioo  ^things  are  t9  hi  Ane  i 

My  Wife  muft  ftuvefir  Qffio  to  her  Mfirefs : 
TUfit  her  9m  to  drmv  the  Mm  atart.']    Nb^.  A^  has  falfified 
^Tezt,  becaufe  it waatedjt little Hslpt  tothM,  in  die  fifft plaee^^we 
don't  iee  what. weie  the  tiiio  tUttgttD  be  done  :r  and»  thai,  it  wiiZfl(v^ 
not  his  Wile,  that  was  to  draw  the  i^for  apart.    The  Q]d  lk)oki  xcad ; ; 
■  7^w  thills  ere  to  he  done ; 
MfW^fenrnftmavefr-OzBotoherMsflrefsy 
fliJhheroKmykk,  tkwhak,  todrawtheMformpaft. 
Thb  imreaicmable  long  Jlexemirlne  was  certnnTy  a  Huhdcr  oTtlie 
Editors:  a  (hght  Txani|KifitiQniUid Change  will  legdateit^ 
intended. 

Mfm/e  muft  mtve  fir  ^:9S«ft9k^mptfi; 

rUfetbrntm. ' 

My  felf,  the  while,  to  trtfw  iheMw  eftirt, 
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And  bring  him  jump,  ^y^benihc-imy  €a^&  finil  *  - 

SoUicking-his  Wife  :  ay,  thaifis  the >*liy  :^ 

bull  not,  Device;  by  coMncfs  and  delay.  [Exit. 


ACT    III. 

S  G  E-N  E,  Before  .OthelloV  P^Aftr^ 

'   Enter  C^iffiOy  with  Mifftcians. 

C  A  S  S  I  PV     '    '    \ 

j  A  STERS,    pky  hi?ii^,'  J  ijrili  cc^tent  yoor 

painss         •   .'      '  '*"   ^       * 
Something  that's  brirf^s'  i^nd  bid,  gooia  mor- 
ro\i\f,  Gdfeeral:  ■    .  .v  \  .. 

[MuJHIt- ptififS ;    ^i  ^«/^^  -Clown 
r  '       •    ■    ^frdm^tbe-Mmtfe.' 

'^'\'ClifmH.  Why,  matters,    have  your  Ififirai^nts  been  in 
iV^j5/<?5,  that  they  fpeak  i*th'  -fiisfe  -Cteus  ^ 
Af«/:  How,  Sir,  how?  '  -        ' 

C&*«;«.  Are  thefe,  I  pray  you,  wimfcinftruments  ? 

J^uf.  Kyy  marry  arc  they.  Sir/ 

Clown.  Oh,  thereby  hangs  a  tail 
Af»/:  Whereby  liaDgs.a  tale,  SSr  ?  ^  J 

Qlcw^n.  Marry,  =  Sk^  l?y  nwi{iy4  s^vipd-ioftruHWit  that  I 
know.     But,  M^n%y  We'*  mooby  tif»r  lyou::    a»d   Ae 
General- fo'jf^^^  your  nfuffick,  that  he<tefires  you  fcjr  lores  j 
fdke  to  make  no  more  noife  with  It.  i 

Muf.  Well,  Sir,  we  will  not.    , 
Clown.  If  VQU  have  any  mufick  ^^t  m^j  not  be  heard, 
t0*i  again :  »iJt,  as  they  % ,  to  ke^p  jnufiek,  ihc  Gene- 
ral do#8  not  greatly  carie- 

M«/  We  have  nonefuch,  Sij. 
Clown.  Then  piit  up  your  pipe^  in  your  h^^.  ftjr  PU 
away.    Go,  vanifHifitQ.jw-,^  ^way.        :..    [^;«?«»/Muf. 
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Caf.  Doft  thou  hear,  mio^  hoijeft  friead?    (si) 

Clown.  No,  I  hear  noc  youf  hooeft  friend  ;  I  .hgar  yotf. 

Caf.  Pr'ythee,.  keep  up  thy  quillet$,  thcre'^  a  ppqr 
piece  of  gold  for  thee :  if  the  gentlewoman,  thajt  attends 
the  GeneraUs  wife,  be  ftirrinj^,  tell  her,  there's  Oioe  Q(^^o 
entreats  of  her  a  litde  favour  of  fpeech.. ,  WUt  thoii  do 
this? 

Clown.  She  is  ftirring,  Sir  j  if  flie  wiH  ftir  hjthqr,^  | 
fhall  feem  to  piotifie  unto  her.  lE^UdoWj^ 

Caf.  Doy  my  good  friend.  •'»       ,• 

:.  .:♦  Tobimi  &^^rhg^0  .  • :;.  - " 

In  happy  time,  lago.  ,  .  .  ;  -' 

J  ago.  You  have  not  been  a- bed  then  ? 

Caf.  Why,  no  5  the  day  ha^  broke,  ^^efore  we  parted 
I  have  made  bold  to  fend  in  to  your  wife  ; 
My  fuit  is,  .thit'fl>p  will  to  Defdemgna*^^  . '  '     ••  '  .• 
Procure  me  fonje^^jefe.  ;      :  .  ; 

lago.  PIl  feml  her  prefentJy.^  .  .     .|  /.  -  ,J.        .* 

And  ril  devife  a  mean  to  draw  the  M^of .       .,  ri ; . ,. .  .^  . 
Out  of  the  way,  that  yo«r  ponrprfib  a;ad  bufinefil 
May  fee  mpre;  free.  -  i  j^   .\S,viiU 

Caf  I  humbly  th^nk  ypu  fbf't.     J  aeyer  kp^w      .\ 
A  Florentine  more  kind  and  hoheft, 

*'  ^0  bim,  enter  lEtni&a.         1  >■•■  '^- 

^mil.  Good  morrow,  good  lieittenaat,  I  atA  forry 
For  your  difpleafure ;  but  all  will^'  fure,  be  well. 
The  General  and  his  wife  are  talking  of  it :' 
And^  (he  fpcaks  for  yo«.jftoufly .     The  Moor  repiiflg, 

(31)  Caf.  Dofi  thou  hear  me,  mim  honeft  Friend ? 

Clown.  No,  I  hear  not  your  honefi  Frwtdi  Jbmym*T^  Tkj^ 
the  (ifawn  has  his  Defign  of  pbying  at  crofs-puniofo  hcre^  %t  ha^  np  De- 
fign  to  make  fuch  an  abfurd  annver.  But,  for  this,  the  Inatteation  of  Q^r 
Editors  is  only  accountable  ;  'Tis  plain,  to  make  the  low  Joak  intelligible, 
we  muft  expunge  [«f]  oat  of  CaJ/io'%  Speech ;  as  botli  Mr.  mifimhm 
and  Dr.  *thomas  Bentley  obferv^d  to  rm :  aad  duBir  QUenratiflP  ittppens 
.  |o  have  the  Sanftion  of  ;h9  ^W^  ^r/», 
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Y4<  O  t  H  E  L  L  Oy  the 

That  he,  you  hurt,  is  of  great  fame  in  Cyprus^, 

And  great  affinity  ;  and  that  in  wifdom 

He  might  not  but  refule  yog.    But  he  procefts,   he  lovfl 

,     you ;    ^ 
And  needs  no  other  fuitor,  but  his  likings,  , 
To  bring  you  in  again. 

Caf.  Yet  I  bcfccch  you. 
If  you  think  fit,  or  that  it  may  be  done,  ' 

<jive  me  advantage  of  fome  brief  difcourfe 
With  Defdemona  alone. 

J£mtl.  Pray  you,  come  in ; 
I  will  beftow  you  where  you  (hall  have  tinie 
To  fpeak  your  bofom  freely*  3 

N    Caf.  Vm  much  boqnd  to  you.  [£N/{0tf. 

£fi/^r  Othello,  lago,  and  Gentlsmin, 

0th.  Thefc  letters  give,  lago^  to  the  pilot. 
And  by  him  do  my  duties  to  the  Senate ; 
That  done,  I  will  be  walking  on  the  Works  i 
Repair  there  to  me. 

Ii^o.  My  good  lord,  Pll  do*t. 

(Mb.  ThisTortification,  gentlemen,  (hall  we  fee*t  ? 

G^»/.  We'll  wait  upon  your  lordfliip.  .   ^ExofML 

SCENE  cbafigis  to  an  Jpartmefa\  in  thk^^lca. 

£»/^  Defdemona,  Caflio,  i?/ri  ^milia.^^ 

JD^  TJ  E  thou  affur'd,  good  Cajfio^  I  will  do  /. 
Jtjl  All  my  abilities  in  thy  behalf. 

Mmil.  Good  Madam,    do  :   I  know,    it  grtever  mj 
huiband  . 
'As  if  the  caufe  were  his.  ^  '" 

J^ef  Oh,  that's  an  hoheft  fellow ;  doubt  not;,  C^^il    \ 
But  I  will  have  my  lord  and  you  again  ^*  ^rnf^A 

As  friendly  as  you  were.  ;^     * 

C^  Moft  bounteous  Madam,  - 1 1    ^  ^ 

Whatever  fliall  become  of  Michael  Caffio,       '''"^''  ^'  * ' '  * 

n       T       ^^ 
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He*s  never  any  thing  buc  your  true  fervanc. 

Def.  I  know't,  I  thank  you  •,  you  do  Idvc  my  Jdrd, 
You've  kn<jwn  him  long  ;  and,  be  you  well  aif^r*^  ^ 
He  (hall  in  ftrangenefs  (land  no  fardier  oflT 
Than  in  a  politick  diftancc. 

Caf.  Ay,  but,  lady,  *» 

That  policy  may  either  laft  fo  long. 
Or  teed  upon  fuch  nice  and  waterilh  diet. 
Or  breed  it  fclf  fo  out  of  circumftancesi 
That  I  being  abfent,  and  my  Place  fupply'd. 
My  General  will  forget  my  love  and  fervicc. 

Def.  Do  not  doubt  that  j  before  jEmtlia  here, 
I  ^ive  thee  warrant  of  thy  Place*     Aflure  thee^ 
If  I  dp  voy  a  fricndlhip,  PU  perform  it 
To  the  laft  article.    My  lord  fliaJl  never  reft  ; 
ril  watch  him  tame,  and  talk  him  out  of  patience ; 
His  bed  ihall  feem  a  fchool,  his  board  a  flirift  5 
I'll  intermingle  every  thing  he  do's 
With  Caffio^s  fuit :  therefore  be  merry,  Ca/^o  ; 
For  thy  foUicitor  (hall  rather  die. 
Than  give  thy  ca«fe  away. 

.jE«/^  Othello,  and  lago,  at  difianc^.  • 

JSmiL  Madam^  here  comes  my  Idrd. 

Caf.  Madam,  PU  take  my  leaVc. 

D^/^Why,  (tay,  and  bear  ipe  ^)eak,  ^' 

Caf.  Madam,  not  now ;  Pm  very  ill  at  cafe^ 
Unfit  for  mine  own  purpofes. , 

Def.  Well,  do  your  difcretion.  [Exit  Caffia 

lago.  Hah  !  I  like  not  that. 

0/*,  What  doft  thou  fay?  ,       ,^       ■ 

lago,  Nothing,   my  lord;  or  if— I  know  not  what. 

Otb.  Was  not  that  Cajjio^  parted  from  my  wife? 

logo.  CaJftOy  my  lord  ? no,  fure,  I  cannot  think  iti 

That  he  ufroyld  (teal  away  fo  guilty-like. 
Seeing  you  Coming. 

Otb.  I  beliove,  'twas  he.  /  ..I 

Bef.  How  now,  my  lord  ?  .  ^  ,, 

1  have  been  talking  with  a  fiu;or  hcre^  X  - 

'      ^     ^      \  ■        '        A 
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4)#  :€Xn!ixmij/L  9y  ^- 

A  man  that  languiftKsif]  ^ouf  dUpleafure: 
O/*.  Who  is*t'yoa  mean  ? 

De/.  Why 5  your  lieutcBant  Ca(}fO^    Good/rpy  lard,^ 
If  I  have  any  grace^  or: power. to  move  y6% 
His  prefent  reconciliation  take,  ^   ' 

For  if  he  be  not  one  that  truly  loves  5«)u, 
That  errs  in  ignorance,  and  not  in  cunmng, 
I  have  no  judgment  in  an  honeft  face.      *       • 
'  I  pre^hee,  call  him  back. 
Otb.  Went  be  b^nce  rtow  ? 
Def.  I,  footh,  fo  humbied,  -^  : 

That  he  hath  teft  part  fsf  his  grief  v^ith  me. 
To  fuffer  with  him.    Goofd  Jove,  call  him  back. 
dtb.  Not  now,  fwcet  Dejdemona ;  fomc  other  rime* 
Def.  But  (hairt-be  fhortly  ?  \ 

Otk  The  fdbner.  Sweet,  for  you.  | 

Def.  Shall't  be  to  night  at  fupper  ?  | 

Otb.  Not  to  night.  \ 

Def.  To  morrow  dinner  then  ?  | 

0th.  I  fhall  not  dine  at  home  : 
I  meet  the  Captains  at  the  citadel.  I 

Def.  Why  then  to  morrow  night,  or  Tuefday  morn. 
Or  Tuefday  noon,  or  night,  or  IVednefday  morn, 
I  pr*ythee,  name  the  time  ;  but  let  it  not 
Exceed  three  days  ;  in  faith,  he*s  penitent :  - 

And  yet  his  trefpafs,  itt  our  common  reafon, 
(Save  that,  ^ey  fay,  the  wars  muft  make  examples 
Out  of  their  beftj)  is  not  almoft  a  fault 
T'incur  a  private  check.     When  Ihall  he  come  ? 
Tellm^,  Othello.    I  wonder  in  my  foul. 
What  you  would  afk  me,  that  I  would  deny. 

Or  ftand  fo  piutt'ring  on  ?  what  ?  Mkbad  Caffia  \  

That  came  a  wooing-with  you,  and  many  a  time. 
When  I  have  ^oke  of  you  difpraifingly, 
Ma^  la^efi  your  part,  to  have  fa  much  to  do 
To  bring  him  in  ?..  truft  me^  I  could  do  much-— ^ 

0th.  Pr'ytheej  no  more  ;'  let  him  come  when  he  witt, 
I  will  deny  thee  nothing. 

Def.  Why,  this  is  not  a  boon  ;      . 
*Tis  as  I  fhould  entreat  y otf  wear  your  ^ove% 
A  Or 

Digitized  by  V^OO^IC! 


Maor  ff  V  e*pi  c^.  4}t 

Or'ftBd  On  nouriftiing  tneatss  or  keep  y^U-  warm  ;       ^ ' 

Or  fue  to  you^  to  do  peculiar  profit 

To  your  own  perfon.     Nay,  when  I  have  fuit, 

Wherein  I  mean  to  touchyour  love-itidecd. 

It  (hall  be  full  of  poize  and  difficulty. 

And  fearful  to  be  granted.     '  •  . 

Oth,  I  will  deny  thee  nothing. 
Whereon  I  do  befeech  thee,  grant  me  this, 
To  leave  me  but  a  little  to  my  felf.  « 

T>ef,  Shall  I  deny  you  ?  no :  farcwel,  my  lord. 

Otb.  Farewel,  my  Dejdemma^  V\\  come  ftrait. 

Def.  Mmilia^  conofe  •,  be,  ds  your  fancies  teach  yon  : 
Whatever  yqu  be,  I  am  obedient.  [ExeunL 

•  Manefjt  Othello.,  ^«^Iago. 

Otb.  Excellent  Wench !— Perdition  catch  my  foul,  (32) 
But  I  do  love  thee  ;   and  when  I  love  thee  not^ 
Chaos  is  come  again. 

lago:  My  noble  lord, 

O/^.  What  doft  thou  fay,  /^^o? 

lago.  Did  Michal  Cajfio^  when  you  wooM  my  lady,- 
Know  of  your  love  ? 

(32)  Excellent  Wretch  I  Perdtttim  catch  my  Soul, 

But  I  do  love  thee-j  &€•]  Tho*  all  the  printed  Copies  concur  in 
this  Reading,  I  think,  it  is  very  reafbnably  to  be  {ufpe£led.  Otbelk  is 
exclaimii^  here  with*  Admiration  and  rapturous  Fondneis  :  but  Wretch 
can  fcarce  be  admitted  to  be  ufed,  unlefs  in  Compaflion  or  Contempt.  I 
make  no  ^ueilion^  but  die  Poet  wrote  ; 

Excellent  Wench  !.        Perdition  catch  myfiul,  ^C 
It  is  to  be  obferv'd,  that,  in  Shakespeari's  time.    Wench,  Lafs^  and 
Girl  vf ere  not  ufed  in  that  low  and  vulgar  Acceptation  as  thev  are  at  this 
I    time  of  day ;  but  veiy  frequently  with  Dignity.    To  appeal  to  %  ft^ 
Inflances.  .... 

mOh  iMarr'd  Wench  I 
Pale  as  thy  Smckl  OtJi^Or     . 

Aerip.  J?oytf/ Wench! 

^be  made  great  Caefar  lay  his  Stjuord  to  hed;  &c.        Anto.  amlClso^. 
N^wboaftthee^  Deathy  in^y  Pojffeffim4iet-^    "*'"''     ^    ,         ' 
. ,     4  Lafe  unparagofPd. '  .  '        Sjid. 

^Whaty  .feiri  I  thogray  ' 


angle  <uHtb  out  yotmger  bi'o^tfi  icC.         Ibid: 
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43^  .OTHBthO,  the 

Oib.  H^  did,  from  firft  to  la|)::  why  doft  4iau  aik? 
lago.  But  for  a  fadsf;ii£Uon  of  my  chouig^  . . 
No  farther  harm,  -  , 

Olb:  Why  of  thy  thought,  logo? 
Iag(K  Idldootthink)  he'd  been  acquainted  wijcb  it, 
Oib.  Oh,  yes,  and  went  between  us  very  of?.        i^ 
Jago.  Indeed!  //     . 

Oib.  Indeed  lay,  indeed.  Difcern'ft  thou  oi^t  iathat 
Is  he  not  honed  .^ 

Za^^.  Hdneft,  my  lord  ?  .  ... 

Oib.  Honcft  ?  ay,  honeft*  •.,    ^ 

lago.  My  lord,  for  ought  I  know-         _     i 
Oib.  What  doeft  thou  think  ?  \ 

lago.  Think,  mylord!— r-  ,  .. 

Oih.  Think,  my  lord  !   why,  by  heaven*  ^u  edio'ft 
me;  . 

As  if  there  were  fome  monfler  in  thy  thought. 
Too  hideous  to  be  fhewn.    Thou  doft  mean  ibmefiui^: 

I  heard  thee  fay  but  now,  ibou  lik*d/t  not  ih/Uy 

When  Caffio  left  my  Wife.     What  did'fl:  not  like  ? 

And  when  I  told  thee,  he  was  of  my  counfel. 

In  my  whole  courfe  of  wooing  ;  thou  cry'dft,  indeed? 

And  didft  contrad  and  purfe  thy  brow  together,  ' 

As  if  thou  then  hadft  (hut  up  in  thy  brain 

Some  horrible  conceit :  if  thou  doft  love  me, 

Shew  me  thy  thought. 

logo.  My  lord,  you  know,  I  love  you. 
.   0th.  I  think,  thon  doft :  ( 

And  for  I  know,  thou  art  fult  of  love  and  honcfty. 
And  weigh' ft  thy  words  before  thou  ^v*ft  d»n  breath, 
Therefore  thefe  ftops  of  thine  fright  me  the  more  : 
For  fuch  things,  in  a  falfe  dilioyal  knave,  ^ 
Are  tricks  of  cuftom  ;  but,  in  a  man  that*s  juft. 
They Ve  cold  dilations  working  from  the  heart,    {$  3) 
That  paffion  cannot  rule. 


(33)  Atf,  haMantbea^sjtfi, 

ntfn  ddfe  denotements  mjorhtngfim  the  heart, 
That  PafftoH  cannoi  ruk,}    I  cannot  fee,  why  diis  ffoc 
be  prefei'd  into  the  Text ,;  and  another  degraded,  wfaidk 
^totfimcnt  adpiiiably  fine. 
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lago*  For  Michael  Cafjio^ 
1  dare  be  fworn,  I  think,  that  he  ishonfcft. 

P/fc*  I  ii-biek  io  .too,  ^ 

lago.  Men  fhould  be  what  they  fcem. 
/Of,  thofe-that  be  not,  tvould  they  might  feem  noae ! 

0th.  Certain,  men  (hould  be  what  they  fefem. 
.  lagf,  Why,  then,  I  think,  Caffioh  an  honeft  man. 

Oth.  Nay,  yet  there's  more  m  tha ;    '  ' 
I  pray  thee,  fpeak  to  me  a?  to  tfiy  thinking^. 
As  thou  doft  ruminate  ;  arid  give  tby  worft  of  thoughts  • 
The  word  of  words.  - 

/^[ge.  Good  my  lord,  pardon  trit, 
Tho*  I  am  bound  to  every  aft  of  duty,  '  '  / 

I  am  not  bound  to  that,  all  flaves  are  free  to  ; 
Utter  my  thoughts!-^-*- Why,  fay^  theyVevifcandfelfej 
As  Where's  that  Palace;  whereinto foul  thirds,,  ! 

Sometimes  ietruidfc  not  ?  who  has  a  breaft  fo  pure. 
But  fomc  uncleanly  apprehenfions*     -  '  '  -  •  /' 

Keep  leets  and  law-days^  and  in  fcfiionsf  iit 
Witk  meditations,  lanrfuj?  :\  -      / 

Olh.  Thou  doft  confpire  againft  thy'frieiid,*  /^(?^  ' 
If  thptr but thtefc'ft.himwrong'd,.  and Jtiiak'fl:  his  car  • 
A  ftranger  to  thy  ^;haughts,  -  r.  ^'  r.r'   -  ■       -  :  :•  J 

"     lago,  I  do  befccdi  yoii,  *         r    .  r.  ' 

Though  I  :perchanc)5,- :  am*  vicious' inmy  Giiefs,— ^^*r-*'     :  - '« 
(As,  I  cqnfefs,  it  is  my, nature's  plagup  ;   ,    . 

Tafpie  i^tp  ^6u&Tva^d.oft  ^i^^  .' .    :,•  ' 

firom  one  th2«:^^'itTiperfe6Hy  conceits,  ^^  :<  '^^  -  • 

Your  wifltem  wooid^ndt'^iflW  -'f-  '' 

Out  of  my  fcatterih]^ari^'unfurV6BftV)^^ 
t  .^SJ:F.SPJ"^;f9f  jr^ur  quiet,  nor  your  .^W4,  '  /  .      '  '  • 
Nor  for  my  ma^^jijooffcihoncftyj;..^  >*iidcwi  '  "i 

nefre cold  Diladom^fej|* j^*5r.#^^     ^  ^^  ■  .^'^ 

*'  Thefe^ops'  ^xi^'&td^.'J^ 

•^©iMttfeAs,  or  the  C0I4  kee^^tddt.  a  S&feji,  wliJcR  Men^fifvPlcgma- 
'*  tkkQwmtutionsi^^K^^ireft^V^i^.  fuldl:^^-iAr9^^^  by  their 
"  Paffioijs^,  we,find,'can  d*xr,wiileihoiif  &n|oti^l^^  ijveal  Aem- 
*'  fehres'^  taSkfe,  and  wijliioiit  |le(eiVe..  *  •?   ,"^"?;   '     Mx.Warlurm. 

..^iOL  VIL      -        J        E  e  To 
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To  let  you  know  my  thoughts. 

Oih.  What doft  thou  mean  ?  r  '   r\/J 

lago.  Good  name  in  man  and  wocmn,  deaririy  ioi^ 
Is  the  immediate  jcwdof  their  f0ate.\  ..  w-  ••  '.^ 

Who  fteals  my  purfe,  fteals  tralh  ;   'cis  fomeching,  no- 
things;   (34)  '  '  •*     '^ 
•Twas  mine,  *tis  his  ;  and  has  Iwren  flavc  to  thoflf^nds? 
But  he,  that  filches  from  me  my  good  name;     /I 
Robs  me  of  That,  which noc cnridics  him>     '  v-    i    ?  ^ 
And  makes  me  poor  indeed      - 

0th.  rU.kiiow  thy  thoughts——   .       .     ,  ,     |j^  .    ,    , 

lago.  You  cannot,  if  my  heart  were  in  y^ur  hafid*^ 
Nor  fhall  not^  whilft  'tis  in  mf  cuftody,  »  m.^  -  -.. 

Olb.  HaJ    -  "  .  ; ;  »K..;.r,..  ,.  i 

.  lago.  Oh',  beivare,  my  lord,  of  jealoufte  i  :  r:  -•  0  •.': 
It  is  a  green^cy'd-monftcr,  which  doth  mock  ^  ^-*  »  *• 
The  meat  it  feeds  ;on.  That.cuckold  lives  iaWift^  /  - 
Who,  certain  of  his  fate,  kwres-nothis  wrbngcf'V-  .  — 
But,  oh,  what  dadniicd  minutci  tjslls  he  o'cry  'I  " 
Who  doat§,  yet  doubts ;  fufpe<Slsy  y^t  ftrongly=  Icw^i^i  - : 

0th.  Ohthifery!  ;        .'  ..  .£  »t  ■•    ;; 

lago. .  PoOr^,  and  content,  is  riehr  and  rich  ertougbf  ^    ">- 
But  richer  endltfe,  is  as  poor  as  w:inter,  ,         .. .-  r. ,  -;.  . 
To  him  that.ever  fears  he  Ihalbbc  poor.  .  m^v  -o-  '' 

Good  heaven  lih«.fouls  of  all  my.tcibedefimd-* .  -.  t  '-o  / 

(34)  Wbofttais  ntf  Pur/e,  Jleals  7ra/b ;  Ytsjometiif^i  nothing  ;  ^^ 

^Tivas  mnty '  Vw  hh  ymtihas  been  Sfan)elo  ih^fMlsT^>  '-^'^  ' '' 
Of  Riches,  jind  othM'  temporal  MTcffiosu  bemg  abcomia,  ixi^Sk^ 
cfauicing  their Mflften» .  .we  meet  ^it)^  feren]  Gaftg«  xm  I^^Jl^^JI^ 
whkn  might  have.^givei^  pur  Author  a  Hint'^r  thi^.^ait^q^pc.^'  .^\V 
Nunc  agir  0mbrexuj2«i  Nomine,  nufer  Ofclli  ,  *.    rj*,    -^  ^ 

DiShu,  m/nulli  proprius  ;  fed  cedet  in  ufum      '     *  ^'>  J     '  ^'V 
iViwirfmihi,  w^^klil.  '  "    '   *Hbritt'.^«WiS.^liteA  2. 

This  I»Wfl«:iiliiw  to  have -imitated  in  anEpighun,    '  "0  h-i^^/,  %.-rA 

..      .    'few?*/,  ^mi  i^ihmiJ^  «W^  Tiix»^  ^  "^-^  ^i^5*»*^ 
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From  jealouGe  ! 

Otb.  Why  ?  why  is  .this  ?        •  .    .  .. « 

Think*£t  diou,  Pd  make  a  life  of  jeatoufic  ?       . 
To  follow  ftill  the  changes  of  the  moon         «    /    . 
AVith  fireih  fofpicions  ?  No^  to  be  once  io  doubt, 
Is  once  to  be  refolvM*    Exchange  me  for  a -goat, 
When 'l*afl^  turn  the  bufinefs  of  my  (bul 
To  fuch  exufBicate  and  blown  furmifes. 
Matching  thy  inferenccv    'Tisnot  to  make  me  Jealous, 
To  fay,  my  wife  is  fair,  feeds  well,  loves  company^ 
Is  free  of  fpeech,  (ings,  iHay$,  and  dances  well  % 
Where  virtue  is,  thcfe  are  moft  virtuous. 
Nor  from  mine  own  weak  merits  will  1  draw  ^ 

The  fmalleft  fear,  or  doubt  of  her  revolt ; 
For  fhc  had  eyes,,  and  chofe  me.    No,   Sagp,- 
PU  fee  before  I  doubt  v  when  I  doubt,  prove;- 
And,  on  the  proof,  there  is  ho  more  but  this. 
Away  at  once  with  love^  ofr  jcaloufie.  ' 

lago.  Pm  gM  of  this  s  for  now  I  (hall  have  reafon 
To  Ihew  the  love  and  duty  tliat  1 4?car  you 
With  fr^ker  spirit*    Therefore,  as  Pm  bound, 
Receive  it  from  me,     Ifpeak  not  yet  oi  proof. 
Look  to  your  wife,  obfcrve  her  well  with  Caffio  % 
We^r  your  eye,  thus;   not  jealous^  nor  fccure^ 
I  would  not  have  your  free  and  noble  nature 
Out  of  felf-bounty  be  abus^i  i  look  to*t. 
I  know  our  country  difpofition  well  ; 
In  Vemce  they  do.Jct  heaven  fee  the  pranks^ 
They  dare  not  (hew  their  huftands ;  their  beft  cc^^iencc 
Is  not  to  ieavc*t  undone,  but  kcep't  unknown.  . 

0/i6.  Doft  thou  fay  fo? 

lago.  She  did  deceive  her  father,  marrying  y&u  j 
And  when  (he  feem'd  to  (hake,  imd  fe&r.yQur  lookSy    y 
She  lov'd  tber)5  moil. 
,.  0<£^.  Arid  fovfhe  did;      //  ^:  '      ./ 

/^gd?.  Gatb  then>     ,     ..    .  ,.   '  .    T  ' 

She;  diat,fo  young,  coiiki  give,  out  fuchA  Seeming 
To  feal  her  fether^seyes  -upy  dofe  as  oak^^-^^—'  >  ?  / 
He  th9ugjbt,/twas'witchcraft-^butlH^  much  to 'blame:' 
I  humbly ^3o't)efcech  yoy  *of  your  pardon, 

E  e  2  r-FptT 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


4}< 


Of  HBiiLp,  the^ 


For  too  much  loving  you.  .  , 

Otb.  Vm  bound  to  you  for  ever. 

lago.  I  fee,  this  hath  a  little  dafh'd  your  fpirits. 

Otb.  Not  a  jot,  not  a  jot. 

lago.  Truft  me,  I  fear,  it  has  : 
I  hope,  you  will  confider,  what  is  fpoke 
Gomes  from  my  Ipve.    But,  I  do  fee,  you're  mov'd-— 
I  am-ta^ray^you,  not  to  ftrain  my  fpeech   . 
To  groffer  iffucs,  nor  to  larger  reach. 
Than  to  fufpicion. 

Oib.  I  will  not. 

lago.  Should  you  do  fo,  my  lord,     tSs)      ' 
My  fpeech  would  fell  into  fuch  vile  Succefe, 
Which  my  thoughts  aim  not  at..  C^ffio^s  my    worthy 

friend                        - 
My  lord,  I  fee,  you're  miv'd r  i  v  ,^ 

Otb.  N05  not  much  movi'd*^ 

I  do  npt  think,  but  lOefd^mo^a^^  hormft;.  ' 

/i^(>."Long  live  (he  fof  and.lon^  livryoii  «o  think  fo ! 

Otb.  And  yet,  how  nature  erring  from- it  fdf 

lago.  Ay,  there's  the^c^nti'-^as  (to  be.  bokLwkh  you) 
Not  to  afFetft  many  propofed  matches  • 

Of  her  own  clime,  confiplexion  and  d^ree, . 
Whereto^'we  fee  in  allthtegs  Nature  teitdj^      ;.  . ; 
Foh !  one  may  fmeU, -in  fuc;h,  a  willjiioft  rank^ 
Foul  difproportions,  thoiights  unnatural     •. 
But,  pardon  me,  I  do  not  iWJpofition    ...      . 
Diftinftly  Ipeajfc  <>f  h«r  i   %W'l  may  fiaar,'      .      . 
HeFwflT,^  recoiling  tocher 'l')eaer  judgTOienti^ 
May  fall  to  tn^ch  you  with  her  country  forms,i 
And,  haply,  fo  repent.  I'^'C: 

My  Sfeich tuoidd fallinto  fuch  fvile  tXQtk^  -  '^t  "  *  »•  * 

I  Jflyidf  my  ibaugbts  aim  not  «/.]  This  is  lA^^  ^^^|  f^^gKUng.  iri, 

I  am  afraidy  a^  erroneous  as  it  is  unauthoriz'd.  For,  vs^^fe^-  OthA 
were  to  belief  all,  tl)^t  lago  told  him  on  &i^idon/'liW4^oii|d.^^ 
Speecblall  into  tkeworre'Bfice&  tbexei^xm  ?  All  tihe  olS  C^ki^  tu^ 
have  feen,  read,  Succ^s :  tfidr  ti4»  is  ceitau^)^  the  A^M^^^f  Mea^ 
<^  If  ,3K;u;fbou]4  beliercjiU  J  ^ve  iaid^  my  Speech  would '£ioceed  ^iiJL 
*'  have  more  vile  Conf^quences  in  j4^ur  Refen^m'ent  apujiit^  y^nr  Vnt 
"  than  I  had  any  Aim,^  or  Purjxfe  to  cxcitc.'^^-  -        H-,' 
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Olh,  Farewel,  farewcl;     '  ./..-.... 

If  more  thou  doft  perceive,  let  mfc  know  hiorc  : 
Set  on  thy  ^ife  t'obferve.  .  Leave  me,  Iag9.      .      r  • 

lago.  My  k>rd,  I  take  my  leave.  [Going. 

Oih.  Why  did  I  marry  ? 

This  honed  creature,  doubtlefs. 

Sees  and  knows  more,  much  more,  thdn  he  iiflfolds. 

lago.  My  lord,  I  would,  I  might  entreat  76ar  Honour 
To  fcan  this  thing  no  farther ;  leave  it  CO  ximt:' 
Altho'  'tis  fit  that  Cqfw  have  his  Place, 
For,  fare,  he  fills  it  up  with  great  ability. 
Yet  if  you  pleafe  to  hold  him  off  xwhilej  '  " 
You  ftiall  by  that  perceive  him,  andiiis  means; 
Note,  if  yogr  lady  drain  his  entertainment       *   ^    . 
IWithany  ftrdng,  or  vehement  importunity  y    '  ' 
Much  will  be  fecn  in  That.    In  the  mean  time,         - 
Let  me  be  thought  too  bufib  in  nfxy  fears,    >  .  -   -     < 
(As  worthy  caufe  I  have  to  fear,  I  am  ;)      *'      '    '    ' 
And  hold  her  free,  I  do  befecch  your  HoA(>un  ' 

Oih.  Fear  not  my  government.  "^ 

lago.  I  once  mwe  take  my  leav^.  -  :'-:  'lExiL 

Manet  Othello. 

Oih.  This  fellow's  of  efcfieding  honefty. 
And  knows  all  qualities,  with  a  learned  fpirit* 
Of  human  dealings.     If  !  prdi^e  her  haggiircl, 
Tho'  that  her  jeffes  were  riiy'^dear  heart-ffririgs,     ''  ' 
Pd  whittle  he*"  off,  and  let  h^rndowh  the  wind   " 
To  prey  at  fortune.    HaplyJ  for  Pm  blackV  '    ^' 

^  And  have  not  thofe  foft  par^e  of  converfatloii        -  *~ 
That  chamberers  liave ;  oi-,'5Tw''r;adi*decKtf<!"  "  ;  ^*  * 
Into  the  vale  of  years,  yet  that'3' riot  much«ii-i^ 
She's  gone,  I  am  abused,  and  rfty^lief      -.     ^   '•■  ' 
Muft  be  to  loath  her.    Oh  the  curfe  of  marriage !  ^ 
That  we  can  call  ;hefe  delie^e  creatures  burs,'    3^ 
And  not  their  appetites  !  I  had  rather  be  a  toad. 
And  live  upon  the  vapoUf  oF  ^  duibgeon. 
Than  keep  a  corner  in  the  thing  I  Iqve, 
For  others  ufe.    Yet  'tis  tKe  fi^gqe  of  Gf eat'  onts^ '!!;  ^ 
Prqrogai5v*d  \rb  they  lefi  ^ari  me  T^afe ;'  '^  ^-  ^         * 
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*Tis  dcftiny  un(hunnable,  like  death. 

Even  then,  this  forked  plague  is  fated  to  us,      ;  ^ 

When  we  do  quicken.    Dejdemona  comes  H  ^ 

JBw/^r  Deldemona  and  ^^milia. 

'I  . '   ■ 

If  flue  be  falfc,  oh,  then  heaven  mocks  it  felf  j  ^' 
ril  not  bclicve't. 

Def.  How  now,  my  dear  Otbelh  f  j     : 

Your  dinner,  and  the  generous  Wanders, 
By  you  invited,  do  attend  your  prefcnce.  ^ 

Otb.  I  art  ro  blame. 
•  Ifef.  Wfey  do  you  ipcak  ft  faintly  ?  ''    '■ 

Are  y(iu  not  well  ?  .         *    * 

0th.  I  have  a  pain  upon  my  forehead  here, 

Def.  Why,  that's  with  watching,  'twill  awa^  again ;  - 
Let  me  but  bind  it  hiird,  within  this  hour      y  ^ 
It  will  be  well.  ,  ' 

0/i^.  Your  napkin  is  too  little ;  ^ 

.  [She  drops  her  kdhdj^ercin^, 
Let  it  alone :  come,  PU  go  in  with  you*  '* ' ' 

Def.  I  am  very  forry^  that  you  are  not  well.    '''^^^Exeuvi, 

Manet  MvtAXx^.  "  ' 

JEmih  t^m  glad,  I  have  found  this  napkin  % 
This  was  her  firft  remembrance  from  the  Moor  j  *\  • 
My  wayward  hufband  hath  a  hundred  times      ^'"  •  ^' 
Woo'd  me  tp'ftcal  it.*  But  fbe  fo  loves  the  tokerii 
(Tor  he  coj^^r'd  her,  (he  flipuld  ever  Hccp  it); 
That  (he  r^jnrcs  it.cyermofe  j^bout  her, 
To  kifs  and  talk  to. ;  PI)  have  the  work  ta'en  puft. 
And  give't  lago  ;  what  ha*Ji  do  with  ir. 
Heaven  knows,  not  I :   -    ;  * 

I  nothing,  ^^tp  pleafe  bis  fefltafie. 

MnifT  lago, 

JagQ.,  Ifow!  now  ? .  wli%  dp  you  here  aloric  ? 
/^ml  v6  hotyQu<:bi4e(  I  have  a  thing  for  you. 
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lago.  You  have  a  thing  for  me  ? 
It  is  a  common  thbg-     -   , 

yEmil.  Ha? 

lago.  To  have  a  foolifti  wife. 

ySmil.  Oh,  is  that  all  ?  w'hat  will  you  give  me  now 
For  that  fame  handkerchief  ? 

/ago.  What  handkerchief ?  ..    .     ;  , 

-^dB/w//.  What  handkerchief ? ,    ,., 

Why,  That  the  Moor  firft gave  toJ)/fdema^^,', '  '^ 
That  which  fo  often  yoir,did  Ibid  rac  fteaL         . 

lago.  Haft  ftolcn  it  from  her  ?  * 

JEmil.  No  ;  but  (he  let  it  drop  by  negh'eencc ;  • 
And,  to  th' advantage,  I,  being  here,  tocS^'tup: 
Look,  here*cis.  :    „  .! 

/jig(7.  A  good,  wench,. give  It  me,  ...    , 

JRmil^ .  Wl)at  will  you  doiwich*  t,  you  haye  bee»  fo  carpcft 
To  have  me  filch  it  ?  .    .  .    .   ^ 

lago.  Why,  what  is  that  to  you  ?  [SnafMng  it. 

JSmiL  IPt  be  not  for  fomc  purpofe  of  itpportg 
Giyc*t  nae  again.    Poor  lady  !  fhe'll  run  mad, 
Whenflieihalllack.it.  ..    i 

lago.  Be  not  you  known  on't : 
I  have'ufe  for  it.    Go,  leave  me— —  [Exii  ^^mil, 

I  will  in  Cqffio*$  lodging  Ipfe  this  napkin, 
And  let  him  find  it.    Trifles  light  as  air 
Are,  to  the  jealous,  confirmations  ftroRg 
As  proofs  Qf  holy  Wri;..  This  may  do  fomethi9&     ,.  " 
The  Moor  already  changes  with  mypoiibns : . 
Dang'rous  conceits  are  in  their  nature  .poifons,^    (36) 
Which  at  the  firft  are  fcarce  fpund  to  diftaftc  i  :  ^ 

But,  with  a  little  ad:  upon  the  blood. 
Burn  like  the  mines  of  fiilphur, — -I  did  lay  ib,  , .  j 

/  .......  \    .    -A' 

(36)  Dang^rws  Conceits  are  in  their  Nainrf  fftfiiu,']  I  qmptpeffih^ 
acoonnt  fdr  Mr.  Pop^s  Ofientspipxi  of  biiaStry  upon  thisfa^SuK,  S^/^ 
Ii»,  ikys  he,  reftm^dfrom  thefirfi  Button,  comf  teats  the  Senfe.  J5u^  V^Y^: 
kt  us  obferve  die  Accuracy  of  this  wonderful  Reftorer.  Thclind,  •&' 
true,  is  in  the/f^  Edition  s  but  *m  fikewife  in  the^  2jyifeeond  Impitt 
iioDs  in  Fotio ;  'tis  in  the  ^tforto^  of  1630 1  and  *tis  in  tte  Editians  pnt' 
ix&\fylAx.ReFvi)$y}gNi,iiVBgBkk  Bm trnptAh ^ ftU re^  eu^ 

fOtumvetii^^  .,-.,. 

,..^         /  Ec  4  '         -  '     'Enter 
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-ff«/^r  Othditr.  /V- 

Look,  where  he  comes  !   Not  Poppy,  nor  M^ndrstgbra, 
Nor  ftU  the  droi^^fie  Sirups  of  the  ^orld,  - ' 

Shall  ever  medicine  thee  to  that  (weet  Skep-,       • 
Which  thou  hadft  ycfterday.    -  '  '       * 

Otb.  Ha!  falfetonre  !    ^  *  "^ 

lago.  Whf,  how  how,  GertH-al  ?  nomortofdmt. 
Otk  Avant !  ht  gone!  thoa'fl:  Tee  m^  on  th^^J-acfc  ?    j 
I  fwear,  *tis  better  to  be  much  abused,    '        *     .  ,  ' 

Than  but  to  know  a  Ktcle.    ^  '^ 

lago.  How,  my  lol-d  ?      '  i     «;     » 

0th.  What  fenfe  had  I  gf  her  ftol'n  hours  of  laft^? 
I  faw't  not,  thought  it  tibt\,  Jt  harm'd  not  me*,   ^ 
I  <teJWth6  fteK*  night  well  ;  wis  free,  a-ftd  merry- v  *     • 
I  found  not  Cajfto^^  kifles  on  her  lip5 :  -  -  ' 

He,  tiiat  is  robb'd,  not  wanting  what  is  floKrt,       *^    '        j 
Let  himc  ikytkrto#^t,  *rtd  he's  not  robb'd  at  all.  *'''  •  ! 

/^^<?.  I  kh  fdrryt6hear  this.    '  ,  i^' 

Otb,  I  had  been  happy,  if  thegeneriil  Cafljip,*    *  *» 
(Pioneers  and  all,)  had  tafted*  Her  fiveet  body;  ^' 
So  I  had  rtothing  known.     Oh  now,  for  evtfi:  "•   - 
Farewel  the  tranquil  mitid!  FareWfcl  content ! 
Farewel  the  plumedtroops,  and  the  big  war,     '     -  • 
That  make  ambition  virtut*  t  oh,- farewel? 
Farewel  She  Ali^hmg  fteed,  and  the  (hrill  trunijJ^   ,     .    ^ 
The  fpiriti-fti^i'ing  drute,  th*  eai^-piercing  fift,   ^^* 
The  rby^i  banner,  Ind  all  quality,  '  '  '     ^  ' 

Pride,  pomp,'-  arid  eifcuWiftance  of  glorious  war !  ■  •        •     , 
And,  oh,  you  mortal  engines,  wh6fe  rtide  tftroat*  ^  I 

Th*  immo«ial  Jcve^s  dfead  clamours  counterfeit,    ^  •    - 
Farewel !  Otbello^s  Occupation's  gone  !    , 
.  JBgf^  Wt  Aoffibiev"  my  lord  ?  '    ^\  . 

•  ^ib:'^im)/ti  ^  furt^  tholi  pr6^  rtYy  Ip^te  S  vmAt  %     [ 

J^%j^M  it'rg^ve^>.ab.ocuiat;p^^^^^^  \ '  ';• '  •' 

©r  W<K*i*orthof  ttifttf  €tci^ftal'l^      .../?., 
Tk6&^h*ffl*beWBet«*ha^cLB*eftfeW  .-' 

Tl^W^nfwer  my  wakM  wrath.  '""     ^ 
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lago.  Is*t  come  to  this  ?  ^ 

Otb.  Make  me  to  fee't  j  or,  at  thte  leaft,  fo  provi  it^ 
That  the  probation  bear  no  hinge,  nor  loop, 
To  hang  a  doubt  on  :  or,  woe  upon  thy  Kfc ! 
/^g«?.  My  noble  tord—^ 
Otb.  If  thou  doft  dander  her,  and  torture  me. 
Never  pray  more  ;  abandon  all  remorfc  5 
On  horrors  head,  horrors  accumulate  5 
Do  deeds,  to  make  heav'n  weepi  all  earth  amazed ;  • 
For  nothing  canft  thou  to  damnation  add,  .'  ^ '»   • 

Greater  than  that. 

lago.  Oh  grace !  oh  heav*n  dfefcrid  me !  .       :      , 

Are  you  a  man  ?  have  you  a  foul  ?  of  fenfe  ?    ; 
God  be  w*  you ;  take  min?  office.    O  wretched  fool. 
That  liv'ft  to  make  thine  hohfefty  a  iricel       ^        >  ' 
Oh  monftrous  world  (take  hbtfe,  take  noj»,  oh  wt)rld, 
To  be  diredl  and  honeft,  is  npt  fafc.  .    / 
I  thank  youfor^this  profit,  and  froth  h^nc? 
ril  love  no  frieridi  fith  love  breeds  fuch  offence. 

Otb.  Nay,  ftay thou  fliotild'ft  bi  honeft——*^ 

lago.  I  (hould  be  wife,  for  honefty^  a  fdoJ, .  ' 
And  lofes  what  it  works  for.  .  . 

Otb.  By  the  worid,  . 

I  think,  my  wife  is  honeft  5  and  think,  fheisnof} 
I  think,  that  thou  art  juft  s  and  think,  thou  art  not ; 
PU  have  fome  pto6f.    Hemamfe,  that  was  a^  freflt 
As  Dian*s  vifage,  is  now  begrim'd  and  blade 
'   As  my  own  face.    If  there  be  cords,  or  knhres, 
Poifon,  or  fire,  or  fuffocating  ftreams, 

ril  not  endure't-; Would,  I  were  fatisfied  ! 

lago.  I  fee,  Sfr,  you  are  eaten-;ilp  with  pafiion'; 
I  do  repent  me  that  I  put  it  to  'y(>u. 
You  would  be  iati&fied  ? 
Otb.  Would  ?  nay,  and  will. 
lago^  And  may ;  but  how  ?  hbw  fatisfied^  my  lord? 
Would  you  be  fupcrvifor,  grofly  gape  on?  .     » 

BeMdhertiipp'd? 
Otb.  Deatk  and  damnation  !   oh! 
lago.  It  were  a  tedious  difficulty,  I  .think;  ^ 
To  bring  'an  to  th^t  profpeft  :  damxi  them  thcA, 

Digitized  by  V^OOQR 


44^  Q  v^BiLiS,  Oy  tiitCi^i 

If  ever  mortfA  Eyes  do  fee  them  balmier,.  .,•  ^      j    >- 
More  than  their,  own.     What  then  ?  hoWf,4j^^  f- 
What  (hall  I  fay  ?  where's  ,6ti$fa£tioo  ?,  ,     :,/.     v 
It  is  impoflible  you  (hould  fee  thi&»  .  j-    :  I 

Were  they  as  prime  as  goats^  ,a5.  hot  es  monkeyfii. 
As  fait  as  wolves ia  pride,  ^and  foc^a  as4gr<>fs  ,  ^i    i;  x  . 
As  ignorance  imade  drunk t    BiH:ye€,  I  fay*.     X)     -    . 
If  imputation  ^nd  ftrong  ci^oinaftano^^i  ,  ooi  >:  . 

Which  lead  <^ireftly  to  the  door  of  trqti),       :  r  i  or.    ». 
Will  give  you  fetisfaftion,  you  niight  havc'c.  not   ^m 

0/A.  Give  me  a  living  reafon  fhc*s  difloyal.^.,  jru-j  . 

Jago.  Ido.not  Jiketheoflipe^i  ,  -;//!    . 

But  fith  Tm  fntred  in  this  cawfe  fo  far,  ,.^i* 

Prick^^.tp'tby  fooli/Hhopefty  andiovte^    :      r    ,v. -v^ 
I  will  go  on.    I  lay  with  C^^c?  lately,       .     ,  ,,  t.)  ... 
And,  being  troubled  with  a  raging  tooth,     .     ,  /     r 

I  could  noc  fleep. r.  ;      ..^   j  ,^^^^    ..^v 

There  are  a  ^«id  pf  ^en^  fo  loofe  of  foMJ^,:.  ,  -i     ,, . 
That  in  their  flecps  will  mutter  their  affairs  i  r:.v. 
One  of  tbiskbd  i^Cafto:  t  ;      »  .   .  ,75>1    .4.0 

In  fleep  I  heard  him  fay,  .«  Sweet  JP^;p^/?, .  >    .:- 
*'  Let  us  be  wary,  kt  us  hide. our  loy£s4  "        ,,;;:)  - 
And  then,  Sir,  would  he  gripe,  and  wringrpy  lifiifi  ; 
Cry--^--"  oh  fwcet  creature  !,'*. and  then  kifs  ij>^  h^r<?» 
As  if  i^e.pluckt  up  kijTe^  i)y  the  roots, .   .,.-   ^  > 
That  gre\y.  upon  my  Ifps.;  then.Jay  his  kg    ^   •      .j  ,i . 
Over  my  thigh,  ?na  ligh  and  kifs,  and  then,    /.;  v/^t; 
Cry,  ''  curled  fate!   that  :gfLV,e  thee  tO:  the  ^oofo?  >,.; 

0/i&,  Oh  monftrous!   monftrous!      .  -^    ..      .    , 

/4!gi?.  Nayj  this  was  bu?  his  dreaqiv ,    ..,^,. 

6/i&;  But  this  denoted  .a.foi:c-ffOpe  wiijpIufioR.  ^  ^ , .  ^,^ . 
•Tisalhrewddoubt,  thQ!vA.bel)ut5a:dfifia.m...  :;,r.^.  ,  , 

Xigd?,  Arfd  this  may  help  to  thickeq.otherppO!pf§,t:;.t;. 
That  do  demonftrate  thinly. .  .  ^   .    ^  j.ui^i'.^  ^-iv    . 

0^4'U-tearHex.^^  f-  ^^  .v»it, 

^%^»  Nay,  .but  be  wife  5  yet  we  fee  nothing  done  j 

She  may  be  honeft  yet.- Tell  me  but  tUh 

H^ye  you  not  fometimes  feea,  A^,handkier?hieft,  -  ," 
%otied.with  ftrawbctriesin  your  wife!$lhacid  I    /• 

Ofh.  I  gave  her  fuSch  a  one  -,  ^twas  my  firft  gift, 
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lago.  I  know  not  that  5  but  fuch  a  hahdketdlicf,         ^ 
(Pm  furc,  it  was  your  wife's,)  did  I  to  day  '  ; 
See  Cajfio  wipe  his  beard  vtith.  ^^       .       .. 

Qlh.  If  it  be  that— — 
lago.  If  it  be  that,  or  any,  if  *twas  \itr% 
It  (peaks  agaiffft  her  with  the  6ther  proofs. 

Oth.  Oh,  that  the  flave  Ikd  forty  thoufeid  lives  I 
One  is  too  poor,  too  w^ak  for  my  Revenge. 
Now  do  I  fee,  'tis  true.— —Look  here,  UgOy 
All  my  fond  love  thus  do  I  Wow  to  heav'n  : 
•Tis  gone -j-.^^ 

Arife,  black  vengeance,  from  the  hollow  hell ! 
Yield  up,  oh  love,  thy  crown  and  hearted  throne 
To  tyrannous  hate!  fwell,  bofom,  with  thy  fraught. 
For  *cis  of  afpicks  tongues. 
laff^  Yet  be  content. 

0th.  Oh  blood,  blood,  blood * 

lago.  Patience^    I  fay  5    your  mind,   perhaps,    may 

change. 
Otb.HtvtVy  lago.    Like  to  the  Po»/<V*  Sea,    ' 
Whofe  icy  current  and  compulfive  courfe, 
Ne^er  feels  retiring  ebb,  but  keeps  due  on 
To  the  Proponticky  and  the  Hellejpont: 
Even  io  my  bloody  thoughts  with  violent  pace 
Shall  ne*er  look  back,  ne*er  ebb  to  humble  love. 
Till  that  a  capable  and  wide  revenge 

Swallow  them  up Now,  by  yond  marble  heav*n. 

In  the  due  revVence  of  a  facred  vow  [He  kneels* 

I  here  engage  my  words 

lago.  Do  not  rife  yet :  '    [Iago*»^/f. 

Witnels,  you  ever-burning  lights  above  1 
You  elements,  *that  clip  us  round  about ! 
Witneftj  that  here  lagadioth  give  up 
The  execution  of  his  wit,  hands,  heart,      '  '' 

To  wrong'd  Oihello's  fervicc.    Let  him  command,    (^y) 

Nor, 

|57)  .i-i.*  Let  him  command, 

AMdtoobeyJbaBbeiitmRimrfi,  ''  t 

What  iktdj  Bufiufi  en)ir.'\    Tims  all  the  ^  Copiev^  to  tte 

mamfeft  Depravation  of  the  Paet*8  Senfe.    Mr.P^telutt  «tteiiipCed  an 

Emendation^  but  with  hu  oU  Luc)s  and  Docerity* 
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Nor,  to  obey,  ftiall  be  in  me  Remorfe, 
What  bloody  tAjfiriefs  evcf. 

Olh.  I  greet  thy  love. 
Not  with  vain  thanks,  but  with'  acceptance  bounteous. 
And  will  upon  the  inftant  put  thee  to't :  . 
Witl^in  thefe  thr^e  days  let  me  hear  "thee  fay,    .  ;   • 
That  CaJJio^^  not  zYivt.  - 

/^gc?.  My  friend  is  dead  ;     (38) 
*Tis  done  at  your  requeft.     Biit/  let  h^r  live. 

'0th.  Damn  her,  lewd  Min^  f  bh,  dslmn  her,  damn  her  I 
Come,  go  with  me  apart  •,  I  will  withdraw 
To  furnifli  me  with  fome  fwift  means  of  di^ath 
For  the  fair  Devil.  .  Now  art  thou  my  Lieuteaarit. — 

logo,  1  am  your  bwn  for  ever.  "  {^Exsuk. 

SCENE,  amther  Apartment  in  the  Palace. 

'[""*       '£«/^r'Defdemona,  Emilia,*  and  Clown.- 

Def.  TV  O'-ybu  krtbw,   firriHi  'where' Licutenint  Or^n 
JL/        lyes?, 

t^Q^,t9ohty/ha!lhe in^m$  ReiMtfe^  Set.' 
I  read,  with  the. Change  only  of  a  fxngle  Letter,  |, 

Nor,  to  obey i  Jhall  he  in ^me  Remorfe,  &cc^ 
i.  e.  Let  yoar  Commands  be  ever  fo  bloody,'  Remorfe  and  Compaffiflii 
ftiall  not  reftrain  me  from  obeying  them.    Much  t6  theXame  TeBOOi 

.   ^top  up  t9  Accefs  and  B^^ge  to  Remorfej  * 

^hat  no  compunfilious  yifitings  of  Nature 
Shake  my  fell  Purpofe.  .        .  ,  .         • 

38.  lago.  My  Friend  is  dead.]  i.e.  I  am  fo  firmly  i^fojv^d  to  obej 
^oar  G)mmands,  that  you  itiay  conclude  C^  already  dead,  iet 
^anfoHy  I  remember,  in  a  like  Ctrcttnifonce»  .in  Hs  Catiline^  has  finely 
Wxpreis'd  the  ImpetuofiQrx)f  Cf/i(v^«i*s.Cha^a£ter  %  tl^e  DiaJogHC.  is  .aliODt 
nu^king  away  with  CiVm?.  -.^    -     r- 

V'-'      •  ',  ''  y/fliaUdie;    ••'*--       '  - 

<  *  * '  Shall  nnas  toojlvtnly  faid  He^s  dying ;  %at 

Isyettoojhw: Hi?'s  dead.  ;  »► —  ..   i... 

But  this,  by  the  Bye,  is  a  Copy  frem  S^iiif^4:kk<rrag«dian,iii.  hk  Br- 

f,  •'  lii^C^etmddt^taipetnasiMlii^    .1.   :   ... 

lentum  efi^  dabit'^- '  dtfl :  hta  fisipjfi.  knum  <kdit;        •     - 
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Clown,  I  dare  not  fay,  he  lies  any  where. 

Def.  Why,  many 

Clown,  He's  a  foidier  -,  and  for  me  to  fay,  a  foldier  lies, 
*tis  dabbing.,  .     /,  *  r'       ' 

Def.  Go  to  ;  where  lodges'he  ?  \i 

Clown.  To  tell  you  where  he  lodges,  is  to  itW  you 
where  I  lie.  ,  '  .    ; 

Die/.  Caa  any  thing  be  made  of   tbi?  ? 

Clown.  I  know  not  where  he  lodges  \  and  for  mc  to 
devife  g  lodging,  aqd  fay,  he  lyes  here,  or  he  lyes  ther«, 
were  to  He  in  mine  own  throat. 

Def.  Caii  you  enquire  him  out  ?  ap4  t)ie  edified  by 
report  ?  »       ^  ,    r 

Clown.  I  will  catechize  .the  world  for  feiim  •,:  that;  is, 
i   mak^  queftions,  and  bid  them  anfwer.  '  ('39) 

Def,  Seek  him,  bid  him  comehi^fr  v  t^llhim,  I  have 
I   mov'd  my  lord  on  his  behalf,  and  hc^c,  all  will  be  wcU, 
s     C{omn*  To  do  this  is  within  the  cocppafsjof  man's  wit, 
and  therefore  I  will  ati5emptthedoing:of  it.  -\_Exit  Chwi. ' 

Dff..  Where  (hopld  I  lofe  that  handkerchief^  ^mHia  ? 

jE mil!  I  know  not^  Madam.  '.    .     •, 

De/[  Believe  me,  I  had  rather  have  loft  my  purfe 
Full  of  Cruzadoes,     And'but  my'  aohlc  Moop  ...  .       ; 
Js  tr.ue  of  mind,  iand  made  of  no  fuch'>bafonefs 
iAsjye^lous  creatures  art,  ir  were  enough  ' 
Topiif  him  to  ^1  thinking.  1   .        .    ,  '  .. 

..i-^iter/.  Is  he  not  jealous  ?*  -      ., 

- •  J^;  Who,  he?  I  think,^  the  Suny  wjberc  he  was  borft, 
'Ibr^"^  aH  fuch  hupit)urs  from  him:  *  \  -  *'  '^^'  :  \ 

..,"4^iyy7,', Look,  wbeife  he  comes/..^  .'' ..     /'•..         ♦,  ,'.f 

CfibH'dt*  h'm.    Hov^irh:  with  yoq.  my 'fowl?  * 

"^  Tt'  ,"  T^  :.     •"'      .     \  .?    :'■;/.  ^-^ '.:.■   ■;  ^  v.fbrr.c/'-'Vr    -:  ''3- ; 

-WitJli^rdoi»b|,{WcftcHildrfa^j^  ,  .,     n^^-:^^  »»  «s.  ••  -"'.•.•. 


»»:  i* 
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£«^  OthelJo,  ; 

Otb.  Well,  my  good  lady.  Oh^  hardnefs  to4ificmhIe! 

How  do  you,  Defdemona  ?      y,  *    M 

:    Def.  Well,  my  Lord,       '     .  .     ^      '      i 

0th,  Give  me  your  hand ;  this  hand  is  rao}ftvn,aiy  JLady. 

Def  It  yet  hath  felt  no  agfv  nor  know^  no  i^row; 
'    Otb.  This  afguesfruitfulnisfi, rand  liberal  h<2*?c  : 

<Hot,  hor,  and  moift this  band  of- yours  re^[Uir^  » 

A  fequefter  from  liberty  ;  fafting  and  prayeri.)  ;     r.  •-    / 
Mudi  caftigaciofti  exercile  d^&Vout;.  ,    >a   r?;  - 

For  here's  9.  young  and  fweating  devil  hcfe».   .1:  -,     -  v'f 
That  commonly  rebels  :  'tis  a  good  hand,    .,!  ->-»  y  - : 
A  frank  one.  -  -  •••         S;-  -  ^^  --,.  :(; 

Def.  You  may,  indeed,  fay  fo-;    •  :   blc!  */:•' r 

For  *twas  thac  hand,  -that  gave  away  my  heatt.^/.  .1   •-•  ^ 

•  Otb.  A  liberal  hand.  Tl>e  hearts,  of  old,  gave  hands ;  (40) 
But  our  new  heraldry  is  hands,  not  hearts. 

Def.  I  cannot  fp«ak  of  this;  com^,  now  your^oaiife. 
Otb.  What  promife,  churk  ?  ^   --^^ 

•  (40)  ■  ■  ■ '  ■  Tii  Hearts  of  4tldga<ve  Hands ; 

But  ^rfl^^fferal^  is  U^Js^  not  Hearts.^ 
The  Senfe  of  the  Sentence  here  is  very  clear ;  but>  notwil 
have  a  Sufpicion,  that  a  Point  of  Hiitory  is  obliquely  allii^! 
after  King  James  the  Firji  came  to  the  &own,  in  order  td 
he  created  the  new  Dignity  o{ Baronets :  eadi  Man  was  to  jpay  fi>  mnch 
for  his  Title.    Anv>qgifc  their  od^  Prerc^atives  of  Honodr^^  ^bcy  had 
this,  nfiz,  an  Addition  to  their  paternal  Arms  of  a  Hano;  gukf,  in  an 
Efctttcheon  at^enf,    Atd  we  are  n6t  W  doubt,  bat  thk  WW  tha-f 
Heraldry  hivited  Sit  by  oar  AuthtM' T  arid  the  Satire*  it  ^maft^ib 
phiiidyinfiinnihfigthdt  fome,  then'^rbaeed,  kU  Hiiadiy  ^idAdi 
Hiarts :  fhiQt  bfi^'Mtm^  to  miy  foi«  the  Ctratkm,  bH  ^  ^i^  ^  ^ttttiUfe 
the  Ihnour.   '  Bat  the'  fin^lt  put  <^  the  Pdet's  Addretif  in  this  j|[th£flii|»  41^ 
the  Compliment  he  paid  by  it  to  hjstAlMiftpefs,  SlinsaMkF^y^^M^ 
j^retence  for  miihig  thit^Siiiti,  by  'the^ewHCr^ation^  was  tbi^^AeAHfHpft* 
of  5/5^,   ahd'oth^'BaWncei  in  J?*ift«lr/v^e  Me!n«y  W^Mt^ 
't»d^'peipetttiit«Hb/thi^Addit$dhl:&'«^t!ie-Ariii9^,  ^^AiMtk  irAc^ftiPMmtt. 
^yf/hf^   ^ow  'ite'M^ods  nfed  bfmea^M  In^^Gi^cfMs.ci^'^xiili 
Kingdom  wete  4b  dHiei«nt  from  this,  {tlleDig^ies,-'^'^Mlft>^4lp4i»-''    ! 
lag  on  thi^wM^ had  empl&f'd  their  ^/iK^iiottfadrG^difititfk^l^^     "^ 
.|luiti^MxMftgl9^MmoreaddtDherGfoitthi(kibdt«^  i 

5trc^inthifr  Point  of  View.  m,9ffMtMm 
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Def.  IVe  fent  to  bid  CalJlo  come  fpeak  with  you!. ' 

Olh.  I  have  a  fait  and  iofty  ^Rh^um  offends  me  V ' 
Lend  me  thy  handkerchief. 

I>^/ Here,  my  Lord.    '    •''   -        -      -^ '''"'/    \ 

Otb.  That,  which  I  gave  you.  ''  ^  '  •  '  - 

D(f/  I  have  it  not  about  me, 

O/A.  Noe?-^ 

Def.  No,  indeed,  my  Lord; 

0/i?.  ThatVa  fault.     That  handkerchief    (41'} 
Did  m''J^gjptiaH  corny  mtidlef  give ; 
She  was  a  Charmer,  and  cotild  almoft  read'*   '  '" 
The  thoughts  of  people.  She  told  her,  whiltffce'ktptrti; 
•Twould  make  her  amiable,"^  fubdue  my  fathef  '  '  ' 

Intirely  to  her  love  ;  but  if  fhe  loft  it, 
Or  made  a  gift  of  it,  my  father's  eye  *  '  ^ 

Should  hold  her  loathed,  and  hisfpirits  b^nt  '   ^ 
After  new  fancies.     She,  dying,  gave  it  hie  •,        - 

•.  r;:r      V  •.  ..  'And        ' 

Did  an  Egyptian  to  my  Mot^  give  ;  ]  BeoattTe  tJliiTEpifikfe  of 
the  Handkerthieflm  been  attack'd  by  Srarlers  and  Bufton-Critic^,  I  am 
tempted  to  fnbjoin  an  Obfervation  or  two  in  Juftiiication.  of  our  Aiitlior*t 
Conduct.  The  Poet  feeins  to  have  been  awiare  of  thcXeviQr  of  fnch 
Judges^  as.jli^ot;ki  account  the  giving  away  anHankerciiief  too  flight  a 
I  Ground  Sfbr  Jealoufy.  He  therefore  obviates  this,  u^n  thb  veiv  }A^ 
xhent  of  Ui^  I^ndkerchlef  being  iloft,  by  makipg  lago  iay  V^        { . 

'  ^j/2fj,  light  as  Air y                                  ..\  ; 

I'SK'^^^  !r.cn;'    .       x^.t .^ 

.^Mito  ^>t.i]». fee  how  finely  ihe  P<^thAsj9Uule  te  tibirifatiritiBf 
•of  i^nifidttMy  and  Jmp<»tanGe^  QituMo  Giraldi^  fisui  wtom,  JiftiJiJM 
,lwi9^ed(:l^<|CKki>t,!  oply  %v.1^l:4|^  wat  th^  ^feff^ifiift^ iwpgti  hw 
,W««Ja^,>^o.J?c«?»^  .that.}t,f^nt<i^^lfj(9uAy^w;v!ttgh^  aftef\tite 
.  4ft9ni*i'ft(lNOfti  smd  v«iy  dear  Jboth^  ^  a^d.  hi«  Wjif^.^  ti/.  qmU^$»id* 
tmik^nA-.^^V^-m-^  Morekst  JbUi/i^fy/M^fiaitf^,  ^  irOffi^ifys^^f^iltfzJOtmtR 
,4«c#iWiiwm/^W  iWflro.  ^  OMT  An*or,j  who-  WWtft  iHiife  fi^M^itiion 
-^LiUfkf^^Wfrfi  yierejn  .V9g|i&,,  for  praG^i9g:L9v-^  ^tr&i^  idt^ 

•/««^ai)4  4i^uj^f  arc^/o^m^fyvj^jfl  dc^jif.v-^dihe^iCt^^Qif^^mciidM 
..hi  «Ni%'4*yit^Oiwi^r&,pn..^^ajpft4^^ 

^^hf  jntlu^g,]^PartF:4Huablc,  t«>,  )|@r  Hinsbaiiifj,  2^i^};^:^^k»M' 
I  fefiiQiMi«ft4l43r»/,  Such  Circumftanc^s^  i^'l.lo^W  992/^^^^^^'^^^^ 
'  tcr,,are  the  very  Soul  and  Eifence  of  Poetry  :    Fancy  here  exerts  its  great 
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And  Ijid  mc»  when  my  fjitp  would  have,  mc  wiv'd. 

To  give  ir  her.    I  did  fo  •,  and  cake  heed  on't ; — 

Make  it  a  darling,  like  your  precious  eye  ; 

To  lofe't,  or  giv't  away,  were  fuch  perdition. 

As  nothing  elfe  could  match. 

Def.  Is'tpoffible?  ^ 

0th.  *Tis  true  ;  there's  magick  in  thfiW^of  it  i         ;| 

A  S'jbill^  that  had  numbred  in  the  world  '■! 

The  Sun  to  courfe  two  hundred  compaflc^s,/  .| 

In  her  prophetick  fury  fow'd  the  Work  ;  , 

The  worms  were  hallowed^  that  did  breed  the  filk  5 

iUidirjwasdy'd  in  Muq>mey,  which  the  IkiUful  ' 

Conferv'd  of  Maidens  i^ear^ts..  , 

D^/;  Indeed !  is'tJirue !  .  ^     ^ 

Otb.  Moft  veritable^  therefore  look  tQ*i:  well.  ;  1 

Def.  Then  would  to  kcav'n,  that  I  h^d  nwer  fecn't!    | 
0th.  Ha?  wherefore?  ^ 

'    J)ef.  Why  do  you  fpealc  fo  ftartingly,  and  rafli  ? 

0th,  Is't  loft?  is'c  gone?  fpeak,  is  it  out  o'th*  way  ?     \ 

Def.  Blefsus! ..    . 

.  49;/A*Say  you.?'   U-'  /:■•  v 

^  i'^  JM  Ir  h  neft  loft  \  bat  vjrha t,  ^and  if  it  ^fefi  ?    ^ 

s^^ib||);Ha;r  *       •  "■  ■;-■-■•-•  ••  ^^  .^ ";;;""";■ 
c.  '!Ml^!^  W^]  Jt  is- mi  \o£      '  -■.:.; :;''(:..:  . 

Def.  Why,  fo  l^^ftV  ^^'V  hut  1  ivfll^not  ft<iw:  ' 

trnai^  Power,  and  adds'a^l^JgrHty,  that  fumriii^^^^rf':  16  Siijea.    U- 

ter  this,  let  us  hear  the  coarfe  Pieafantries  of  iJk.  Htyinif'.     **  So  imdi 

^'^Arifitoi^l^^iiludk^^^i^  lb  n^k  F^fii^n,  and'Repetitki^i'  abottt  sm  Hud- 

-ff^4im^¥\tk:€(of'thiimii5]xt^^  than  tijit  ie^^^t^sticv&'of'^,  i 
*«i^  ye^wom^  theStaf^i  to  riife^ev^^et^^  iSfS^'^yie^aad^ 
'^;iiMOlt^:  -Had  it  been  'Dtfiietrnfufs  Garter, '  the'^&^idatf  iHrtr  li^^ 
Hte'l&sv^^ifBk'lt  a  Rat  7  t«^  -thc^  ffendkeichitff  is  ftt'i^tol^ttTrllli,  ao 
^^^^WsOSfi^  fSbis  £de J^tffTfB^'  coaid.  make  ah;  il^bl^feq^iMtee  ^ofi  | 
w.'h.'^L.^llPikther  thisrbe-'fkiMi WSp^    of  ^tmeOritk,  «riSMi  Ae  ^ 

le«v«^it'taiiwfy  indiieretie  judj^  V       ..     ' 
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This  is  a  trick  fo  put  me  from  my  fuit,  ,,  .    .      \ 

Pray  you,  let  CaJ/^o  be  received  again.        .  ,     . 

0th.  Fetch  me  the  .  handkerchief— — my .  mind   raif- 
gives^ 

Def.  Come,  youMl  ne'er  meet  a  more  fafficient  man. 

Oih.  The  handkerchief- — . 

Def,  A  man,  ^hat,  all  his  time. 
Hath  founded  his  good  fortunes  on  your  love  ^ 
SharM  dangers  with  you. 

Oib.  The  handkerchief——*- 

Def.  Infooth,  you  are  to  blame. 

Oib.  Away  ! '  [Exit  Othello. 

Manent  Defdemona  and  iEmilia. 

jEmil.  Is  not  this  man  jealous? 

Def.  I/ne'er  Taw  this  before. 
Sure,  there's  fome  wonder  in  this  handkerchief; 
Pm  mod  unhappy  in  the  loft  of  it. 

jEmiL  'Tis  not  a  year,  or  two,  (hews  us  a  itfan  : 
They  are  all  but  ftoma^hs,  and  we  all  but  food  ; 
They  eat  us  hungerly,  and,  when  they're  full. 
They  belch  us.    Look  you  !  Caffio^  and  my  husband. 

'-     Enter  lago  and  Cafljo. 

logo.  There  is  no  other  way,  'tis  (he  muft  do*t  % 
And  lo,  thq  happinefs  !  go  and  importune  her. 

Def  How  now,  good  Cajfto^  what  s  the  news  with  you? 

Caf  Madam,  my  former  fuir.     I  do  befoecliyou. 
That  by  your  virtuous  means  I  may  again 
Exift,  and  be  a  member  of  his  love; 
Whom  I,  with  all  the  office  of  my  heart, 
Intirely  honour.    I  would  not  be  delayed  ; 
If  my  offence  be  of  fuch  mortal  kind. 
That  not  my  fervice  paft,  nor  prcfent  forrows, 
Nor  purposed  merit  in  futurity,  ^  - .   , 

Can  ranfom  me  into  his  love  again ,; 
But  to  know  fo,  muft  be  my  benefit. 
So  (hall  I  cloath  me  in  a  forc'd  content, 
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And  (hut  myfelf  up  in  fomc  other  courfe,    (42) 
To  fortune's  alms. 

Def.  Alas!  thrice-gentle C^^^, 
My  advocation  is  not  now  in  tune; 
My  lord  is  not  my  lord  ;  nor  (hould  I  know  him, 
Were  he  in  favour,  as  in  humour,  altered. 
So  help  me  every  fpirit  fanftified. 
As  I  hava  fpoken  for  you  all  my  befl:  ; 
And  ftood  within  the  blank  of  his  difpleafiire. 
For  my  free  fpeech  !  You  muft  a-while  be  patient; 
What  I  can  do,  I  will :  and  more  I  will 
Than  for  myfelf  I  dare.    Let  That  fuffice  you. 

lago.  Is  my  lord  angry  ? 

yEntii  He  went  hence  but  now  ; 
And,  certainly,  in  ftrange  unquietnefs. 

lago.  Can  he  be  angry  ?  I  have  feen  the  Cannofli 
When  it  hath  blown  his  ranks  into  the  air. 
And,  like  the  Dcvil>  from  his  very  arm 
Puft  his  own  brother  ;.  jind  can  he  be  angry  ? 
Something  of  moment  then  i  I  will  go  meet  him ; 
There's  matter  in't  indeed,  if  he  be  angry.  [^ 

Manenf  Vtid^moM^  iEmilia,   andCsiBio. 

Def.  Ipr'ythcc,  do  fp. — Sonn^thing,  fure,  of  State, 
Either  from  Fenice^  or  fome  unhatch'd  pradlice, 

(42)  Andflfut  myfelf  ^  in  fome  Qthtr  Courfi, 

Ta  F«r/«w*s  Arms.]  i.e.  to  be  embraced hy  Fortune :  which*** 
greater  Happinefs  than  Cajpo  yet  dreamt  of.  I  dotft  know  whctw 
we  are  to  4i^ute  heve  with  Mr.  Popis  Eyes,  or  his  Undarftaodiogr " 
departing  from  all  the  old  Copies^  which  read  as  they  (hoolddo* 

Andfifit  mxfilf  up  in  fome  other  Conrje, 

To  Fortuned  Alms, 
i.  e.  To  Chance^  and  CafualQr.    So  before,  in  this  Play ; 

Pd  whijile  her  off,  and  let  ber  dtnun  the  Wind 

To  prey  at  Fortune. 
i.  c.  at  Random.    Andib,  in  King  Leari 

11  Letyonrftudjf 

Be  to  content  your  Lord^  whoiaib  rueiiv*djou 
At  Fortune^s  Alms. 
i.  e.  a  Beggsu:;  ftript  of  th^  (adulgencQ  of  FoituQ^'  ^ 
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Made  here^demonftrable  in  Cyprus  to  him. 

Hath  puddled  his  clear  fpirit ;  and,  in  fuch  Cafes, 

Mens  natures  wrangle  with  inferior  things, 

Tho*  great  ones  are  their  objeft.     *Tis  ev*n  fo* 

For  let  our  finger  ake,  and  it  endues 

Our  other  healthful  members  with  a  fenfe 

Of  pain.     Nay,  we  muft  think,  Men  are  not  Gods  i 

Nor  of  them  look  for  fuch  obfervance  always, 

As  fits  the  bridal.     Beflirew  me  much,  JEmilia^ 

I  was  (unhandfomc  warrior,  as  I  am,) 

Arraigning  his  unkindnefs  with  my  foul  ; 

But  now  I  find,  I  had  fuborn'd  the  witnefs, 

And  he's  indited  falfely. 

jEmil  Pray  heaven,  it  be 
State-matter,  as  you  think;  and  no  conceptipn. 
Nor  jealous  toy  concerning  you.. 

Def.  Alas-the-day,  I  never  gave  him  caufe. 

jEmil.  But  jealous  fouls  will  not  be  anfwer*d  fo  % 
They  are  not  ever  jealous  for  a  c^ufc ; 
But  jealous,  for  they're  jealous.    It*$  a  monftcr 
Begot  upon  it  felf,  born  on  it  fcJf. 

Def.  Heav'n  keep  that  monftcr  from  Olbello^s  mind ! 

jEmil.  Lady,  amen. 

Def.  I  will  go  feck  him.    Cajto^  walk  hereabouts 
If  I  do  find  him  fit.  Til  move  your  fuit. 
And  fcek  t*  effcdl  it  to  my  uttcrmoft. 

Caf  I  humbly  thank  your  Ladyfhip. 

.    [^Ex.  Defd«n.  ami MmW,  at  one 
door  ;   Caflio,  (U  the  other. 

SCENE  cbat^^ito  the  Street  before  the  Palace. 

Re-enter  Giffio,    meeting  Bianca. 

Btan.  ^Q  A  V  E  you,  friend  taffto. 

l3    Ctf/  What  makes  you  from  home  ? 
How  is  it  with  you,  my  moft  fair  Bianca  ? 
Indeed,  fweet  Love,  I  was  coming  to  your  houfe. 
Bian.  And  I  was  going  to  your  lodging,  Caffio. 
yfh!^tl  keep  a  week  away  ?  feven  days  and  nights  ?      ^ 
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Eightfcore  eight  hours  ?  and  lovcri>'  abfent  hoursr 
More  te<lious  that  the  dial,  eightfcofe  times  ? 
Oh  weary  reckoning ! 

Caf.  Pardon  me,  Bianca  : 
I  have  this  while  with  leaden  thoughts  been  preft  \ 
But  I  fhall  in  a  more  convenient  time 
Strike  oflf  this  fcore  of  abfence.     Sweet  Bianca^ 

[Giving  her  Defdemona'j  Handkerclnej. 
Take  me  this  work  out. 

Bian.  Oh  CaJJio^  whence  came  this  ? 
This  is  fome  token  from  a  newer  friend  : 
Of  thy  felt  abfence  now  I  feel  a  caufe  : 
Is*t  come  to  this  ?  well,  well. 

Caf.  Go  to,  woman  : 
Throw  your  vile  gueffes  in  the  Devil's  teeth. 
From  whence  you  have  them.     You  are  jealous  now. 
That  this  is  from  fome  miftrefs,  fome  remembrance? 
No,  in  good  troth,  Bianca, 

Bian.  Why,  whofe  is  it  ? 

Caf.  I  know  not  neither  ;- 1  found  it  in  my  chamber; 
I  like  the  work  well  ;  ere  it  be  demanded. 
As  like  enough  it  will,  Td  have  it  copied  : 
Take  it,^  and  do't,  and  leave  me  for  this  time. 

Bian.Lt2LVt  you?  wherefore? 

Caf  I  do  attend  here  on  the  General, 
And  think  it  no  addition,  nor  my  wilh, 
^  To  have  him  fee  me  woman*d. 

Bian.  Why,  I  pray  you  ? 

Caf  Not  that  I  love  you  not. 

Bian.  But  that  you  do  not  love  me  ; 
I  pray  you,  bring  me  on  the  way  a  little ; 
And  ftM,  ?f  I  ff^alj  fee  you  foon  atntght?    -    '''  '  \ 

Caf  'Tis  but  a  little  way  that  I  can  bring  you. 
For  i  attend  here.     But  Pll  fee  you  foon, 

Bian.  'Tisvcry  good  j  I  mutt  be  circumftanc'd.  -.  [£x/. 
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ACT    IV. 

SCENE,  a  Court  before  the  Palace, 
Enter  Qthello,  and  lago. 

I  A  G  O. 

1 1 L  L  you*  think  fo  ? 
Otb,  Think  fo,  lago  ? 
lago.  What,  to  kifs  in  private  ? 
Otb.  An  unauthorized  kifs? 
lago.  Or  to  be  naked  with  her  friend  in  bed. 
An  hour  or  more,  not  meaning  any  harm  ? 

0th.  Naked  in  bed,  lago^  and  not  mean  harm  ?     (43) 
It  is  hypocrify  againft  the  Devil  : 
They  that  mean  virtuoufly,  and  yet  do  fo. 
The  Devil  their  virtue  tempts,  and  they  tempt  heav'n. 
lago.  If  they  do  nothing,  *tis  a  venial  flip: 

But  if  I  give  my  wife  a  handkerchief 

0th.  What  then  ?  ^ 

logo.  Why  then,  'tis  hers,   my  lord ;  and,  being  hers. 
She  may,  I  think,  beftow*t  it  on  any  man. 

(43)  Naked  in  hedy  lago,  and  mean  no  harm  f 

It  is  Hypocrijie  againft  the  Pei/i/,']  This  Paffage  puts  me  in  miad* 
of  a  fingular  Set  of  De<votee^  in  the  primitive  Church  of  both  Sexes, 
(whom  S.  Cyprian  condemns  in  one  of  his  Epiflles)  and  which  had  con- 
tinned  a  confiderable  time,  as  we  may  fee  from  DodiveiP$  Cyprianic 
Differtatiojis,  where  we  have  a  full  Account  of  them.  There  were 
feveral  of  both  Sexes,  who  had  made  their  Vows  and  Profeffions  of, 
Chaftity ;  and,  as  the  extreameft  Trial  of  their  Virtue,  fcrapled  not  to 
lie  naked  together  in  Bed.  Some  had  been  exconununicated  for  ^it  of 
the  female  Sex,  who  yet  (luck  to  their  Innocence,  and  ofier^d  to  undergo 
any  Trials  of  their  Virginity.  Whether  our  Author  had  thefe  diflem- 
bling  Devotees  in  his  Mind  or  no,  I  dare  not  pretend  to  Say :  but  fome 
of  the  Sed,  if  I  remem];>er  right,  were  dete^ed  and  brought  to  Punifh- 
n^cnt  in  his  Time.  ^'  Mr.  Jfarhurton. 
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Otb.  She  is  proteclrefs  of  her  hpnour  too  5 
May  (he  give  That  ? 

logo.  Her  hotiMr  is  ^n  eftnce  tbat*a  aoc  ieeOt 
They  htve  k  very  6ft,  that  bavt  k  not :  — 
But  for  the  handkerchief 

Oib.  By  heaven,   I  would  moft  gladly  have  forgot  itj 

Thou  laidft, oh^  it  comes  o'er  my  memory. 

As  doth  the  Raven  o*cr  th*  infefted  houfe, 
Boading  to  ill, he  had  my  handkerchief. 

lago:  Ay,  what  of  that? 

Otb.  That's  not  fo  good  now. 

lago.  What  if  I  faid.  Tad  feen  him  do  you  wrong? 
Or  heard  him  fay,  (as  knaves  be  fuch  abroad,   (44) 
Who  having  by  their  own  importunate  fuitj 
Or  voluntary  dotage  of  fome  miftrefs. 
Convinced  orfuppledthem,  they  cannot  chufe 
But  they  muft  blab.) 

Olb,  Hath  he  faid  any  thbg  ? 

lago.  He  hath,  my  lord'  j  but  be  you  well  aflur'd, 
No  more  than  he'll  unfwear. 

Oib.  What  hath  he  faid? 

lago.  Why,  that  he  did — I  know  not  what  he  did— 

Oib.  What?  what? 

lago.  Lye r 

Otk 

(44)  '■■     "    »    x^as  Knaves  he  fuch  abroad. 

Who  having  hy  their  won  importunate  Suit, 

Or  voluntary  Dotage  of  fome  Miftrefi, 

Convinced  or  fupplied  them,  cannot  chufe 

But  they  muft  blah.'^  I  diter'd  this,  as  1  have  now  refbrm'd  Ac 
Text,  in  the  Affendix  to  my  Shakespeare  reftor^d,  I  cannot  under- 
ftand  the  vulgar  Reading,  which  paffeffes  /the  Copies.  My  Emendation 
ffiakes  the  Senfe  of  the  Paffage  eafy  and  intelligible  :  that  there  aw 
fome  foch  long-tongued  Knaves  in  thie  World,  who,  if  they  thro*  tbc 
force  of  Imf^rtunity  extort  a  Favour  from  their  Miftrefs,  or  if  thio'  ha 
own  fondnefi  they  make  hsr  fUant  to  their  Defires,  cannot  help  boaffiug 
of  their  Succefs.  To  convince,  here,  is  not,  as  in  the  common  Acccp- 
lation,  to  make  fenfible  of  the  Truth  of  any  Aing  by  Rq|ia|is/and  Ar- 
^;nments  ;  but  XXi  overcopte,  get  the  hotter  of,  tc^^ 
iSo,  m  Macbeth  I 

mi'^'^'mmmm  his  tew^CbamherlainSf 

Jfflf  I  *witk  Wine  and  Waffel  fo  convince,  fcTr. 
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Otb.  With  her? 

lago.  With  her  5  on  her what  you  will — 

Oib.  Lye  with  her !  lye  on  her !  lye  with  her !  that's 
£ulfom  :  handkerchief — confeffions — handkerchief*--— 
handkerchief— to  confefs,  and  be  hang'd  for  his  labour — 
Firft,  to  be  hang*d,  and  then — 'to  confefs ! — ^I  tremble  at 

it Nature  would  not  inveft  herfelf  in  fujch  fhadowing 

without  fome  inftrudtion.  It  is  not  words,  that  fhakc 
me  thus — pi(h — nofcs,  ears,  and  lips — is*t  poffiblc  I — 
confefs  !—-* handkerchief ! — ohdevil*-^— 

[Falls  in  a  trance* 

lago.  Work  on. 
My  medicine,  work  !  thus  credulous  fools  are  caught ; 
And  many  worthy  and  chaft  Dames  even  thus. 
All  guiltlefs,  meet  reproach.    What  hda  !  my  lord ! 
My  lord,  I  fay,  OtbeUo,--^-^ 

Enter  Caflio. 

How  now,  C(^io  ? 

Caf.  What's  the  matter  ? 

And,  again; 

■ Ill"  tbtir  Maidify  oonvinoes 

^gredt  Jffayof  A-t. 
And,  fi)»  mCymbiUnii 

Tour  Ital/  €wtains  nmufi  accompUftfi  a  Courtier  to  convince  the  Ibnmtr 
of  wf  Mfirefs. 

Tofufph^  (a  Verb  form'd  from  the  Adjeftivc,)  ds  well  known,  figni- 

fies,  to  niake  fUant  zxAfiexihU  :  and  is,  particularly,  a  Term  in  Surgery, 

when  any  part  fwoln  and  ftifFis,  hy  Fomeutathns^  6k,  roivuoed,  uidnmde 

'    foft  and  pliable.    I  £nd  the  wcmi  afed  in  our  Aitthofs  tiiiie,  in  the  Si^^ 

that  1  here  make  it  bear.  /^ 

fix,  ■  .  ■       ■   Jfuijou,  Mas  Broker,  ^ 

Shall  ha^ve  a  Feeling, 
Bia  ■  So  it  fiipplc.  Sir,  "^ 

ne  Netivet.  ♦    t 

But  this  Jhatl  fupple  Unst  'ofheu  he  has  reeid  it.      Spaniik  Cureefe;' 
Cypr.  noi^ht  and  AffeBion  cannot  he  controlN. 
Phu.  Tet  maft  he  bent  and  foppled  Wf/i^  Extremm*         Domb  Knight. 
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lagp.  My  lord  is  fell  into  an  Epilepfie, 
This  is  the  fecond  Fit ;  he  had^one  ycfterday. 

Caf.  Rub  him  about  the  temples. 

Jago.  No,  forbear. 
The  lethargy  muft  have  his  quiet  courfe  \ 
If  not,  he  foams  at  mouth,  and  by  and  by 
Breaks  out  to  favage  madnefs :  look,  he  ftirs. 
Do  you  withdraw  your  felf  a  little  while, 
He  will  recover  ftraight  y  when  he  is  gone, 
I  would  on  great  occafion  fpeak  with  you.     [£xi/  Cal&o. 
How  is  it.  General  ?  have  you  not  hurt  your  head  ? 

Oib.  Doft  thou  mock  me  ? 

Idgo.  I  mock  you  not,  by  heav'n  ; 
Would  you  would  bear  your  fortunes  like  a  man. 

Oib,  A  homed  man's  a  monfter,  and  a  beaft. 

lago.  There's  many  a  beaft,  then,  in  a  populous  city. 
And  many  a  civil  monfter. 

Otb.  Did  he  confefs  it  ? 

lago.  Good  fir,  be  a  man  : 
Think,  every  bearded  fellow,  that's  bv!t  yoak'd. 
May  draw  with  you.     Millions  are  now  alive. 
That  nightly  lye  in  thofe  unproper  beds, 
Which  they  dare  fwear  peculiar.    Your  cafe  is  better. 
Oh,  'tis  the  fpight  of  hell,  the  fiend's  arch-mock^ 
To  lip  a  Wanton  in  a  fecure  couch  ; 
And  to  fuppofe  her  chaft.     No,  let  me  kno\Hr, 
And  knowing  what  I  am,    I  know  what  iht  fhall  be. 

Oif?.  Oh,  thou  art  wife  •,  'tis  certain. 

lagp.  Stand  you  a  while  apart, 
Confihe  your  felf  but  in  a  patient  lift. 
Whilft  you  were  here,  o'er-whelmed  with  your  grief, 
(A  paflion  moft  unfuiting  fuch a  man,)' 
Cajio  came  hither.    I  ftiifced  him  away, 
And  laid  good  'fcufes  on  your  ecftafie; 
Bad  him  anon  return,  and  here  fpeak  with  me  ; 
The  which  he  promis'd.     Do  but  encave  your  fejf. 
And  mark  the  fleers,  the  gibes,  and  notable  feorlis, 
That'dwell  in  every  region  of  hisftce. 
For  I  wijl  makehini  tell  the  tale  anew  5         - 
Where,  how,  how  oft,  how  long  ago,  andwhcn> 

'     S'-  "  '  Digitized  by  ^OOgie  "^ 


ikf(Wfo/ Venice.  457 

He  hath,  and  is  again  to  cope  your  wife. 
I  fay,  but  mark  his  gefture.     Marry,  patience  i 
Or  I  (hall  fay,  you  are  all  in  all  in  ipleen. 
And  nothing  of  a  man. 

Oth.  Doft  thou  hear,  lago  ? 
I  will  be  found  mod  cunning  in  my  patience  ; 
But,  doft  thou  hear,  moit  bloody. 

lago.  That's  not  amifs  i 
But  yet  keep  time  in  all.     Will  you  withdraw  ? 

[Othello  withdraws. 
Now  will  I  queftion  Caffio  of  Banca^ 
A  hufwife,  that,  by  felling  her  defires. 
Buys  her  felf  bread  and  cloth.     It  is  a  creature. 
That  dotes  on  Cajie ;    as  'tis  the  ftrumpct*s  plague 
To  beguile  many,  and  be  beguil'd  by  one  ; 
He,  when  he  hears  of  her,  cannot  refrain 
From  the  excefs  of  laughter.—- — Here  he  comcs~» 

Enter  Caflio. 

As  he  (hall  fmile,  Othello  fhall  go  mad  «, 

And  his  unbookifh  jealoufie  muft  conftrue 

Poor  Caffio^s  fmiles,  geftures,  and  light  behaviour. 

Quite  in  the  wrong.     How  do  you  now.   Lieutenant? 

Caf:  The  worfer,  that  you  give  me  the  addition, 
Whofe  want  even  kills  me., 

lago.  Ply  Defdemona  well,  andyoq  are  fure  on't: 
Now,  if  this  fute  lay  in  Bianca^s  power, 

Ifjpeaking  lower. 
How  quickly  fliould  you  fpced  ? 

Caf.  Alas,  poor  caitiff! 

Oib.  Look,  how  he  laughs  already.  [^afide. 

lago.  I  never  knew  a  woman  love  man  fo. 

Cqjf.  Alas,  poor  rogue,  I  think,  indeed,  (he  loves  me. 

Oth.  Now  he  denies  it  faintly,  and  laughs  ouL     [a/ide. 

lago.  Do  you  hear,  CaJ^o  ? 

Otb.  Now  he  importunes  him 
To  tell  it  o'er :  go  to,  well  faid,  veil  faid,  [qfide. 

lago.  She  gives  it  out,  that  ypu  (hall  marry  her. 
po  you  intend  it  ? 
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Caf.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

0th.  D6  you  triumph,  Roman- f  do  you  triumph  ?  [^ajide. 

Caf.  I  marry  her  ! — What?  a  cuftomer?  pr*ythee,  bear 
feme  charity  to  my  wit,  do  not  think  it  fo  unwholfome. 
Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Oih.  So,  fo :  they  laugh,  that  win.  [a/id^, 

lago.  Why,  the  Cry  goes,  that  you  fliallmarry  her. 

Caf.  Pr'ythe6,  fay  true. 

Jago.  I  am  a  very  villain  elfe. 

Oih.  Have  you  fcoar'd  me  ?  well.  [ajide. 

Caf  This  is  the  monkey's  own  giving  out :  (he  is  per- 
fwaded,  I  will  marry  her,  out  of  her  owrt  love  and  flat- 
tery, not  out  of  my  promife. 

Ofh.  lago  beckons  me  :  now  he  begins  the  ftory.  [a/iJe. 

Caf  She  was  here  even  tiow  :  (he  haunts  tnt  m  every 
place.  I  was  the  other  day  talking  ort  the  Sea- bank  with 
certain  f^enetlans^  and  thither  comes  the  bauble,  tod  falls 
me  thus  about  my  neck 

Otb.  Crying,  *'  oh  dear  Cafjio^  as  it  were  :"  his  gefturc 
imports  it.  i^f^^* 

Caf  So  hangs,  and  lolli,  and  weeps  upoh  me,  fo  (hakes, 
and  pulls  me.     Ha,  ha,  ha— *- 

Olb  Now  he  tells,  how  (hepluckt  him  to  my  chamber: 
oh,  I  fee  that  nofe  of  yours,  but  not  that  dog  I  (hall 
throw  it  to.  \_aj!de. 

Caf  Well,  I  muft  leave  her  company. 

lago.  Before  me!  look,  where Ihe  comes. 

Enter  Bianca. 

Caf  *Tis  fuch   another  fitchew  !  marry,  a  perfutti'd 

one : 

What  do  you  mean  by  this  haunting  of  me  ? 

Bian.  Let  the  Devil  and  his  Dam  haunt  ybu !  ivhat  did 
you  mean  by  that  fame  handkerchief,  ydu  gave  Itie  ei^n 
now  ?  I  was  a  fine  fool  to  take  it :  I  muft  take'  out  the 
work?  A  likely  peice  of  Work^  that  you  (hbuid  find  it 
in  your  chamber,  and  know  not  who  left  It  there. 
This  is  fomc  minxe's  token,  and  I  muft  takcf  dut  tht 
work  ?  there**-— give  it  your  hdbby-horfe :  wheref<>evcr 
you  had  it,  Til  take  out  no  work  on't. 

.      '  Digitized  by  CjOOQIC  Caf 


Mior  <f  V EN  1  c E.        45^ 

Caf.  How  now,  my  fwect  Bianca  ?  how  now  ?  how 
now  ? 

Otk  By  heav*n,  that  fliould  be  my  handkerchief,  [ajide. 

Bian.  If  you*ll  come  Co  fupper  to  night,  you  may  ;  if 
you  will  not,  come  when  you  are  next  prepared 
for.  [£xiL 

lago.  After  her,  after  her. 

Caf.  I  muft,  (he'll  rail  in  tl^  ftreets  elfe. 

lago.  Will  you  Sup  there  ? 

Caf.  Yes,  I  intend  fo.  * 

Jago.  Well,  I  may  chance  to  fee  you  -,  for  I  would  ve- 
ry fain  fpeak  with  you. 

Caf.  Pr*ythee,  come,  will  you  > 

Jago,  Goto,  fay  no  more.  [Exit  Caffio. 

Manent  Othello,  and  lago. 

0th.  How  Ihall  I  murther  him,  lago  ? 

lago.  Did  you  perceive,  how  he  laugh'd  at  his  vice  ? 

Otb.  Oh,  lago!^--'^ 

Jago.  And  did  you  fee  the  handkerchief  ? 

0th,  Was  that  mine  ? 

lago.  Yours,  by  this  hand:  and  to  fee  how  he  prizes 
the  foolilh  woman  your  wife— *She  gave  it  him,  and  he 
hath  given  it  his  whore. 

0th.  I  would  have  him  nine  years  a  killing  : 
A  fine  woman  !  a  fair  woman  !  a  fweet  woman ! 

lago.  Nay,  you  muft  forget  That. 

0th.  Ay,  let  her  rot  and  perifli,  and  be  damn*d  to 
night ;  for  (he  (hall  not  live^  No,  my  heart  is  curn'd  to 
ftone  :  I  ftrike  it,  and  it  hurts  my  hand.  Oh,  the  world 
hath  not  a  fweeter  creature — She  might  lye  by  an  empe- 
ror's fide,  and  command  him  casks. 

logo.  Nay,  that's  not  your  way. 

0th,  Hang  her,  I  do  but  fay  what  (he  if— *— fo  deli-' 
cate  with  her  ncedk^-^-^An  admirable  mufician,-— Oh, 
ihe  will  (ing  the  (avagenefs  out  of  a  beav :  of  fb  high  and 
plenteous  win  and  inventian !  , 

li^o.  She's  the  worfc  fiir.aU  this. 

0th,  Oh,  athoufand,  a  thoulknd  times  c 
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laga.  Ay,  too  gentle. 

Oib.  Nay,  that's  certain. 

But  yet  the  pity  of  it,  lago Oh,  lagOy  the  pity  of  it, 

Jago 

lago.  If  you  are  fo  fond  over  her  iniquity,  give  her 
patent  to  offend  •,  for  if  it  touch  not  you,  it  comes  near 
no  body.  -^ 

0/&.  I  will  chop  her  into  meffes :  cqckold  me  ! 

lago.  Oh,  *tis  foul  in  fier. 

Oib,  With  mine  officer  ! 

lago.  That's  fouler. 

Olh,  Get  me  fome  pcnfon,  lago,  this  night ;  PU  not  ex- 
l  poftulate  with  her,  left  her  body  and  her  beauty  unpro- 
vide  my  mind  again  ;  this  night,  lago^ 

lago.  Do  it  not  with  poyfon,  ftrangle  her  in  her  bed, 
Even  in  the  bed  (he  hath  contaminated. 

Olb.  Good,  good  : 
The  juftice  of  it  pleafti.;  very  good. 

lago.  And  for  CaJ/io^  let  me  be  -hts-wndertakcr : 
Youlhall  hear.rtiore  by  midnight,        \A  Trumpet  iviMn, 

0th.'  Excellent  good :— — what  Trumpet  is  that  fame  ? 

Jago.  Something  from  Venice^  fure.     'Tis  Lodovicq 
Come  from  the  Duke  :  and,  fee,  your  wife  is  with  him. 

Enter  hodorico^Dddtmonei^and  Attendants  J  from  the  Palace. 

Lod.  Save  you,  worthy  General. 

Otk  With  all  niy  heart.  Sir. 
.  Lod.  The  Duke  and  the  Senators  of  Venice  greet  you. 

[Gives  him  a  Letter. 

0th.  I  kifs  the  Inftrument  of  their  pleafures. 

Def.  And  what's  the  news,  good  Goufin  Lodovieo  ? 

lago.  I  am  very  glad  to  fee  you,  fignior. 
Welcome  to  Cyprus* 

Z*o^» -I  thank  you  i  how^does  lieutenant  Caffio? 

lago.  Lives,  Sir. 

Def.  CouGn,  there's  fall'n  between  him  and  my  lord 
An  unkind  breach:  but  yon  fliall  make  all  well. 

O/i!?.  Are  you&rcpf:  that?.    .    .^  .  [ajide. 
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Def.  My  lord,— 

Oih.  This  fail  yo^  not  to  do,  as  you  will [Reads* 

Lod.  He  did  notcal!  ;  he's  bufie  in  the  paper, 
Is  there  divifion  *twixt  my  lord  and  Cafjio  ? 

Def.  A  moft  uphappy  one  •,  I  would  do  much 
T*  atone  them,  for  the  love  I  bear  to  Cajfio. 

Oth.  Fire  and  brimftone  ! 

Def  My  lord  !    * 

Oth.  Are  you  wife  ? 

Def  What,   is  he  angry  ? 

Lod.  'May  be,  the  letter  mov'd  him. 
For,  as  I  think,  they  do  command  him  home,  C45) 

Deputing  Cajfto  in  his  Government. 

Def  Trull  me,  I  am  glad  on't. 

Otb.  Indeed  !  '  ^  [afide. 

Def  My  lord ! 

Oth.  I  am  glad  to  fee  you  mad. 
.  Def  Why,  fweet  Othello  ? 
'    Oth.  Devil  ! [Strikivg  heK. 

Def  I  have  not  deferv'd  this. 

Lod.  My  lord,  this   would  not  be  beliov'd  in  Venice^ 
Though  I  fhould  fwcar,  Ifaw't.     *Tis  very  much  ; 
Make  her  amends,  (he  weeps. 

Oth.  Oh  devil,  devil! 
If  that  the  earth  could  teem  with  woman^s  tears. 
Each  drop,  (he  falls,  would  prove  a  crocodile  : 

(45)  For^  as  I  think,  they  do  command  him  hotne^ 

Deputing  Caflio  in  his  Government.']  Had  Mr.  Rymer  intended,  or 
known  how,  to  make  afcrious  and  fcnfiblc  Critic  on  th»  Play,  methinks, 
here  is  a  Mr  <3pen  given  for  Enqairy  and  Animadverfion.  Othe!^  is,  as 
it  were,  but  jud  arrived  at  Cyprus  upon  an  Emergency  of  defending  it 
againft  the  ^urks ;  the  Senate  cpuld  hardly  yet  have  heaid  of  th^;Q//^ 
tnan  Fleet  being  (battered  by  Temped ;  and  Othello  is  at  once  remanided 
honie,  without  any  Imputation  fuggefted  on  his  Condud,  or  any  Hint 
of  ^is  being  employ*d  in  a  more  urgent  Commiffion.  Tis  true,  the 
Deputation  of  Cajpo  in  his  Room  feems  deiign^d  to  heighten  the  lAoofy 
Ke&ntment :  butfome  probable  Reaibn  fhould  have  been  alTign'd*  and 
thrown  in  to  the  Audience,  for  his  being  recalfd. '  As  to  what  lago  (ays 
afterwards,  that  OtheUo  is  to  go  to  Mauritania,  This  is  only  a  hy^  of 
his  own  Invention  to  carry^a  Point  with  Rotbrigo.^^^^  It  is  in  little  O- 
miffions  of  this  Sort^hat  Sbaki^iar's  Indolence,  pr  Negje^  of  Art,  is  fre- 
qoTDtly  to  be  cenfufd.  ..... 
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Out  of  my  fight—— 

Def.  I  will  not  ftay  t*  offend  you.  {jgn% 

Lod.  Truly,  an  obedient  lady  : 
I  do  bcfccch  your  lordlhip,  call  her  back. 

Oib.  Miftrcfs, . 

Def.  My  lord. 

Oik  What  would  you  with  her,  Sir  ? 

Lod.  Who  I,  my  lord  ? 

Oib.  Ay  i  you  did  wifti,  that  I  would  make  her  turn. 
Sir,  fhe  can  turn  and  turn,  and  yet  go  on ; 
And  turn  again.     And  (he  can  weep.  Sir,  weep  ; 
And  ftie's  obedient :  as  yoiji  fay,  obedient ; 
Very  obedient— proceed  you  in  your  tears- 
Concerning  this.  Sir, — oh  well-painted  paffion  U 
I  am  commanded  home— get  you  away, 

ril  fend  for  you  anon Sir,  I  obey  the  mandate. 

And  will  return  to  Feme ^ Hence;  avant ! 

Cajfxo  Ihall  have  my  Place.     And,  Sir,  to  nighc 
I  do  entreat  that  we  may  fup  together. 

You  are  welcome.  Sir,  to  Cyprus 

Goats  and  Monkies  !  [£xi<. 

Manent  Lodovico,  and  lago. 

Lod.  Is  this  the  noble  Moor,  whom  our  full  Senate 
Call  all-in-allfufficient?  this  the  Namre, 
Which  paffion  could  not  (hake  ?  whofe  folid  virtue    (4^) 
The  (hot  of  accident,  nor  dart  of  change^ 

CooU 

(46) ■     ■     'Vtibofe  /olid  Virtue 

^  Shot  of  Accident  mr  Part  of  Chance 
Could  neither  grxat  nor  fierce,^  But  'tis  no  Commendatkni  todt 
moft  Iblid  Virtue  to  be  fs^  from  the  Attacks  of  Fortune :  but  that  i 
is  fo  impenetrable  as  to  fuftr  no  Impreffion.  Now^  to  graze,  fignifo 
only  to  touch  the  Superficies  of  any  thing.  That  is  the  Attadc  of  For- 
tune :  And  by  That  Virtue  is  tiy*d.  Out  not  difcreditcd.  Wcag)< 
certainly  therefore  to  read. 

Can  neither  vxut  nor  fierce.  ^ 

i,  e.  neither  lightly  touch  upon,  nor  pierce  into.   The  igaorant  TMr 
ftribers  being  acquainted  with  the  Phrafe  of  a  Bullet  ^raxitig,  and  Sd 
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Could  neither  raze,  nor  pierce  ? 

lago.  He  is  much  chang'd. 

i^^.  Are  his  wits  fafe  ?  is  he  not  light  of  brain  ? 

lago.  He's  what  he  is  ;  I  may  not  breathe  my  ccnfurc. 
What  he  might  be,  if  what  he  might  he  is  not, 
I  would  to  heJiv^n,  he  were  !  '         .     . 

Lod.  What,  ftrike- his  wife ! 

lago.  *Faith,  that  was  not  fo  well  ;  yet  would  I  knew. 
That  ftroke  would  prove  the  worft. 

Lod.  Is  it  his  ufe  ? 
Or  did  the  letters  work  upon  his  blood, 
And  new-crcate  this  fault  ? 

lago,  Alas,  alas  ! 
It  is  not  honefty  in  me  to  fpeak 
What  I  have  fcen  and  known.     You  Ihall  obferve  him. 

And 

being  mention^  in  the  Line  hefi)re9  they  corrapted  the  true  Word.    Be- 
iides,  we  do  not  fay,  graze  a  Thing  j  h\itgra%eon  it.  , 

Mr.  Warhwrtoiu 
The  fame  Diftindion,  betwixt  raze  znd  pierce,  our  Author  has  nuu-k^d* 
I  remember,  in  his  Tranilation  of  Parties  Epiille  to  He/en, 
My  Wound  is  not  a  flight  Raze  imth  an  ji^rrow. 
But  it  bath  pierced  »i^  Hearty  and  hurt^dmy  Marrow, 
III  the  fione  manner  the  French  us*d  their  Word  ra/efy  which  feme- 
times  figiiifies,  bnifliing  over,  touching  a  Thing  but  lightly.     U  fe  die 
des  corps  adpaffent  firtpi^s  de   qu$lques  autres,  &  ne  les  touchent  quelege^ 
rimmt ;  mys  Rxchbist.     So,  with  them,  rafer    les  eauxy  means,  lo 
skim  lightly  over  the  Water.     And  in  the  fame  Manner,  the  beft  LoHn 
Poets  ufed  their  Verb,  r^re ;  to  skim  along  by,  run  gently  oven 
^^^^^^^^m^^^ripas'x^mAfluminarodunt. 

Lucret.  V.  257. 
Fit  qm fit  enim  interdum,  ttt  non  tarn  concurrere  mthes 
Frotttious  ad<verfes  poJJirU,  quam  de  latere  ire 
Di^-oerfo  motu  radcntes  corporP  tra3um^ 


llle  inter  na^vemqiGytgy  fcopulofqi  Jbnanteis\ 
Radit  iter  kpvum  interior. 


'PryeSia^  Saxa  Pacbini 


Radimus. 

Proxima  Cirae^e  raduntur  Uttora  terra* 


Idem  VI.  117. 
Vir.  ^«.  V.  170. 
Idem.^«*  III.  699. 


Id.^».  VII.  10, 
^  &c.  But,  to  return  to  our  Author.  Ijhave  ventured  to  attack  a- 
Hotfi^r  Pftrt  of  this  Sentence^  which  my  ingenious  Friend  flip'd  over., 
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^^4         ^3  f>TMBtnOy  ilk 

And  his  own  courfes  will  denqteihiofh/o^-  --  Yi  .Uwv^S 
That  I  may  fave  my  fpcech.  Do^itt^go  ^fiitfV  .0^\O 
Andn);yi^5jb9jwJtt  comipUi¥.,i  -,  l)  m  ,^«ufhF  .iv^'^- 

SCENE  chm^et  to  wryAporfmim  i^Vllt^PMAe. 

dth.  "\jrOU  have  feen  nothing  then?  n!f  e*.  luol  I 
^w7.  NorcteriiCRrdi  norcTcriiUfl /lit^A 
Vtk  Yes,  youhav^.feca(i?jS»<Md  hf»lf3^ 

^/Ti//.  Buc  tih^n  I  faw  oo  harm  v  and  thefaillhsrifd^  A 
Each  fyUtbJ^  xb^t  breath  m<^dD;up,betw€dti  ttffeitiiX  ^"'^ 
0/A.  What?  did  they  never  whif^r ? 
jEmil.'  Never,    my  lord.     '    •  '  *» 

Oib.  Nor  fend  you  out  o'th'  way?    >  •  -{  \{A   \S\ 
JEmil.  Never. -  .•..••       -^-  -  iH  M^^ 

0th.  To  fetch  her  fan,  h«gtoyc8,  Ji^r  naW,  IjAl^no* 
thing?-:.,   .;  /  -.  •.'.      .  :   -n-  y^  i  .v>>0 

I  cannot  fee,  for  my.H^art^  the  Difference  betwixt,  th^  S^of/^yftpV6ir 
and  Dart  of  Chance,  The  Words,  and  Things  they  lingy,"  arc  pok- 
ly  Synonymous ; ^but-tharthePo^  iots^nded  twb  liiftiKnrTiSn^'IM&t 
plain  from  xYit  difcmh)e  AjSarei^.  .Chance  may i  aflld  aiwM^nlli^^bi^ 
CircumilaofQ^<>  ^  Nt  other  h  Difixfiifes  are  (o  be  accoan£^'^)9\^^9^;^^- 
fjrcjitfCauler^  Jam  perfwadcd,  our  Author  wrote  5 
/^  '?  ^e.  Siot^af  AociA^ty  nor  Dart  of  Chmge,  %.,  ^-r-j'  •  .^-^ 
*^And,  in  fcveral  other  Places,  our  Pcct  induilrioudy  ftl!&  thc6  tyo 
.Words  in  Oppofition  to  each  other.  :i.  11  «>.,,.    i 

Which  ftfockles  Accident,  and  bolts  up  Chtegs.      i AntDji&r  Gh^. 

— — — How  Chances /R|0ri|  >*//   '.•"' 

Jnd  QhzTiges  fil  the  cup  of  Alteration  i  \a  HefL  TV. 

fh<^  Chance  of  War  hath  lurou^ht  t%is  Change  of  deer'.    .  , 

t    So,:  mit^f  a-  very  ftudious  Imltatdrcrf'Si/i/ff/^fari^i^lflirififWfe- 
priioa; '     ';•:/..  :  *'  *)V»1"jr;fM 
Bejides^  nvhat  Hope  the  9fevir*endiMg  Fli^  ..,  .,J  {    .,  J\ 
Of  future  days  may  brings  'what  Chance,  <Z4;&7/ Chafige,  ^,;^ 
Worth  waiting:                          '                          Par.  left.  j5(9^,JI. 
In  brief  fententious  Precepts  fwhile  they  treat  ^  '*  '  '  '^*'*' 
OfFate^  and  Chance,  and  Q^ta^in  htm^r'lJfff.     O' 
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Mm  ofWRTMicM.         4^5 

^mil.  Never,  my  lord. 

Ofb.  Thai's  ftrange  I 

^m.  I  durft,  iny  Lord,  to  wager  Ihc  is  iKHieft^ 
Lay  down  my  foul  ac  ftake:  if  you  think  other. 
Remove  your  thought,  it  doth  abufc  your  boibm« 
If  any  wretch  have  put  this  in  your  h«id, 
Let  heav*n  requite  it  with  the  ferpcnt*s  curfc  f 
For  if  (he  be  not  honeft,  chad  and  true; 
There's  no  man  happy  '«  the  pureft  of  their  wivei 
Is  foul  as  (lander. 

Otb.  Bid^her  come  hither,  go.  lExtt  -Emilia. 

She  fays  enough  ;  yet  fhe's  a  6mple  bawd, 
That  cannot  fay  as  much*     This  is  a  fubtle  whore, 
A  clofet  Jock  and  key  of  villanous  fecrets  i 
And  yet  (he'll  kneel,  and  pray :  I've  feen  her  do'o^ 

Enter  Defdemona  Md  ^milia^ 

Def.  My  lord,  what  is  your  will  ? 

Otb.  Pray  you,  chuck^  come  hither* 

Def  What  is  your  plcafurc  ? 

0th.  Let  me  fee  your  eyes ;  look  in  my  fkce4 

Def.  What  horrible  fancy's  this  ? 

Otb,  Sottit  of  your  fundtion;  miftrefs  \ 
Leave  procreants  alone,  and  (hut  the  door^ 
Cough,  or  cry,  hem,  if  any  body  cdme* 
Yourmyftcry,  your  myftery  •,-*—— nay,  difpatch. 

[Exit  Emilia* 

Def.  Upon  my  knee,  what  doth  your  fpeech  import  ? 
I  underftand.a  fury  in  your  words^ 
But  not  your  words. 

Otb.  Why  ?  what  art  thou  ? 

Def.  Your  wife,  my  lord  ;  your  true  and  loyal  wifei 

0(h.  Come,  fwear  it ;  damn  thy  fclf ;  left,  being  like  one 
Of  heav*n,  the  devils  thcmfclves  (hpuld  fear  to  fcize  thee* 
Therefore  be  double-damn'd  ;  fwear,  thou  art  honeSL 

Def.  Hcav'tt  doth  truly  know  it. 

Otb,  Heav*n  truly  knowi. 
That  thou  art  falfe  as  hejl,  , 

Def  To  whom,  my  lord  ? 
With  whom  ?.  how  am  I  falfe  ? 
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Olb.  Ah,  Befdemona  \  away/i  atyay,t  away-r- 
Def,  Alas,  the  heavy  cky  1  why  90  yoa.wcep  ? 
Ami  tte mcJtiye..cf  th^c  tc^rs,  ipy  loid? 
If,  haply,  ,j(pn  my  father  4p  Ailpcft 
An  inftcwixiqjit  of  thjst  your  c^Jlbg  back. 
Lay  not  your  bl^ipe  on  me  5  if  you  ha>Bc  loft  him,. 
Why,  I  have  loft  him  too,  . » ,, 

Otb.  Had  it  pl^^'d  hcav^a  •  7     •' 

To  try  rae  with  ^ffij^ion,  had  he  i;ain'd  \ . 

All  kind  of'  fores  and  Ihames  on  my  barq  head",     .    , ■ 
Steep'd  meiri. poverty  to.  the, vei;y  lips, 
Giv'nto  captivity  toe>j;ui  my  hopes  -^  ,.  ' 

I  (houWhavc  found  in  foaxe  place  of  my.fouj,  .     ^ 
A  drop  of  patience.,  ifiut,  aias,  tamiakeme.'  «  >t    .  . 
A  fixed-figuce  fot  the  hand,  of  fcocn 
To  point  his  flow  and  moving  finger  at'     ■  * 
Yet  could  I  bear  t-hat  too,,  well,  very  well. 
But  there,  where  I  have  garn^rM  up  vxy  heart. 
Where  either  I  rnqft  livQ,.^or  bear  no  lif^,   .  "      ,    . 

The  fountain  from  the  which  my.current  run$,     ^ 
Or  elfe  drie^.  Qp  j  .tp.  be  difcarded  thence  ;  . 
Or  keep  it  as  a  ciftern,.  for  foul  toads  .  -. ,, 

To  knot  and  gender  in:;  Turn  thy  complexion  there,  (4J) 
Patience,  thou  young  and  roferlip'd  cherubini.     ^ 
Ay,  there  look  gifim;  as  hell,   ,  •     ..;,  y. 

Def,  I  hope,  my  noble  Iprd  efteems,me  honeft,  / ,, 
Oih,  Oh,  ay,  as  fummer  flies  are  in  the  fhambles, 
TJi^f  .(jpjqjten  €v'n  with  blowing.    Oh  thou  weed  ! 
Who'art  fo  lovely  fair^  andfmeirftfo  fweet,.     .. 
That  the  fenfe  akes  at  thee - 

{+7)  r'  '     - '  '^^»  ^h  Comphxioft  there,  .     '    ,  '     '  ' 

Patience,  thou  young  and  rofe4ifd  CheruBin  i  '  '^ 

I  here  Mgri/^  As  BtiLy    The  PoetiAaltesanApoftki^HeteFfr 

tiehde  asa Qoddefs^i  aedas  fuppos'd  to  make  OtHfelh  bid  h^r  ^CntvAker 

Coinl^iOfipii  a«4  p^rpl^ii^s  LooH   Ucaaib  h&  Jooks  a(«  gpmr^iMl 

upon  the  Occafion.     But  I  ana.  j)|u:rwaded;  th^  Text  ^  bee^^Ail,  idmg 

llightly  corrupted,  by  miftaking  i  ia  the laft  Verfe  fpr  tht¥}kSmof  ^ 

;/fi^Perfon:   whereas,  in  our  Authdlfs  days;  it  likevJiie'»ftiod.'llir*Shc 

Ad<verb  of  affirming.     As  I  have  refonn'd  die  Text,  a  pn^ci%omxtA& 

reftor'd  5  and  Patience  is  urg'd  not  onljrto  tum.herrCoii^pl^on*  tf^dxo^ 

the  rofy  Looks  of  a  Chgrub,  but  to  put  on. the  grim>AfEea  vf;;»;%^/ 
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Would,  thou  had'ftrt€'6f  been  teord!         .   -   ' 

Def.  Aks,  what  ignorant  fin*  have  I  commktccf? 

Olb.  Was  this  fair  paper,-  this  moft  goodfy'  book,  •      ' 
Made  to  wi^ite  whore  upon  f'  what;  what  contmitted  ?   -' 
Committed?'^— ^,  thois  pttblick  cottimoner  i 
I  fhould  make  very  forges  of  my  cheeks. 
That  would  to  cynders  burn  up  modefty. 
Did  but  I  fp^ak  thy  deeds.     What,  what  committed  ? 
Heav'n  flops  the  noft  at  it,  and  the  moon  wihks  3 
The  bawdy  wind,  that  kiffcs  ail  it  meets,  ^ 

Is  hulh'd  within  the  hollow  mine  of  earth. 

And  will  not  hear*e.     What  committed? -Impudent 

Strumpet ! 

D/?/ Byheav'fl^'  yo6  dome  wrdng/ 

Oib.  Are  not  you  a  ftrumpet  ? 

D<?/]  No,'a^  I  arrt  a  chriftiah.  '      '  ' 

If  to  preferve  this  veffel  for  ttiy  tofd 
From  any  ^herj  foul,  unla\;^ful,  .Touch,        "       . 
Be  not  to  be  a  ftrumper*  I  am  nom:' 

Oih.  What,  not  a  whOrel  i  ' 

D^/ No,  as'I  JhallbefaWd;  ^        ' 

Otb.  Is^t  f)6ffib}e?  ^^      - 

Def,  Oh,  heaven  forgive  uS ! 

Oib.  I  cry  you  mercy,  theh.  ' 

I  took  you  for  that  cunning  whore  of  Venitey 
That  mafrled^ivitfi  0/*/^/^— ^  ' 

Enter  ISmiXu.  '      '      , 

You,  miftrefs,     . 

That  have  the  office  oppofite  to  St.  Peier^ 

And  keep  the  gate  of  hell  5  You!  you!  ay,  ^©u  ! 

We  have  done  our  courfc,  there's  mony  for  your  pains ; 

I  pray  youj  turn  the  key,  aod  keep^ur  counfeL  ^- '  [Exit. 
jEntU.  Alas,'  what  does  this  gerk;fiman  conceive?  .^ ''     * 

How  do  you,  madam  ?  hoW  do'  you,  my  good  bdy^? 

"Uf.  Faith,  half  aflecp. ' 
Mrnil*  Good  niadam,  what'3  the  matter  with  my  lord? 
I>^  With  whom?  .   «  \  : 

JEfnil.yVhyy  with  my  loi'd,-  riiatfem  ?;■     1/ 
D<?/;  Who  is  thy  lord  ?  .  '  '       -'-      . 
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yEmil.  IJe  rfxzt  is  yours^  /V^ct  lady,        .  .^.^jr,..  .... 

I  cannot  wecbi^  nor  anfVer^  have  I  none,  '  JJ^'  [I.  ^ 
But  what  Ihojuld^o  by  w^ter.  Pray,  to.nj^t-'j  ^  ;;: 
Lay  on  iny^^ed.fny  wcddinj^|fliee^^  ^.,:^" 

And  c^U  tlw  nuiband  bith,er;,      , 


:r' 


/jg<7.  What  is  your  jJeafurc,'  Madatft  f'.hoyi^^n^^^ 

you?    -  •  .    -.■;.'    '.. . .  Vo'  ^•>:i^^ 

'  l)ef.  I  cahnpt  tell  i  thpfc,  t^iat  do  «^e3icl\,j^wr'^b|l5cs>j 
Do  it  with  gentle  meansi,  and  .e?(iQ  tajks  •,  . /sb^fYi'b-/ 
He  might  have  chid  me  fq  :  for,  in  gPQ^/alj[^  '  ^^,  t'"^^ 
I  am  a  child  to  chiding.  *  ..    ^     >cIA   '^Iq 

lago.  What's  the  matter,  lady,?  _  \,  .  -V  [f^... a ';!>// 

yEmil.  Alas,  lago,  my  lord  hath  fo  >§whQr*(^VV<^^^^^ 
Thrown  fuch  ilefpight  and  heavy  terms  .i]ip<)^^<^i:^^^;;;    "^ 
Thar  true  hearts  cannot  beark,.   .,..,(.•   w;,^/,^.^  -id*'"''^ 

D^/  Am  l. that  name,  laj^of  ^ ;.  ,  ...  ,^;    ^^^^.^^  ^;\q 

/jg(7.  Whatname, Jair ladyl ....  ,'  .inVir-riT  -^O 

D^y:  Such,  as,  fheraid,.myJorddid;fayLjv^|    j^^^ 
JS?niL  He  call'd  her  whore  •,,  a  beggar,  ^^^g*^  ^raK^) 
Could  not  have  laid  fuch  t^rms  upon  his  calbt.        "*  I  ' ; 
/.g..  Why  41d  he  fo  ?        •       — ,  ^    :fj^^L^:-r 

Def.  ,1  danot  l$,nqw  ,;  l*m.fur|B,  J  am^nonp^r^^ 


t)ef.  Nay,  iieav'n  doth  know,^,  ,^  _^^^^  „^     .  , 
^»jf7.  I  will  be  hang'd,  it  ib^ijc  ete(naljn^a»|^  -y^^r" 
$oi»e  b^fie  and  infinuaiin^l-Qilii,/  ,;  ..,„,  ^.  ^j    ^^,^ 
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Someccggir^;  rozeninjtt  dave/ to  get  fofific '6m^^     ; 
Has  not  dcvis'd  this  (lander;  Til  be  hang'3'elfe.      '  ^ 

J^ago.Sl^i^  there  is  nd.iuch  man  -,  it  is  irii|)qrfiblf.        ; 

Def.  If  any  fuch  there  ^e,  heaven  pardofi  Kim  \  '^ 

yEmil.  A  halter  pardon  hfm,  and  hell  gaaW  his  bones! 
Whj^  ftiould  he  call  her  whf^rc  ?  ii<^ho  keips  her  company? 
What  place  ?  what  tinnd?  what  form?  what  likc^yrhopd  ? 
The  Moor^s  i^ws'd  by  fom^  moft  villanous(  knave. 
Some  bafe'notorious  knave,  fome  fcurvy  fel|Qw. 
Oh  hcav'n,  that  fuch  companions  thou'dft  Unfold, 
And  put  in  every  honeft  hand  a  whip. 
To  laih  the  rafcal  naked  through  the  world, 
Ev'n/rpm  th^  eaft  to  iW  we^ !  ., , 

iagoi  Speak  within  door. 

Aimil  Oh,  fie  upon  them !  Some  fuch  fqoir^  he  was. 
That  turned  your  wit  the  feamy  fide  wichout ; 
And  madq  yqa  to  fufped  ine  with  the  Moor. 

lago.  Ybii  are  a  fool ;  go  to.  .  \ 

Bef.  Alas,  lago^  .  /        .  1 

What  nip.in  do  to  win  nly  tord  again  ?  ;  / 

Good  friencj,  go  to  him ;  by  this  lidit  of  hcaVn', 
Ilcnow  not  how  I  loft  hinn.    Here  1  kneel  i  \  [KneeKn^ 
If  e'er  my  will  did  trcfpals*gainft  his  love/,  •        ' 

Or  in  difcourfe,  or  thought,  or  aftual  deed  x\, 
Or  that  min^  eyes,  .mine  ears,  or  any  fenfe,   , 
Deligl\ted'them  on  any  other /prm  ;       .   /  i  . 
Of  that  t  dp  pot  yet,  and  ever  did,  ' 

And  ever  will,  though  he  do  (hake  me  off  '  ; .:  ' 

To  beggarly  divorcement,  lovjs  him  dejirly,        ,       • 
Comfott  fprfwear  me  !  Unkindnefs  may  do  much  \ 
And  life  unkindnefs  may  defeat  my  life, ,        ; . 
But  never  taint  my  love.    X  can't  fay,  Xffbore'y 
It  do*s  abhor  me,  now  I  fpeak  the  word  \  '   ,  ^   ''  ' ' 
To  do  tile  aift,'  that  might  rii*  ad^itioti  eaVi<,';  ".     ';   '  * 
JS^pt  the  world's  mafs  ot  vanity  Cpuld  m^k^'njfe^^' 
''Tdgol  t  pray  you,  be  content ;  Ms  but  hii  hattioar  i 
The  bufineis  or  the  State  do*^  Wm  offence/    ' 
And  he  does  chide  with  you,  .*/'/* 

Def.  If  ^twere  no  otljer,.::^-         ''    "  ''' '[  [ 

Jaip.  It  is  but  fo,  J  WM-r^nt.  [^rufMpefs.. 
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4^6         •  0¥tt^^L^  ft?  Hjl^^ 

Hark,  -Kow thcfe  ir>ft^4itt1ei!fts  fatiirtibn  to  ft^rl!  ^     ' 
The  meflt¥iger  of' ^f«iv?i  flays  the  meat  V     '^z    -  -        * 
Go  in,  attd- weep  not  i  all  thiags  fhall  beweHjf 

•      ••    '  ['Sxntnt'DcfdemontL  andMmilit 

Enter  Rodorigo^  !<>  lago.     ./> , 
How  now;  Rvdorigo  ?   *'         .  '• 

'  i?w/.  I  do  not  find,  that  thou  dtal'ft  jfeftJy  #ith  n¥e. 

/^|;(?.  What  in  thecontrtiry  ?     '  ,  .- .;  .V 

Rod.'  Every  day  thou  *  d6ft*fl:  nrt  with  •  foriie'-  device, 
lago ;  and  rather,  as  it'feettls  to  me  now,'  ^kecfi*ft  frdai 
me  all  conve'nrency,  thaii  fupplieft  ^me'withthfc'fcaft^ad- 
vantagc  of  hope.  I  will,  indeed,  i^o  longer'ertAire '  it. 
Nor  am  I  yet  perfwaded  to  pat  up  in  peacfr^hat  ifch^ady 
IhAvefoolifhlyfuflFerM.  '  .:,; :      :   " 

lago.  Will  you  hc2Lrtne^ RodoHgo  ? ,     -'  :  ^    c^.  .    :  . 

Rod.  Fattfi,  I  have  heard  too  much  ?••  and^iir  words 
and  performances  are  no  ktn  together.  -  ^'      '  \  '■     - 

lago.  You  charge  me  moft  unjuftly.*'   '     '/-     \  ■' "  '  . 

Rod.  With  naught  but  triiith  r  I  ;have'W;trfctJ"my'feff 
out  of  my  fndans. '  The  jewels  you  haV^  hid  (tbm  tne,  to 
deliver  to  Defdefn^na;,  would  haff  havfe  torrupfed  aVotal- 
rift.  You  haye  told  me,  ^Ibe  hath  recdv^  them^  and 
returned  me  fexpeftatibns  and  COdiforts  of  fudiSen' itfpeft 
and  acquittance  i  (48)  twl  I  find'none. '        '•;/»* 

lago,  Weil,  go  to*;  very  well.  ''W  '  \'' 

Rod.  Very  well,  go  to  i  1  cannot  go  t^j'^rtian;  nor 
*tis  not  very  well ;  nay,  Ithink,  it  is  fcuryy;  aM  begin  to 
find  my  felf  fob'd in  It.  '   *  .  f'^Vr,,    .^  . 

/^^<^, "  Vtf y  well.  .    '     '*  ^  *-;•.     -^    • 

(48)  Tou  h^nje'toidms^  Jhe.  hmh  kec%kj^d  thei^^    anis  ri^^nHk^  Ex- 
feBatians  andComforU  (f  Jifdifi^- li^pe^  and  Acquzint^^a^        'f'^^  ^*i 


'Acqnittunce ;    i.  c/  a  Reqoital,    a  proper  R^tiirti ' 

Favofari.:.     .•;    .  :  in  •■   .»;  -7      -.,).  t  ,-,..\ 

So,  in  Henry  y,                               .,       ,^      .  ..  •     .  ..,    ..               , 

Andjballfirget  the  Office  of  our  Jfai^.  ,                 'i  , 

Somerthan^(^XX3inotof'Defere&nd  '    ,"'.     !*  '      * 

.' .  '  vyjSecozding  to  the  Weight  anSW^riUHefi.  i  '  '^^'--  .'^   -•  J  * 
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Rod.  I  tell-you,*  'tis  riot  very.wcH/  Twill  roake  mf 
felf  known  to  Defdenwna:  If  fhe  will  return  nre  mf 
jewels,  I  will  give  o^^er  my  fuit,  and  repent  my  unlawful 
felicitation  :  if  not,  aflurc  yoorfclf,  I  will  feek  fatis- 
faftion  of  you.  "'  .    *  / 

lago.  You  havic  faid  now— ^ — •  "       '^  .  *  .     ' 

Rod.  Ay,  and  faid  nothing,  but  "what,  Iprotcft,  in- 
tendmenc  of  doing.  .    .  •   . 

lago.  Why,  now,  I  fee,  there's^mettle  in  thee;  and 
fevcn  from  this  inftant  do  I  build  c5|i  thee  a  better  opinion 
than  ever  before.  Give  me  thy-  hand,  Rodorigo^  thou 
haft  taken  againft  me  a  moft  juft  exception ;  but,  I  pro- 
tfefr,  I  have  dealt  moft  diredtly  in  tKy  affair. 

.Rod,  It  hath  not  appeared.  '    -.:- 

lago.sl  grant,  indeed,  it  hath  not  apjpear'd  ;  and  your 
fufpicion  is  not  ^without  wit  andjudgmeat;  iSutj  Rodo-- 
rigo^  if  thou  haft*  That  in  thee  indeed,  which  I  have 
greater  reafonto  believe  now  than  ever,  (I  mean,  purppfe, 
courage,  and  valour)  this  night  fliew  it..  ^If  thou*  the 
next  night  following  enjoy  not  Defdemonaj  take  me  fr6m 
this. wwld  with  treachery,  and  devife  engines  for  my  life. 

Rod.  Well ;  what  is  it  ?  is  it  within  reafon  apd  com^ 
pafs  ? ,  .  .' 

lago.  Sir, '  there  is  cfpecial  Commiflion  come  froni  Vi^ 
nice  to  depute  Cqffio  in  Othello*s  place. 

Rod.  Is  that  true  ?  why,'  then  Othello  and  Defdemona  r^ 
turn  again  to  Venice. 

lag^:  Ob,  no  -,  he  goes  into  Mauritania^  and  taketh 
away  with  him  the  f^aif  Defdemona^  unlefs  his  abode  be 
lingred  here  by  fome  accident :  Wherein  none  can  be  fo 
determinate,  as  the  removing  of  Caffio. 

Rod.  How  do  you  mean  removing  him? 

'  J'agL  Why;  by  inaking  himTuncapable  of  Othelloh 
Place ;  \  knocking  out  his  brains.  / 

>   Rod.  And  that  you  would  ^ave  me  tg  do  ?  .' 

lago.  Ay,  if  you  dare  do  yourfelf  a  profit  and  a 
right.  He  fups  to  night  with  a  harlot  •,  and  thither  will 
I  go  to  him. ^  He  knows  not  yet  of  his  honourable  for- 
tune -,  if  you  will  watch  his  going  thence,*  (which  I  will 
fafhion  to  fallout  between  twelve  and  one)  you  may  take 
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him  at  your  plcafure.^    I  wftPlte  i^ar  to  fcrtjSWt^^Wnr  % 
leoipt,  andfteteafl  falj  bptWectt  us.  •  C<JnW*  iMnd  Bot 
atyaz'dai  ft,"  tijt'gd  afongvttK.mc;  T^iH  ffiw-Vcwi -fiRlr 
1^  ncccffitf -m  His  death,   Aat  7611  ftiafl  th^Tt;^  ^wu^Sf 
bound  *'^  ^i*^'-i^  ^^  uin^*  *t^, ;«.  «w^«;^  ui^v.  t.^^^ai^  iiL^M  / 


fuidthe 
it^  

/^i;fl.  Andyoulhallbcfatisfied-.  -    r-^^  f^S^Md 

.       ••:.»..         •  .         ;.  :  ,•.^      .        ;•  I  :i:  Q^'-^ ''• 

flnter   Othello,   )Ledovicc,  Uefifcaiona,    Mh^il&4''^ 

Attendants.  .'•''  <^^  -A 

i^i.  I  do  befccch  you,  Sitj  trouble  yoarfHf 4io-filffter. 
Otb.  Oh,  pardon  me-,  •twill  do  mcgoodifi'^lfcyJ 
'X(7i:/.  Maaatti,  good  lught  i'.  I  humblytfm'ni^tttiPk- 
dyOiip.  ^   .    '••  *-        .      .    .'  .y.s.^  o::of.' 

Z)^/  Youf  Honour  is  moft  welcome.  .       \  ^d"P  H^Q 
;,o4»l  Will  yoq  walk.  Sir  ?  oh  Dejdefnota  Uf  giu  u 
Z)i?/  My  Iwrf.  -.."..  ^  ■i:,Ky^-X  -^^M 

OiA.  Gee  you  to  bed  on  th*  inftant,  I  wift^  fc^iBeturnM 
fortiW^th  %  4ifn>?f&  your  attcndaht  there  $  \J^KJCV  ^ItAc 
done.    .  .  .         "  ^v\*6  ^[£5f//. 

Def  I  «t«Mi  my  Lord.  .  -.  \  V  £C  h>V\ 

JEmL  How  goes  it  now  ?  he  look^t  'g^itlcr  t^iiA.  he  did. 
^  'Def:  He  flwfS,^  he  will'  riexurn  ^ndontioeoc  1  ,  .^  sx  viWJ-V 
And  hath  feowmsndcd  me  io£0  to  bed,  *^       7;\A 
And  bid  me  to'dtfmifs  you.  4  i^^  >o\v  v^A 

D//C  It  was  his  bidding ;  therefore,  gooci  ^4?f«i^?i^31. 
GiMC  iRe^iPKiPigJ^ly  Wearing,  ^  and  adieu,  ^  ^^  ^.loQ 
Wemuftnotnbw  difpleafe  h'un.  ,  Q^i?^ 

^Emil^A.^9S(i^,^.  you,  had  neverfecnKim!  ^^^.c^-^a  'a\ 
^  J^fy  So^j^ould  not  I ;  my  love  doth  fo  approve  him',^ 
Tiiatcvcn'his'fttifebornnds,  his  phecks,' an*lTof#ii^  f^ 
(Pr'ythce,  unpin  me)  have  gracVapd  faVoui'^^£S^ 
,  ^^j^mil.  I  hav^e  hid  thotc  (he^ts\  youbad  the,  bn  tK^%ed 

tiefi  AllvSne  :'  good  father )  *  bow  foo1H6r  kr^^^ur 

mlna^tvl^    '"  :-^^^'-^     v>aiuoW7^.a 

Jf  I  do  die  bd^'fg-thee,  pt*yt?iee,-^road  ijicJ^^  ^'^'->rf^  ^^nT 

h^S^^  pf  f hefp  l^mc  Accts,  '  ^^3  rf?i-  .1 « 
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She.  waj&.Mi,iowe  •,  and  hc^j.^hc.jpv'd,  prpv^4  n>?4t  l  •   .-^.. 

4n.Qldi^^Hwas,  butil^ex^prefsMh^r  f^tijgij^  ,..  :  V,  ,^^» 
And  (he  dy*(d  fingingit^  /  That  fqpg  tp".D<^c  ^^.  ,  .,  ^  f  jj 
Will  not  go  from  my  4»iff4i»  Vve  mucha^^ ,  ,^  :    ;.  a 
BuCtojO  hang  my  head  %ll.^ .one  fid?;i(,  : !,  r  f    ^.^      ;,  , 
.    And  fing  it  like  poor  Barbara,     Pr'ythc^  ^iipatch. 
V  ^^t^liSIS^J  ^  89  f<^^^.ypur  fiight^gown?;:.,  ,  r .^ 

Z)i?/^  No,  unpin  me  heircj^^  /" 
Thi^  Lodovico  is  a  proper  man. 
'  .y^^f/.c,A.tyGry.haacii<Hi;t«na^  •  -;   ;-  1        1 

Z5^;£;H^^pe*kswelL  ,;  ;  ,,  .,.,^,^  ^    -.    ■  .^ 

.  -^/y?(i  jlrknow  a  lady  in  l^enkf  would  bavsc^>5[f»  d  bare- 
foot to  rdeftine  Ifbr  a  touch' of  hi$  neither  fip,. ;/ 

Def.  ^be  poor  ford^foi  jtn^ng>  by  a fywim^i-m§e^i     ^^  ; 
Sif^-iUl  a  green  mtlow  :    ,    .  l  c  v v;  i .  't^ngiPg. 

Her  hand  on  her  bofom^ .  her  head  on  her  knee^  .>\    « 

:  Tbefftifii'iftuemsmnifiwr^  and  puirnmt^d  b^MHfit^k^ 
^  '  5i«g  willoxv^  &c.  :    . 

Her  fali  tears  fell  from  her  J  and  fofined  iife  fi4H€$  i   \    . 

fVilloWy  willow^  &c  (Prfytfaee^hye  Aecg  heUtcctte  af0)n) 

Sing  all  a  gf:eenw^ow  mufi  hemygarkmd*,        \i:c\ 

Lei  no  body  blame  him^  his  Jcoml ^prwtA.\  -m    :  ;   ti  *. 

Nay,  that's  not  next*— Hark,  whok^ibaVlLfiock^l 
^;«i//lfs  the  whd:  -      ;:..;/..    .     a\ 

Def.  I caWd  my  lo^e'fdfrhhe\ht  wbarfaii'he;^^^ 
Sing  willow^  ice.       -    •    '  "'^fjv-:,..   j  .  ,v 

//*  /  court  more  '^trmtn;  '%ok*U'  couch  ^ti^iMre  meH.  '  ^ 
So,  get.thee  gone,  good  night  j  mine  eyes  dp  Jfch^t^.  y^ 

i(^?Hi'rjX^  neither  here. ttbr  there. . .  .^  ^l  y,     .    .     -^ 

:.:Z)tfj;. ^  riOTCiiitfard  xt  laJd fpA^oh  thefe^incp,  ^thcfc  nScn ! 

Doft  thou  in  confcience  think,  tell  nac,  JB^ifta^  ;^ 

That  there  be  womca:tio  al^fc  their  JiuAm^V  ,;,;;  ,^ ,  .  ^, 

Infuch  grofs  kind?  .  , -,  .,.,,;  ^..^.,  .^^  ■       r 

.-V  jEnitK 
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4H        oy'^^Hoffhy- 

jEmU.  Tbene  Ijff  iome  Iffidi,  no  queftipn.        .  .    v 

Bf/-  Woud'ft  tHou  do  fiA:h  a  deed  for  all  the  world  ? 

jEmil.  Why^  .would  dot  you  ?  ' '•      .      * 

D<f/  No,  by  rhis  heay'njy  ^'g^t.  .  ^  .    ' 

JSmil.  Nw  r  neither,  jbythis  heav'rtly  light :  • 
I  might  do*t  ^  well  i*th*  dark.  * 

Def.  Would'ft  thou  do  fudi  a  de^d  for  all  tlifi  world  ? 

-/£w//.  The  woTjd*3  A  huge  thing,  ." 

It  is  a  great-  price,  for  a  fnlall  vice, 

Def.  In  troth »  I  ^think,  thou  would'ftnot. 

jEmil.  In  troth,  I  think,  I  (houldj  and  uddo't  wheni 
had  done.  Marry,  I  would  not  do  fuch  a  thing  for  a 
joint-ring,  nor  for  meafuresof  lawn,  nor  for  gowns,  pet- 
ticoats, nor  «ips .;  nor  any  petty  exhibition.  ■  But  for  all 
the  whole  world  ;  why,  who  would  not  make  her  hus- 
band a  cuckold,  to  make  him  a  monarch  ?  I  (hould  ven- 
ture purgatory  fer^c  '  "'^r^^v' 
'.  Be/.' Beflirew  me,  if  I  wouH  do  ftrth  a  wrcW^' 
For  the  whole  world. 

jEmil.  Why,  the  wrong  is  but  a  wrong  i'th'  world ; 
and  having  the  world  for  your  labour,  'tis  a  Wrong  in 
your  own  world,  gnd  you  might  quickly  make  it 
right  (^49).  "*      '    .  . 

Def.  I  do  not  think,   there  is  any  fuch  woman. 

Mmili  Yes,  a  dozen  %  and  as  many  to  th'  vantage. 
As  would  ftore  the  world  they  plaid  for. 
But,  I  do  think,  it  is  their  hufbands  faults,  * 
If  wives -dfc  fall :  fay,  that  they  flack  their  duties. 
And  pour  our  treafures  into  foreign  laps  *,        '5;^^^' ."  • 
Or  eJfe  br^ak  out  in  pcevilh  jealoufies,        .    .    r  "   './  • 
Throwing  reftraint  on  us  ;  or  fay,  they  fttike  us,'  ^ 
Or  fcairt  our  formci*  Having  in  defpight ;     ,  .  '  T-'-V 
Why,  we.haycgaHsj  and  though  we  have  fomejgfaSw^* 

(49)  And,  h(Ming  the  World. fir  your  Labour y  ''tis  a  Wwog  in  ymr  onia 
World,  and  you  might  qmcldy  make  it  right.]  I  Um  miftak^,  if  by 
this  Sentimeht  the  Author  did  not  intend  to  ridkule  the  Opiiuon  of  gthde 
Philofopher^,  Wholipl4x  ^H  Rigbi  2^x^6,* Wrong  2ire  of  fo  ajrbitiaiy  Na- 
tures, xhztGody'COXiiilken^y  m^  his  Attributes,  may  au^rize  Ji^uptt. 
Forybecaufe  it  hecomt^vyuflice  only  by  his  Ifilly  it  oeafes  to  be  £>  when 
that  Will  is  altered.  Ms.rWMtritk. 
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Yet  have  we  fcwn^'teveftge.-*  Let  hoffeamfe'liiwWj*'"''  •^-  ^ 
Their  wives  have  fenfe  like  th«m  ;  th^y  fee  and  fmel^ 
•l^nd  have  their  palats  both  for  fweet  anfd  foWef,  '    '^^^  ^ 
As  hulbands  have:    Wh^t'is'itthat  they*d6,    '        '*   ^ 
When  they'  change  uj  for  others  ?  is  it  fportf      ^'  '  "*/^ 
I  think,  it  is  ;  and  doth  affcftion  breedit^f  '  /     \  ^, 

I  think,'  it  doth  :  is't  fralltjr,  thatthu^  Mb  I  "  '^^''  j  * 
It  is  fo  too.  '  And  fikvb n6C  we  ^flfeftibWsf'?  '  '  ^  '  '*'S  '"^ 
Defires  for  fport  ?  and  frailty,  as  men  have  ?  '^    ^; 

Then  let  them  ufe-Uswirfl  i '  elfe  let  tlien)  knov^,  ^  '  '"* 
The  ills  we  do,  their  ills  inftruA  us  to.     "  '  '  '^    ;  .| 

X>^^  Good  night,  good  niglit ;'  hcavdn  mefucfruji? 
fend,  .,  -         w: 

Not  to^pick  bad#om  bad.rbut  by  bad,  mend!  [ff;^»jr. 


jT'/^ 


SCENE,  a  Street  before  the  Palaae)  .^ 
Enter  l2i^o  and  Rodorigo.  -  /,^j 

••"^-    Ia  go;- ■'•'••      ^'♦''       •    ■"--/Inr: 

ERE,    fend  behind  thfs'i^ik.    S^ra^lrt 

will  he  come  :  '  '  '.^  y*': .  j! 

Wear  thy  good   rapier  bare,    and'  put'lt 

home;  >  .j  »  .    ^ 

Quick,,  quick,  fear  nothing  ;  J'll  be  at  riiy 
elbow.     '  r  ^^^. 

It  mjal^s-us,  or  it  m^rsu^:  thi^>k  on  Ttati  > '  \6i 

And  fix  moft  firm  thy  refobtion.  '.    ^  V 

'    Rod,  'Be  near  at  hand,  I  may  mifcarry  in^'f.  '^  - -3 

'.  t/^5^,i^53cre,  at  thy  hand  5  be  bold  and^takc  thy  fwQT^^* 
RodJ  Ihave  no  great  devotion  to  tl^  deed,  r'\'i^^. 

Yet  he  hath  giv'n  me  fatisfying  ^eafons  ; 

Digitized  by  CjOCW?^^ 


47<  O  ,T, H  B  t  L»0,  ri&i? ^ 

•TH'biit  i^toiin  gont.  -  Forfh;  fiiy  fwprd  j  %,^a 

{^'S^ds  apart, 

Tago.  iVc  rubbed  this  youngKnot  almoft  to  \he  fenfc, (50J 
And  he  grows  angry.     Now,  Vf nether  Kt  kili'Ca (Jiy^ 
'  Or  Cajjfo  hip,  or.cacl)  do  kill  c|ie.9tber,      ,  ^^^,q.      ,^^^ 
Every  Way  makes  my  gaip.  ..l^ive  RoaorigOj    .^    .    ., 
He  calls  me  to  a  reftirution  iirge  '^  ;|  ^j       ,  C 

Of  gold  and  jewels,  that  1  bob'd  frofp  \}m\  '^j^ ^ 
As  gifts  to  iy(rjf3^^a;:/i^^       \    \'7' .  .,     .  *  ,;  >iT"'     >o 
It  muft  not  b^.^r-If  C^^^  49  rcinairiv       ^  .;+  fi  .  ♦  V  - 
He  hath  4'tfaity  be;i.aty  'iq  his  Iffe.  .  r^";'^^.^  ^^*  ^'';^  / 

Thatmakci'meti^l]^  ;^  an^,  tendes,  theMoc^r^*^'  T^: 
May  unfoW  me  to  him  -, 'there  (tand  I  in  perrf  1  '-^^^  ^^^  ^ 
No,  hc.maft  die.     Be  |t  fo  >^  J[^hi!;ar,hini  ^<^/»nS[5^^j'vJi 

•  £»/(fr  Cafllo. 

Bsi.  I  know^hts  gate  \  'ds  he:  villain,  t^o\i  fli^eft. 

[He  runs  at  Caflio,  nnd  wounds  him. 
'"€4^  That  Thruft  had  been  mine  enemy/jjigecd,'  " ' 
But  4^at  my  coat  is  better  ^iaa,phojtxknow*fl;:^^.  "       .^ 
I  ^\  makV  p^oof  of'  thir*e.     [Fight.  lago  fw)^j  ta(fia^^ 
[hind  in  the  Le^^  and  exit.  Then  Rod.  a^^  Cm\6j^l 
Rod.  Oh,  I  am  fliin.  2o  'u"^ 

(50)  Tn)erMdthhy9Uf^GxisXa!mJli9theSenfif           -^    ^  -  v 
^:         A^l  ifegreHvs  :A^.]  The  rMkg  a  Gnat  /»  Senji^  W^in^Hik, 
atf  ftMriititffittHlit  tierer  was  commmiieated  even  to  th^/ 
l^ii  kaft*  Ffiba^on,  on  the  contrary;  would  not  only  rihr)^ 
fiUB^hatt^i^  life  into  tUe  Batjain.  TUe  old  ^rthVil9i%;^ 
ft#ofdj  whidt,  I^bftfefi,  I  am  abfohti^ya  Scranger  tol^  \  f  l&l 

»'•  ^^  i^rtd^iSisjmffig  Knot,  &«.   •'  ^  •■  .'^•-';^*^W^<iv.^i? 

Tk  SSutt/i»'*Jif>^,  b  a  finairBini;  plefidfiil  ^&  m^'^ii^^liii^^IBi^'- 
aid'  &iftri&>y  ;*'Wki<ih  took  its  Name,  as  Caniden  &ys,  :6^  i€t^"' 
dAd0b  'Mo^Witl^  KUft^  C^/r/  «4xo  was  KkewUe  '««« 
Tld^«rd^  1)^  'ttiee'taken^  ^Oejmt'  im  ui,  Js  ,^l«^  'idl 
ttfi^  iiiid'^iflaWttH  in  this  refijc&ft  'forti  with.j?fr  '^*-^'— 

fiit^  io  this  Bird  is  of  t]>e  Species  of  t)W]iP|jr»^  CAii^. 
IqiJg^e  of  th9  Z;^/»  Writers,  Cinclus. 
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C^/  Pin.rpaiaii!d  fgr  carer. r,,,hfllp»  '^^^^'  nSWfh^rTJnwr-^ 

O/i^.  The  voice  o^  t^^, --7:^  ^ 

Rod.  Oh,  villain  that,  I  Sim  F  /  ,.  o/-;;  >;  ^     ,» [ 

0th.  It  is  even  fa  . ,  .  ;  V\'t  j^     .-.     .  .',.',  ;,,'./  ;^V/ .'    ,,^. 

Caf.  Oh,  help,  hof  Uglitl  a  furgeoai-rrTr    ^r  ^i  ./. 

O/A    'Tishc  !  oh  bi-ay?  /f?g^,  hqneft  and|n(^^.^.   >,'  ^.  ,5 

That  haft  fuch  noble  lenfcjOj^  tby,frie^d';^  fV?^%  V^--=  -H 

Thou  teacheft  me— Minion,  your  pearl^^^^jiii'ii,  .  -* 

And  your  face  hyes4pac^,-;rrr^StriyT)ptf^  lf;op(^;.^   /,     t 

From  off  Aiy  heart,  chofcoharms^  thine  cy^s^^^e.hjotited.i 

Thy  bed,  *luft-llain'd,  (hall  with  luft's  blood  be  rp'dtted; 

[£xir  Othdlo. 


^.-V.K 


i^  .^/(frJLodpYtro  ^  Qr^tlaao,  *f  .»v^^/^*.  ^ 

^^J^  f^Mf/^^r  no  watch?    nprpa^flagc^^^^l^uftlrr^ 

^murther!  /  ^    [        /   \  '.,  ^^  u,.  ...  T-^ .;.• 

.c^^f^^^?  '°"^.^  mifcha^nce;  the  ygice^U  yierf  idirc&lj.  r 
v  V<^;;t^  help  I   , .  .  \  /' 

/W    Mark  f 


L(?^.' Hark!       *      ^  ^     i    r'.  ;    .:.A 

i2<?^.  Oh  wretched  villain  ! 


4iP)k flf  *•  Xni^m^^^fi^  rvtr.^  None  of  the  Editiamf:  bitljcita  have  by 
^y  .XDargioal  Direction.  acc«wt^d  for  wh^  Cajfto  Jlui;r^  fejri,  ;W  Wwa*i, 
kx  ^idwi; ie  afieiwards  fays, '  Jfiy  teg  «  ^«/  taTwa,  )^f»are not.^  %t^ 
pofc,  he  >BCciv\i  this  violent  I^  in/cwng  with;  W  PRpoft^fe.  but  .r^^B 
iJft^^  W  ^^  ^^^  ^^g^ff  4>  / AlP  with  a  bn?a4  SjRf«»ji  j^i^l^M^  JftWlip^ 
hind.  In  this  Incident  our  Author  prccifely  copies  hit^J^^t^i^y^f^ 
V/cendat  una  Sera  il  Capo  di  Squadra  di  cafa  d*  una  MerHrice  cilia  muik 
egRfiJolasJUiva,  effendo  Ut  notte  bma^  gli fi  acc^if4i/i^^^^^jt^  » 
jRumv,  &  gM  dirixxb  tm  coko  alU  gambe,  per  fork  cadere :  &f  amfimn^ 

'^*«^/#  Mg^*  ^  ^^  P^^^fF^J^^  ^^/^  ^^b^^i^  W(/^.  M  The 
**  0u^il^,  (^^6)  cooling  one  N^j^  irom  ^e  Hu^fe  of  a  Harlot, 
«  (vjS^r ivhom  hcentcrtoin'diuwirclf.iitbcing  very  dark,  ih^  Antknt 
<<  with  ^  ^pr4  ready  dniWu  xttack'd  himji  and  kt  drive  a  B]ow  at 
"  Ws,  L^«)With  De%n  tQ  ^it  Jbin  dowm :  Aid  Jie  ha|)peFi'd  10  cut  him 
«  4crQ&i  WCp;:^  Thigi.  ia  fucJ\  a  mpu^cr,  ^pu  %i^  th^:,  Jjfp^^ijiltjj^^ 

dby^^OOgle 
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-    £o/:  Two  or  three  groans.    It  i^  a  heavy  nigfet  5 
Thefe  may  be  counterfeits :  let's  thmk't  unfafe  r  * ' 
To  come  into  the  cry,  without  mpre  help. 

Rod.  No  body  come?  then  ftiaU  I  bleed  tb  death. 

'£nler  lago,  f»  bisjhirt^  with  a  Li^hl  and  Stvord. 

Lod.  Hark—  '      '    -^^^     ^ 

Gra.  Here's  one  comes  in  his  (hirt  with  ligh^  i^nd  trea- 
pons.  ^      ^  *^    . 

lago.  Who's  there?  whofe  noife  is  this,  that  eMe«*out 
marcher?  .^      -  k>    ..^v^ 

i(?J.  We  do  not  J  know.  "    *  •  '  '  ^  vo-.    jj. 

Idgo.  Do  not  you  hear  a  cry  ?  '  -^    •' 

Caf.  Here^  l^ere:  forheav*n  fake,  help  mfe.^^  ^ 

•    i^ige?/  What's  the  matter  ?  "^  '  - 

Ora.  This  is  0//><?//o's  Antient,  as  I  take  it.  " 
Lod^  The,  fame,  indeed,  a  ve#y  valiant  feltewJ 
lago.  What  are  you  here,  that  cry  fo  grievpufly  ? 

■^  Caf.  /^^(?/;oh  Pm  fpoiW,  uiidone  by^  vilKirfe  f 

Give  me  fome  help.  ' '   '     ;  * 

lago.  Oh  me,  heutenant!  what  vilfiansha^^fetione  this? 
Caf.  I  think,  that  one  of  them  is  hereabout; 

And  cannot  make  away. 

lago.  Oh  treacherous  villains !  .    '  o      . 

What  are  you  there  ?  come  in  and  give  fome  help, 

;'  ;  .  •'-    ■  ^'     [r^ Lod.;.?/- 

,    Sjoi,  Oh,  help  me  there.  .  ' 

:     CiSf/Thatfs:oneof  ch^m.  '  '^-\v- 

;    lagq.  OhmmdVonsflavel  i^fr villain?  {lagd^ijfo^X 
\  ^  ^oA.  Oh  damn'd./^^^  /  oh  inhuman  dog !    •  "  '  "^     ^    \\ 
fT/^i»'.  Kill  men  i'tb'  dark?-  M^here  be  thefg  *bioof;}y  I 


thiisrts»l  .  •  '  '  *  *^     '  '  '  I 

:HoW  fifcnfris  this  town  ?  ho,  murther!  rtiorthtM^    ;  "  \  I 
Wftat.rnay  you  be?  are  you  of  good  or  evil ?  -j*  V  ^^.""  ".  3 


n  vli^^.  As  yottftiall. prove  us^  praife  us. 

v:  logo.*  Signi^F-L^dofVicv  ^'^^^'^-^^    -    i  "   ^'  -         •*.  1 

»  Lod.'iie,  Sit  ^  ^  ^    "  •-  •  •  -^ "•  '^, \ ''  '■'-  ;; 

,    lago.  I  cry  you  mercy !  hirt^^dajiol  Tiurt  l5y  vtBii^; ' 
^^*€ra.  Caffio  ? 
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.    lago.  How.  if't,   brother?  •■  , ,  -  * 

C^/  My  leg  is  cut  in  two. 
•  lago.  Marry,  bcav*n  forbid !  » 

Light,  geptjemcn,  PU  bind  it  with  my  fliirfi. 

Enter  Bianca. 

B'lan.  What  is  the  matter,  hoa,  who  is*t  that  cry'd? 

lago.  Who  is*t  that  cry*d? 

Bian,  Oh  my  dear  Caffioy 
My  fweet  C^^c?,  oh  Cq//io,  C^t9^  Cafia.  '^ 

lago.  Oh  notable  ftrumpet !  Cajio^  may  yon  fafpeft 
Who  they  (hould  be,  that  have  thus miog^d  ymi  ?^. 

Caf.No.  :     .         '  •    ••  •      ^   . 

Gra.  Pm  forry  to  find  you  thus :  .  .  -^     . 

1  have  been  to  feek  you,  u  r     .     . 

lago.  Lend  roe  a  garters    So-- — Okfor'acchar, . 
To  bear  him  eafily  hence.  ;  i. .;        ...    . ,  .\    ,. 

.  Bian. ,  Ala&i  he^  fadnts.    .Qh  Qaffios  Cagh^  •  Gafjio  / 

lago.  Gentleajeivall,  I  do  fii^>e^:  this  Xoafh  / 
To  be  a  party  in  this  Injury.  p  « 

Patience  ai:whi}e»  good  Qa£k9  ;.7Coafiey  cocnc!:  ( 
Lend  me  a  Light :  know  we  this  face,  on  nof  i\)  - 
Alas,  my  friend,  and  my  dear  com^ryisan: . 
Rodorigo?  no:  Yes,  fure :  ye^  *ViA  Radmgfk  •>     .     . 

Cra,  Wt^t,  of  Venice  ?  /,;.:» 

lago.  Even  he.  Sir :  did  you  knqw  him  ? 

Gra.  Know  him?  ah! 

lago.  Signior  Gratiano  ?  I  cry  your  gentle- pardon : 
Thefe  bloody  accideots  mufl:  excufe  my  maimera,/ 
That  fo  negle^cd  you. 

Gra.  I  am  glad  to  fee  you. 

lago.  Howdoyot^  Caffto?  ohadiair,  adiair. 

Gra.  Rodoriga  ?        •  .     •  '      • 

lago.  He,  he.  Vis  "he;  oh  thatWell  (aid,  the  chair. 
Some  good  man  bear  him  carefully  froqa.  iicxice  i 
['11  fetch  the  Generars  furgeon.  '  For  you,  miftrefe. 
Save  you  your  labour.     He  thatdics  flaifi  h«re,  V^^ta^. . 
Wa^  toy:  dc^r  friend.     What^m^ilicft  ym^  Ntweca)  jou  ? 

Caf.  None  in  the  world  i  nqridpAIwipW'  tbcnaan. '  •» 
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lap.  Whv»  look  you  pale  P^-oh,  bear  him  out  oWair. 
Stay  you,  gocxl  gendemen.     Loc^  you  pale^  miftreis? 
Do  you  perceive  che  ga(lne6  of  her  eye?        [Tb  Biaoa 
Nay,  if  you  ftare,  we  fliiUl  hear  more  anOB. 
Behold  her  well  \  I  pray  you,  look  upon  her  ;      , 
Do  you  fee,  gentlemen  ?  nay,  guiltinefs 
Will  ipeak,  chough  tongues  were  ouc  of  ufe. 

Enter  Emilia, 

MmU.  Alas,  what  is  che  matter  ? 
What  is  die  matter,  husband  ? 

Sagtf.  CeffiQ  hath  there  been  fet  on  in  the  dark 
By  Rodmgo^  and  fellows  that  are  'fcap*d : 
He's  almoft  flain,  and  Rodorigo  dead. 

JEmiL  Alas,  good,  gentleman  I  alas,  good  Caffio! 

lago.  This  is  the  fruit  of  whoring — Pray,  Mmilia^ 
Go  know  of  Caffic  where  he  fupt  to  night. 
What,  do  you  (hake  at  that  ? 

Bian.  He  fupt  at  my  houfe,  but  T  therefore  (hake  not 

Jago.  Oh,  did  he  fo  ?  I  charge  you  go  with  me. 

JSimi  Oh  fie  upon  thee,  ftrumpet ! 

Bian.  I  am  no  ftrumpet,  but  of  life  as  honeft 
As  you  that  thus  abufe  me. 

MmiL  As  I  ?  fie  upon  thee !     . 

logo.  Kind  gentlemen,  let's  fee  poor  C<«^^<ireft* 
Come,  miftrefs,  you  muft  tell's  another  tale. 
Mmilia^  run  to  the  -citadel, 
^  And  tell  my  lord  and  lady  what  hath  hap'd : 
Will  you  go  on  afore  ? — —This  is  the  night. 
That  either  makes  me,  or  foredoes  me  quite. 

[Exeunt y  l^^ofoUtm^ti 

SCENE,  A  Bedchamber:  Defdemona  h  ijf 
cmered  ajleep  in  her  bed. 


Enter  Othello,  with  a  Light  and  a  Stsm-d. 

Otk  TT  is  the  canfe,  it  is  the  caufe,  my  foul  ;— 

Jl  l^t  me  not  name  it  to  you,  you  chafte  i 

It  is  thc.caufe>— -Yet  TU  not  flicd  her  Blood, 
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Kor  fear  that  whiter  Ikin  oft  hers  than  fno^i    *   /      • 
And  fmooth  as  monumental  alabafter  ;  '  *  - 

Yet  fhe  muft  die;  elfe  ibc'll  betray  more  men. : »  /.\ 

Put  out  the  light,  and,  then,  put  dud  the  light'j  (52)  ^ ; 

If  I  quench  thee^  thou  flaming  minifter,    j 

I  can  again  thy  fornicr  light  rtftone,  -    i--^'    , 

Should  I  repent  :  but  once  put  out  thy  lights    ' 

Thou  cunning'ft  pattern  of  excelling  nature, 

I  know  not  where  is  that  P^meih^an  hesitf  .  *.      -    -- 

That  can  thy  light  re^lumine. — ' —     [Sfts  dowai  iie  Sapen 

When  i  have  pluck'dthy  rofe<  ,,   •    .  '  f :-      : 

I  cannot  give  it  vital  growth,  ^gain  )         ..       n-  .  . 

It  needs  muft  wither. PlUfmellthee  on^the»tt\pe  ;  n 

Oh  balmy  breathy  ctiatdc^  al&ioft  perfwade*- . 

Juftice  to  break  her  fword ! -i-rr-Qnc  mx^e  ;rX)iteihom} 

Be  thus  when  thou  arc  dead,  and  twill  kiUttbce,;        \ 

And  lovethtfe  after. one  more,  that's  theJaft-r  /     » 

So  fwect,  vfiis,ne^er  fof^tal'J  J  muftweep, ..        .      ;\ 
I|ut  thqy  are  cruel  tears  :  this  Sorrow's*  hcav'nly.^*  ^*,/ ., 
It  ftrikes,  where  it  doth  love.— ihe  wakes-r-^— !*. 

(52)  Put  nut  the  Ugbf,  and  then  put  otif  He  ligJk.\  The  Players,  mall 
the  Companies  wherever  I  .hai^e  .ieen  thiktVr^^yk  ipcH6tm%  .coiximit 
an  Abfurdity  here,  in  msAang  OtkiU»  ppt  out  «the  Candbb  wUchv  .\is 
evident,  never  was  the  Poet's  Intention.^  De/deniftna  is  <ii|iGover*d'  in < her 
Bed,  *ih  the  dark  ;  djid  Qtheilo  enters' the  Chamljer  with  a  iihgle  Taper. 
If  there  were  any  other  Lights  burning  In  thfe  Rborti,  Whefe  Would  be 
the  Drift  of  pu^inf  out  hh^'V  there  were  na  ntheiis,  aiidrthiit  he  putd 
his  out,  how  ab&^  i»  it  fixr  Jhfdesmm^  in. die-  Park.totsUk-of  b|S  Eyes 
rowiingf  and  his*  gnoFwinghis  nether  Lip  F  '---•This,  I  conc^ive^t  to  have 
been  the  Poet's  Meaning.  Othelh,  Itruck  in  Jart  with  Remorfe  stt 
the  Murther  he's  going  to  do,  thinks  it  beft  to  do  it  in  the  Bark ;  this 
'compundUon  of  Nature,  in  tlirjbiiiry»nd  p^rtofbatioa  oi'.tfidiughi:,  Und 
thofe  Remains  of  Tendemeis  ftill  combating  in  his  Bofom^  flrikes  him 
into  an  inflant  ReHexion,  that  if  he  puts  out  the  light,  he  can  rekindle 
it;  but  if  he  once  put^  out  the  li^t  of  her  Ufey  that  will  be  extin- 
guifh'dibirtfirM/  Whildl^is  bgfiedin  this^Cpm^iUfbtiln,  he  throws 
his  Eyes  towards  her ;  an4  then  footh'd  with  her  beauteous  Appcianuiae^ 
fets.down ^ Ligh;,'  .to.|Q,aiui  W(Mier.;  UfWittep W4(i^acff^  i 
ancJthcy  cominue  inDilcourfeto^etheyj^llhqfUfl^shcr^        1     ... 

.Vol..  VII.  ^.>tr -Jcvr."  v-  --^-^W 
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48*  Othello,  the 

Def.  Who*i  there,  Othello  f 

Otb.  Ay,  Defdemona.  { 

Def.  Will  you  come  to  bed,  my  Lord  ?  i 

Otb.  Have  you  pray*d  to  night,  Defdemona  ?  ; 

Def.  Ay,  my  Lord.  \ 

0th.  If  you  bethink  yourfelf  of  any  crime  1 

Unreconciled  as  yet  to  heav'n,  and  grace,  j 

Solicit  for  it  ftraight.  i 

Def.  Alack,  my  Lord, 
What  may  vou  mean  by  That  ? 

Oib.  Well,  do  it,  and  be  brief;  I  will  walk  by* 
I  would  not  kill  thy  unprepared  fpirit. 
No,  (heav*ns  forefend  !)  I  would  not  kill  thy  foul. 

Def.  Talk  you  of  killing  ? 

Otb.  Ay,  I  do. 

Def  Then  heav*n  hav^  mercy  on  me  ! 

Otb.  Amen,  with  all  my  heart. 

Def  If  you  fay  fo,  I  hope,  you  will  not  kill  me. 

Oth.  Hum. 

Def  And  yet  I  fear  you  :  for  you're  fatal  then. 
When  your  eyes  rowl  fo.     Why  I  (hould  fear,  I  know 

not. 
Since  guilt  I  know  not:  yet,  I  feci,  I  fear. 

Oth,  Think  on  thy  fins. 

Def  They  Vc  Loves  I  bear  to  you. 

Oth.  Av,  and  for  That  thou  dy^ft. 

D^f  Tnat  death's  unnatural,  ttut  kills  for  loving. 
AlaSi  why  gnaw  you  fo  your  nether -lip  ? 
Some  Woody  paffion  ihakes  your  very  fi^me ; 
Thefe  are  portents :  but  yet  I  hope,  I  hope. 
They  do  not  point  on  me- 

Ofh  peace,  wd  be  ftill 

Dtf  Iwillib:  whatesthe matter? 

Oth.  That  handkerchief 
Which  I  fo  lovM,  an(?  gave  thee,  thou  gav'ft  Caffio. 

Dff  No,  by  my  life  and  foyJ :  fetid  ^  theoian^  . 
And  a^k  him.  

Oth;  Sweet  Soul,  takch^ed,  take  heed  of  perjury  % 
Thou  art  on  thy  death-bed. 

Def.  Ay,  but  not  yet  to  dif. 
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Mobr  tf  V  E  N  I  c  ie.         4  8. j 

Oih.  Prefendy  -,  - 

Ybcrcfore  confcfs  thee  freely  of  thy  fin: 
For  to  deny  each  article  with  oath. 
Cannot  remove,  nor  choak,  the  ftrong  conc6{fttQn 
That  I  do  groan  withal.    Thou  art  to  die- 

Def.  Ohi  heav*n  have  mercy  on  me  ! 

Oib.  I  fay,  amen- 

Def.  Ana  have  you  mercy  too ! — I  never  did 
Offend  you  in  my  life  ;  never  lovM  Cajio^ 
But  with  fuch  genera]  warrantry  of  heav'n. 
As  I  might  love.    I  never  gave  him  token. 

Oib.  By  heav'n,  I  faw  my  bandkeixhief  in's  band 
Oh  pcrjur'd  woman  !  tho^  doft  ftdne  my  heart  > 
And  make'ft  me  call,  what  I  intend  to  do, 
A  murlcher,  which  I  thought  a  laaifite* 
I  faw  the  handkerchief. 

Def.  He  found  it  then ; 
I  never  gave  it  him  ;  fend  for  him  hither. 
Let  him  confefs  a  truth* 

Otb.  He  hath  confeft.  ;    ' 

Def  What,  my  lord  ?, 

Olb.  That  hehath— -us'd  thc&.  ■"* 

Def  How  ?  unlawfully  ? 

Otb.  Ay.  • 

Def  He  will  not  fay  fo. 

Oib.  No,  his  mouth  is  ftopp'd  •, 
Honeft  lago  hath  ta*cn  order  for'L 

Def  My  fear  interprets  then — ^What,  is  he  dead  ? 

Otb.  Had  all  his  hairs  been  lives,  my  great  revenge 
Had  ftomach  for  them  all. 

Def  Alas,  he  is  betrayed,  a(i4 1  updone. 

oib.  Out,  ftrumpet  I  weep'ft  thou  for  him  to  my  face  I 

Def  Oh  baniih  me,  my  Lord,  but  kill  me  not. 

Ofh,  Down^  ftrumpet 

Def  Kill  we  to  pnorrow,  kx  jx^ti  live  lio  night. 

Otb.  Nay,  if  you  ftrive— -~ 
.  Def  But  half  an  hour.    " 
.;   O/^,  Being  done^  there  &  no  pavfcv 

Def.  But  while  I  fay  one  prayer. 

0/ik  It  is  too  lain.  %  [Ht  fmssbers  ken 

Hh2  .^'^"^^^^ 'Emilia, 
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:  lEmiVidii  at  the  door.  _ 

jEmiL  My  lord,  my  lord  !    what  hoa  !    my  lord,^  my 
lord!.  .       -    .,    .  .-;..•• 

0//:>/'What  noifeisthis?  not  dead?  j/iot  y^t  qtaite  dead? 
I,  that  am  cruel,  am  yet  merciful ;    .     .    • 
I  would  not  have  cKee  linger  in  tby.jpajn;  •::/ 

So,    (b.  "    ".^  i  :  -..,.'    -     .i  .•      ^     . 

JEmil.  within."}  What  hoa !  my-Lord,  jnyXord  I  * 

Otk  Who's  there  ?--^  .  •"     /     ^...      ... 

Mffdl^  Ob,  my 'good  Lord,  I  would  f^eak  a  Ward  with 
you*       -'*■:'     i  •        .,  .:     ".  1  .      '  ^'   •  •  '  \",  .'  ' 

Oih.  Yes,  /lis'^^ii/rs-'i-— by.andlby—- — Qie's  dead-  • 
•Tis  like,  fhe  comeiiito  Ipeak  of  C/?^(?*s  death  i, : . .    . 
The  noife  was  high. — Ha,  no  more  moving  ? 
Still  is  the  Grave.     Shall  fhe  come  in?  werVt^good  ? 
I  think,  fhe  flir5r:a^in*5*-fi-No— ^^what's  the  beft  ?. 
If  fhe  come  in,  fhe*ll,  furjc,  fpeakltomy  wife; 
My  wife !  my  wife  !  what  wife  ?.  I  have  rto  wife.' 
Oh  infupportable !  oh  heavy  hour  I;*. -. 
Methinks,  it  fhould-fe  rio\i^  a  h»ge  ixlipfc  .  (53)  . 
Of  Sun,  and  Moon,  and  that  th'i'afirigfelcd;  globe  . 
Should  yawn  at  alteration 

jEmil  I  befeech  you,              :  ;  ..  :<     T 
That  I  may  fpeak  with  youv    OH,;  gaod  ni^  lord  !. 

Olb.  I  had  forgot  thefe  ^  'oh,  cotaein,  JEmilia.    . 

ib...\i.:ii  wr;  :.   .:•  .  Soft, 


.tymer  B  fo  m#nyi  ^  he 
thinks,  ygm  4^1^  Paf^g^  Jth^  I  cjia't^^felp  Usupfaibi^g  his,  wom^rful 

Criticifm "  This  is  wonderful.     Itere  if  Poetiy  to  elefvaU,  and  amufi, 

"  It  would  b^  micivil  to  ^kFlamft^ad;  #  ithe^  i^iin^  attti  Xlbon  ean^nxjtli 

"  muft  the  Speftators  confult  Gie^/fi^CpJJgdgQ^/wlipthv/a  Bojy^C^  na- 

twxdiWY frighted  t\\\  he  j>^?w»  again.'* T^^F^aA^^  l^jxticroiui^Crid- 

cifms  of  your  Wits !    But^is  t^  Word  JSVfeji^  abiolutely jeft 
natural  Phammnon  whicJf  "w^  Juffiftrfeiiti^  Sy  ^t  f '  'It^^^fi^^/^hoagW  1^ 
Deed  fo  horrid,  that  the  Siui^  ai|d  T^oDti  cXigmJftliittlf^sll^ir  ^eres 
9KiAt  iindteafe  tdejdighten  this  under-Globe)  xsff^  Mt^fy^lcJi  J^^KStioii 
,i*iliniiii  '  c.  iIlI  Digitized  by  v^oogie        be 
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Soft,  by  and  by,  let  me  the  curtains  draw. 

Where  art  tboa?  what's  rfie  matterwith  thee  now.  ? 

^    '"'    [Unlocks  tbe\door. 

Enter  -flEmilia,  •     •  , '  -        ' 

jEmil  Oh,    lily  good  lord,    yoiider's  foul •  murther 

"done. 
'0th.  What.J^nov^?  - 

>4?/»i//But  now,  my  Lord. 
^Oth.  It  is  the  very  error  of  the  Moon  ;    ' 

She  comes  more  near  the  Earth  than  Ihc  was  wont,  '* 

And  makes  rtiCh  'mad.  /        -  •* 

jEmil.  Ca(JI&;\  my  lord,  hath  killM  \ 

A  young  Venetian^  calPd  Rodorigo,       '  * 

Otb.  Rodorigo kWVd^  and  CaJfwVx^'A  ?■.       "-       ;  *    ^ 
jEmil.  Nos  0^i>  is  not  kill'd.  '  V     -"^ 

Olh.  Not  Cafio  kill'd  ?  then  murtlier's  out  of  tiiiie. 

And  fweet  revenge  grows  harfli.       '  •    - 

Def.  Oh,  fllfely,  falfely  mwderM  t 

j^mil.  Alas  P  what  cry  is  that -^ 

O/A.  That.^^  what?    *      •      '•  '  "-'^  '  "      f^J 

^w//.  Out,  and  alas!  that  was  my  lady*S  voice,  -  '  ^^ 

Help  !  help,  hoa  !  heJp  \  oh  Jddy,  ipeak  again  ;'•     '  - 

Sweet  D^y2/^w(?«^  /  oh  fweet  miftrefs,  fpeak.     -  • 
Def.  A  guiklefs death  I:  die.'  -•      -  .  '    i   ' 

j^mil.  Oh,  who  hath  done  this  deed  ?  *"- 

Def,  Nobody,  I  my  felf,  farewel;'-  -' 

Commend  me  to  my  kind  Lord;  oh,  fare^el.         [Dies. 
0th.  Why,  how  fhould  fhe  be  murdered  ? 

becalPdan£r///j)?,  with  a  Vengeance  ?  Well;  but,  then,  can  a  Body 
\it  frighted  till  it  ycnxm  ?  Here  again,  ycewn  is  reilrain*d  to  the  OJcttati^n 
of  a  Man  ready  to  fall  afleep  ;  and,  for  the  Joak's  iake,  muft  ntean  no 
other  kind,  of  ^/7//«^»'  This*  GentleQian  muft  have  known,  fure,  that 
y^Fwn  (as  well  as  vaerKj^,  from  \vhich  it  is  deriv'd)  was  oftner  apply'd  to 
the  gaping  of  the  £arth,  than  employ*d  to  fignify  the  rf^  Mj^C^f^^O  *he 
yawning,  for  inftance,  of  a  Critick  gaping  after  a  feeble  Jeait '  Bat,  I 
fun  afraid,  Mr.  i^ym^  was  not  too  diUgeht  a  Reader  of  the  Scriptmrs^ 
Let  the  Poet  account  for  the  Prophanation,  if  he  has  committed  any  : 
but  it  is  very  obvious  to  me,  his  Allufion  is  grounded  on  a  certain  Jo/emn 
Circumftance,  when  Darknefs  is  iaid  to  have  co'vePdthe  <whokFacecf  the 
i^fid }  when  Rffcif  wtJ^  rent,  znd  Graves  epeffd.  \  -»;.;*. 
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0/i^.  Yoa  heard  her  fay^  herli$l^  k^mMimotPii,: 

JEfhiL  She  faidfo,  I  muft  jnteds  i«fx»rt  tbetni'dh,. 

0$h.  She's  Uke  a  liar  gone  to  burning  heU  ; » 
•Twas  I,  that  killM  her.       <      • 

Mmilf  Oh,  the  more  Angd  Ihe,.  and  yoiili»ei%Uckfif 
Devil.  I    I*. 

0/l>.  She  turned  to  folly,  and  (he  was  ^  «ih6fc.  , 

^^Ttf/;  TboQ  doft  bely  h^r^  and  thou  art  aX^e^'.   • 

0/;&.  She  was  falfe  as  water. 

JEmU^  Thou  urt  raA  as  fire,  to  fdy  ux  , 

That  Ihc  was  falfe.    Oh,  (he  was  hcav'nly  txM^» 

Oih.  Caffiodid  taphef  h  aflc  thy  huftand  elfi^ 
Oh,  I  were  damn'd  beneath  all  deprb  in  hell, 
put  that  I  did  proceed  upon  juft  grounds 
To  this  extremity.    Thy  huiband  knew  k  all 

/Emil:  My  huiband ! 

Oib.  Thy  hufband. 

jEmiL  That  ihe!  vas  falfe  to  wedlock  i 

0th.  Ay,  with  Caft$  t  had  fhe  been  true, 
Jf  hcav'n  would  make  me  fuch  another  World, 
Of  on?  efltire  and  perfeft  Chryfolite,  . 
rd  not:h4Vc  fold  her  for  jit. 

jEmiK  Myhufcandl 

Otb.  Ay,  'twas'he  that  told  me  firft  ; 
An  honeft  man  he  is,  and  haWs  the  flim$ 
That  fticks  on  filthy  deed*, 

MmiL  My  hutband  I 

0th.  What  needs  this  iteration,  woman  ?  ^ 
I  fay,  thy  hufband. 

jEmL  Ohmiftrefs  I  ^villany  basjnade  rnocks  with {ov^. 
i^f  iiti(band  iay,  fh€  was  falfe  ! 

O/*.  He,  woman  V  .-      ' 

1  f^y,"thy  hiifband  ^  do*ft  nnderftand  the  word  f 
)M[y  fffcnd,  thy  hufband^  honeft,  boneft  Jap. 
.    M^niU  if  he  fays  fo,  may  bis  pernicious  foul 
Rwhalf  a  grain  a  day  1  belies  go  th*  heart, 
ghe  was  too  fond.ttf  'her  moft  filthy  bargain. 

.  Of&. Uah i;.^.^  ■ ,'      _  ■  ;:;^ 

^wV.  pQ  thy  worft  f  .         .•;  -    .  ; 
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This  deed  of  thkie  k  no  more  worthy  heav'n^ 
Than  thou  waft  worthy  her. 

Ofb.  Peace,  you  were  bcft. 

JSmL  Thou  haft  not  half  that  power  to  do  me  harm» 
As  I  have  to  be  hurt :  oh  gal) !  oh  dolt! 
As  ignorant  as  dirt !  thou'ft  done  a  deed— - 
I  care  not  for  Ay  fword.  111  make  thee  known, 
Though  I  loft  twenty  lives— — ^Help  !  help,  hoa  I  help'  I 
The  Moor,  hath  killM  my  miftrefs.    Murcher,  marcher  I 

Enter  Montiano^  Gratiano,  lago,  and  otber^. 

Men.  What  is  the  matter?  how  now,  General? 

jEml  Oh,  are  you  coihe^  It^o  ?   you  have  done  wdU 
That  men  muft  ky  their  murthcrs  on  your  neck, 

Gra.  What  is  the  matter  ?  .  /• 

JEmil  Difprove  this  villain,  if  fifaou  be'ft  a  man  } 
He  fays,  thou  toldft.him  that  his  wife  was  £ilfe  : 
I  know,  thou  didft  not;  thou'rt  not  filch  a  villain.. 
Speak,  for  my  heart  is  full,    i 

lago.  I  told  him  what  I  tfaoii^t ;  a#d  cold  no  more. 
Than  what  he  found  himfelf  was  ^t  and  true. 

Mmil.  But  did  you  ever  tell  him,  (he  was  falfe  ? 

lago.  I  did. 

jEmil.  You  told  a  lie  ;  an  odious,  damned,  lie  : 
Upon  my  foul,  a  lie  ;  a  wicked  lie. 
She  falfe  with  Caffio  P   dkl  you  %,  with  Caffio  f 

lago.  With  Cajfio^  miftrefi  5  go  to,  chann  yodr  tongue. 

JEmil.  I  will  not  diaxm  my  tongue  *,  Tm  bound  to  (peak  \ 
My  miftrels  lies  here  murcber'd  in  her  bed. 

jUI.  Oh  heavcns.forefend ! 

JEmil.  And  your  reports  have  fet  the  murther  on. 

0<i&.  Nay,  ftarenot,  m^ftersi  it  is  true,  indeed. 

Gra.  'Tis  a  ftrangc  truth. 
'    Mon.  Oh  monftrous  aft ! 

Mmil.  Villany!  villany!  villany!   - 
I  think  upon*t*-**^I  think — A  fiDndPt— Oh  villasyl 
I  thought  fo  then ;  1*11  kill  myfelf  for  grief  ;•—*• 
Oh  villany,  villaoyl 

lago.  What,  are  you  mad  ?  1  diarge  you,  get  you  home. 
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jEmil.  Good  gen^bmen,  iet.hwiittvt'lelF^e'td^fptek; 
^Tis  proper  I  obey  him,  but  nw  noir^!^''«'  il.i'M  '  f*  :** 
perchance,  lago^  I  will  ne*eo^  hotne/^  s    .^^.  '-J    .<.'5V> 
0^£.  Ohi  oh!  oh! ;  :   U    -     ^  [OtM^paAdn  A'if^iel  ^ 
jtSmiL  Nay,  la^'theb^downiaiid  roacr::l*d  v^   -»-"1  I    ' 
For  thou  haft^kiffdkte'iiwttttJft  Ifinocent;  ^^-^"  -^iti^r 
That  e'endid  lift  up  eyd     «  •      /  «   -  »  y*^*  t  -    ^  .*  "  r 

'Q/fc.:  Oh,  iJicwasfauH!-  v  m    .;  :  fiii;f»i. 

Ilbardedid  k«ow  ^tfu,  tJwde  ;  'thefcilyesfljamr  Mcce,. 
Whofe  breath,  indeed^  thcfe  hands  h?ivc  newly  Aop'd  \ 

Gra*  Poor  Defdeniona!  Vm  gJad^  thyferii^r'd  dead', 
Thy  rtikctawis.mocta*<tb  liiin';'iaiuif«3»i  griiff-  *^^K. 
Skwe. )us  old) thrQa^l  ii^  t^ln^^rDifli Jog-  H^  enb#^  .v\  '\ . 
This  6gh&\KS0uld^'ififtbe;bibiitiotaidefjp^e!Ctt^         ^  i 

Yea,  curfe  his  better  An^lfnMi::hi&.fidei  j>-> 
And  faJl  to reprbbariohl  '<  .r...  /;   r-Mi  •  ;o: .;;.  \    ,      : 

Otb.  *fisf>iE4fttit5iiboti^ct.Xig5.kni>^ 
That  One  W4ib-Gi#?  ifiri  xJie-aft  gfiofcattife  *    : 
A  thoufand  times  committed^' <6'^g^j«sjfefeftiitV     -  - 
AQd.^fiwdidi^ratSfiefad^tl^MUBb^                i  ^ 
With  that  reoogniraqce^and  |ilddg€i  ^f  jlot©  !  ■ 
Which  1  "iiWl  gfiwro  Her, $» .  i ilKw:  it  in  hiyhai&l  ij  • ' '    . 
Jt  was  an  handkerchief,  an  antique  token    .■.      ;   , 
My  father  ,gaireiniyfluidbo-/i':  ;  -mI  r.  •ilcj  y/J 

^mil.  Oh  heav'n !  .-oh  theiv^flly  Po*er§ ! 

lago.  Cotne^'^Uoidyouriprade.:)    v.    :.?.•'  .,♦    .. 

^'^5J©^;J&  6'iViltjiait;\''t\gill:  duc,**t^^|,  Ipe^ce  !  - 
^}a,  I  ^ill  ip.eakri^  libgatas  theraar  ^rirl"-"  I  ^ 
Let  heaven,  aridcmjea,  laiid"  devils^  let  thean.  all. 
All,  all  cry  fliame  againft  me,'  yetcBli^^seak; 

lagp:^  Be  wife,  and-gctfou  htJiije;  '•  ^    : 

Mn&k  I  wilinot^i  ::  ;  2  r.    [lagO.  offiens'io^ftab  bis  ^f 

Gra.  Fie,  your  fword  apon:a  iWoqianf  .. 

jEmil.  Oh,  thou  dull  Moor  !  that-iiaiKikerchief,  thou 
fpeak'ftof,    ^-n.:r:r   :..!':    .. 
I  fc{Ottdf>bjr/fi)rtu«ie,'  !and  did  givc^mylhufibahd^r-       -^  • 
]For  oftet»r-¥ritii:5]ftJerab«OTnfeftliift^^  •..:</..  ■  * 

(More  than,  indeed,  belonged  to  fudl\a:tfeiflev)i 
.ftirbcggjd.^f  m^  ig  Afal  id :  / . : :  m  ^  .' .  r. , : .    ^^ 
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yEmil.  ^Ke  give  k  Gj^  ?'>ak^tfcfbbiifliit,'  li  :  v  •  luiT 
And  I  did  gtvp't  my^msbsind.    r      ir*  .   ;  .M:«i.,   -  >  * 

yS^TfiV.  By  heav'o;  I  do  not;  :I  dandc,  geittkimil^t  V 
Oh  murd'rou^  t6«0Qmb !  whai^*  fiffinM/fodi  aifbol  "^  ^  J^ 
Do  with  fo  g9Qidd  yife  i  r  »  -        i  i5'  ■'-   H 
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Isig^  ireaks  thmgb  4(ft4  pounds- bis  wife j  '•iheii.4rt^fi6ffift.y 

Oihi  Ar.e  there  no  ihuies  in  bisaiv^n,  >  ^''  -      ♦  • 

But  what  ferv6  Ibr  the  thunder?  precious  yillaiH!  "**  -^   '^ 
!    (3w/  The  woman  ftlh;  fare,  he  has  kiird  his^^e^  -  • 

JEm^.  Ay,  ay;  oh,  Ujrmeby  my^miftrfcfe*  fidt.        ' 

Gra.  He's  gone,  bat  his  wife's  kill'd.    * 

Afo;i.  'Tis  a  notorious  villain;  take  this  weapon,' 
Which  I  have  here  recoverM  fwm  the  Moor :  * 

Come,  guard  the  door  without,  let  him  not  pafs, 
But  kill  him  ratfier;  PU  after  that  fame  villain,     >         *^ 
For  'tis  a  damned  flave*  .  .  \£xi^Mt  Mon.  andGtVL, 

Otb.  I  am  ROtivialiant  rieithcr  J 
But  eirery  pony  sidiqpftcn  gets  my  fword.  v 

But  why  (hould  honour  out-live  honefty  ? 
J-iCt  it  go  all  •  ;         .*  .   .'       :    A 

jEmil.  Whatdid  thy  Song. bOad,  lady? 
Hark,  can'ft  thou  hear  me  ? .  I  will  play  the  fwan, 
Arii  die  in  mufick ;  WUhWy  ff^Shw^  Wtlltm — -^  •     '^ 
Moor,  fhe  was  chafi: ;  Ihe  lov*d  thee,'  cruel  Moor  > 
So  codae  my  foul  to  biiis,  as  I  fpeak  true  ; 
3o  fpeaking  as  I  think,  alas,  I  die.  [^.milia  iteSr 

Otb.  I  have  another  weapon  in  this  chamber,    -       -    ~ 
It  wtis  a  fword  of  Spain^  the  Ebro*^  temper  ; 
Oh,  here  it  is :  Uncle,  I  muft  come  forth. 

Gra.  witbin.]  If  thou  attempt  it,  it  will  coft  thee  dear ; 
Thou  haft  no  weapon,  and  perforce  muft  fuffer. 
'  •  Oib.  Look  in  upon  me  then,  and'tpcak  with^ric^    *^  _ 
Ori .  naked  as  I  am,  I  will  aflauk  thee.  . 

Re-enter  Gratiano,  .   . 

Gra.  What  isjthe  nutter  ?        , 
.1  OtiKlAx !  I  have  a  weapon : 
^better  never  did  itfelf  fuft^in  Digitized  by  Cupdn 


4^0  O^rumtid^  ti» 

Upon  a  foldier's  thigh.     I've  fdeo  the  daf«* 
That  with  this  little:  al-m^  and  this  good  Tword, 
Vvt  made  jmy  way  thro  more  impediments. 
Than  twenty  times  your  (lop.     Bat,  oh  vain  boafl: ! 
Who  can  controul  his  fate?  *tis  ndt  (o  now. 
Be  not  afraid,  tho  you  db  fee  me  weapon^d  s 
Here  is  my  journey's  end,  here  is  my  Bott^ 
The  very  fea-mark  of  my  utmoft  fail. 
Do' you  go  back  diftiay'd  ?  'tis  a  loft  fear: 
Man  but  a  riifli  asainft  Oibello^s  breaft> 
And  he  retires.     Where  &ouki  OiheUo  go  ? 
Now*— ^how  doft  thou  look  now  ?  ohjlUftarr'd  Wench ! 
Pale  as  thy  fmQck !  When  we  ihall  meet  at  compc. 
This  look  of  thine  will  hurl  my  foul  from  hcav*n. 
And  f^dfi  will  fhs^chja(  ic    Gold,.cakU  my  Girl  ?  | 
Ev'n  like  thy  ch^eftity.    Oh  curfcd  flavc ! 
Whip  mtfi, .  ye  Devib, 

From  tiie  pofleflion  of  this  heavenly  fight; 
'B^Qff.  me  abOQt  iq^  wiods,  roaft  me  in  fiUphor, 
Wafli  me  in  fteep-down  gvlfs  of  liquid  fkc  ■  ■■■ 
Oh  Defdemona !  J^^hma  f  dead,  dead  ^  cdi,  oh  f 
'  J . .  .  •  '• 

s 

Enter  Lodovico,  Caffio  led  in  ^ounded^  Montano,  ani 
U^pifMr^  ivith  officers. 

LoJ.  -Where  is  ehis.r^  and  moft  tmfertunate  man  ? 

Otb.  Tiiat's  he,  that  yt^  Otbelb :  here  I  am. 

l/)d.  Where  is  that  vtpef?  bring  the  villain  forrfi. 
,    Otk  I  teolq  down  tow Vds  his  feet  ^buc  That's  a  fable.  (54) 
If  that  thou  beedt  lat  DieviJ,  I  cfunot  kill  thee. 

[Othdla  vmunds  Iw^ 

Lod.  Wrench  his  fword  fhwn  hi  pi. 
.    lago.  I  bleed,  Sir^  butnotkiird*. 

(54)  I  look  down  tow^fdriU  Feet :  .ha  likafea  FaUe,')  I  wtat  fse^ead 
to  zffihn,  but  Ben  Jonfin  fecp^s-  to  mc  to  be  fneering  at  Sbak^eare^  fat 
hinting  at  a  Notion^  inculcatfe^,  hy  the  Foppery  of  Painters,  and  Soper< 
ftition  of  Zealots,  into  the  Val|;ar,  that  the  Devil  hsa  cloven  Feet* 

I  looked  o*  your  Feet  afore ^  you  cannot  coxen  mf ; 
Tottr  SMs  not  dovea,  Sir^  fiit  «r#.vriloMioof  df. 

.    Def]lVMA& 

, .       .'  ...  ^.,     .  etk. 
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Oib.  I  am  not  forry  nciriitf :  Fd  tewtJree  II^;  •         /^ 
For,  in  my^'fenfe,  tishappihi?frtodfc.       i  '       ' 

L(7J.  Oh  thou,  Otbeih,'  thi*  waft^nce^fo  gSW!, 
Fal'n  in  ri^'praftice  of  *  curfedflavc^— — ^'  '  '  ^ 
What  fliall  be  iaid  CO  thoe? 

Otb,  Why,  any  chiftg  V '  ' ' 

An  honourable  murtWrcr,  tf  yob  will:  '     

For  nought  I  did  in  hate,  but  all  in  honour* 

X^.  This  wretch  hath  part  oonfeft  his  Vilkny :    ^ 
Pid  you  and  he  coafent in  C^^'s  death? 

Otb.  Ay. 

Cj/I  I>ear  General,  I  never  gave  you  Caufe. 

0th. .  I^da  believe  it,  and  I  'vk.  your  pardon : 
Will  you,  rpray,  demand  that  demy-devil. 
Why  he  biith  thds  tnihar'd'my  foul  and  body  } 

lago.  Demand  me  nothing ;   what  you  know»   you 
know;  ,         )      . 

From  this  time  fordb  I  never  will  fpeak  word.      ^ 

i> J.  What?  not  to  pray? 

tira.  /Torments  wsU  ope  your  fips* 

Otb.  Well,  thoudoftbcfc 

Lod.  Sir,  you  Ihall  underftand  what  hath  befaPn^ 
Which,  as  I  think,  you  know  not  \  here's  a  letter^ 
Found  in  the  pocket  of  the  (lab  RadarigOj 
And,  here,  another ;  one  of  them  imports 
The  death  of  Cajjio  to  be  undertx>ok 
By  Rodorigo. 

Otb.  Oh  villain  I 

Caf,  Moft  heathenifli  and  mod:  grofs^! 

Lod.  Now,  here's  another  d^contented  paper, 
Found  in  his  pocket  too  -,  and  this,  it  feems, 
Rodorigo  meant  t'have  fent  this  damned  villain  % 
But  that,  belike  logo  in  the  interim 
Came  in  and  fatisfy'd  him. 

Otb.  Oh  thou  pernicious  caitiff! 
How  came  you,  Ca^o^  by  that  handkerchief 
That  was  my  wife's  ? 

Caf.  I  found  it  in  my  chanU^er  5 
And  he  himfclf  confeft  it  but  even  now, 
Th^t  there  he  dropt  it  for  a  Ipedal  purpofe, 
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Which  ^wrought : ta  his  rf^fire. 

Oth.  Oh  fool,  fod,  fooll 

Caf,  There  is,  befides;  in  Rodorigr/^  letter. 
How  he  upbraids  la^  tiiat  he  made  him 
Brave  me  upon  the  watch  -,  whereon  it  came 
That  I  was  call ;  and  even  now  he  fpa^e. 
After  long  feemingiJeady  :Iago  hurt  himy    .  • 
logo  fee  him  on."'"   ■  ot  i  •   ;.   ''ft-:.* 

Lod.  lYou'muftifbc&lc©  tJiisjrdoni,rlaftd  go  with. us s 
Your  Pow'r  and  youfc  eommandAiifcen  off. 
And  Cajfto  rules  in  Cyprus.     For  this  flavc^ 
If  there  be any'Teuimiiigicnjeliyv  I  ri:  - 
That  tan  tormtcq  faim/nioch,!andlibtdhim  long,  . 
It  ftiall  be  his.   .¥<jd  fliaH  clofe  prifoner  reft. 
Till  that  the  iiaAlixiofcyDurfaiili.teknovff 
C£o  tbs. 'Menetisart 'Stit6,,4  Comb,  bring *him/away,  .\\ 

bl/h  Soft  you  ;  a  word  or  two,    before  you  goL 
IVe  done  thb  StatrifodlidTw vice,  lalidl^tb^y  know'c  ;r 
No  more  of  that.     I  pray  you,  ipiyaan  letters. 
When  you  (hall  rhefe^iAiiacfcy  ded<asf4-elate. 
Speak  of  me,  as  I  am  :  Nothing  extenuate,  .  *  ^. 

Nor  fef fdoWrrlaiu^ht  in  hialicc.:  ':Th'en  mult  you  fpe^ 
Of  OQC30hah:daW5:Aot  wifeJy,'  buit^too  well ; 
Of  one,  not  eafijj^jeilousv'bur&irtg  wrought. 
Perplexed  in  tho^qxtream  v  oft  one, .  whofe  hand,     (^55) 
Like  the  bafe  yudiam,c.thrc;W\&  peaf^i  awjauy 
Richer  than  all  his  tribe ;  of  one,  whofe  eyes. 


Albeit 


Richer  than  all  his  ^friheJ^  I  h^ve  rg/tpf'd*  7^^^.  ^^n?  *^e  Elder 
^artOy  as  the'^enaine  and  more.  eligiBle,  Reading.'  Mr.  Tope  thinks, 
this  wo  as  occafifm  d  proballj  hjiheWdrdlit^' Juft'afi^r'.  I  have  many 
Reafons  to  oppofe  to  this  O^uj^ibih:  vid  tl^SRHl  Plafi^-thd-moft.  ignfdnat 
Indian^  I  believe,  is  i^  far  the  Revcrfe-.fl^  ^^Ihf^^iiGo^k  in  ih^  Fa- 
hky  as  to  know  the  Eftimatiop  of  ^  PearL .  beyond  that. of  a  Barl<ey-Cont 
So  that,  in  that  RefpedW  the  Thought  itlelf  ^Vi^buH  ""not  be  juft.*  Thca, 
if  our  Author  had  defign'd  to  refieft  6nth«  t^^dnce'of  tht' Indian  'with- 
out any  farther  Reproach,  he  would  have  caird-hkii^i/ir,  and  not;  Saji. 
Again,  I  am  perfuaded,  as  myjEne^^'M^'vH^^^'^'^^'^g'^SO  obfefv'd, 
thePhrafeis  not  hereVJ/^w,  hut  nf^^^o^c^i ,\  2pd^  by  his  l^eor/,  o^r 
Author  very  properlj^*' means  "a  "^^  1'fomant  *To  ^hfeaiice  only  in  two 
Paflkg^es  from  hWl'r6ilui\  'bf  thelife/UiageV  ^'I*    "  ' '       '  -    - 
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Albeit  unufcd  to  the  melting  cnopd^  .  ;  .   *  ' 

Drop  tears  as  fait  as  the  Arabian  trees 

Their  medicinal  gum!     Set  you  down  this;  ^'  /  ■ 

Arid  fay  befides,  that  in  Jteppo^cc., 

Where  a  malignant  and  a  turban'd  7'urk  ... 

Beat  a  Feneltan^^.dind  traduc'd  the  Statei^  - 

i  took  by  the  throat'thc  circumciled  dog,  '  ^'    .. 

And  fiTJOte  him  thus,  •    '    »^     ^     [Stahs  himfelf. 

Her  Bedts  India ;,  there  j/he  lies^  a  Pearl ;  .        , 

h  She  wjQrth\hettm?.  rjohy.  She  is  a  Pearl, 

WhbJe^Tfice^hawiaimcl^d  abvve  athqufandShifSj 

And turt^ d ctoHin^d Kiiigs  to  Merchants',      ..  •       :r  :_    . 

But  Mr.  Tope  objofts  farther  to  reading  yudanty  becauie,  to  fimki^Senfe 
of  This,-avf  ftfift  fr^efifpfofe  fome  particular:  Staiy,  tf  «  ]G^^€tlludedt  /«, 
nvhich  h  much  lefs  ohviom .;  But  h^s  Shake/pear e  never  done.  tKis,  but  in 
this  fingle  Inflance  i  Le^t  us  turn  back,  for  Proo^,  to  his  Tkvelfihrnight  i. . 

Wh^JhoulpiJ  not,  had  /  the  Heart  to  dot,  -. .  ,        '  ^  '.  .       ,  ^  •  ■ 

Like  to  th^  JEgy^i\2iTi  Thief ,  at  point  of  Death y  '      '    '   "^  '   , 

'   Kill  ^hat  I  kkfe  ? '    r  ..../. 

Here  is  a  particular  Story  hinted  at,  (which  I  have  explained  in  the  pro- 
per place,^  much  lefs  ohvious  than  the  Story  above  prefupposd.  But  tliis 
we  are  to  obferve  of  Shakefpeare,  that  tho  both  his  Stories  are  introduc*d 
tacito  nomine,  his  Allufion  and  Similie  are  as  clear,  as  if  he  had  given  us 
the  exprefs  Hiftory.  Ben  Jonfon,  I  am  fure,  does  not  always  convey 
his  AUufions  it  the  ftoit?^Qe;^^e^s.;  ,.;      '    ,  \   ^\\  .  \ 

IhoFve  a  Husband,  and  a  tnuo-leg^d  one, 
Butfuch  a  Moonling,  as  no  luit  of  Man, 
Or  Roies,  can  redeem  from  being  an  Afs. 

Here  is  a  Story  prefuppos'd,  but  fo  darkly  couch'd,  that,  I  dare  warrant, 
icaice  one  Reader>4«-five4mQdred of  this-  Poet  ever^gueis^d  ^t  it^  Nor 
can  Any  One  know  what  he  would  be  at,  who  has  not  read  either  Lu- 
cian  or  Jpuleius :  and  obferv'd,  that  when  Lucius  by  a  magical  Unguent 
was  converted  into  an  Afs,  the  only  Means  of  recovering  his  own  Form 
was  for  him  to  broufe  on  frejh  Rofes,  I  hope,  the  Explication  of  this 
obfcure  PaiTage  will  con^pkenfate^for.  thi^Digce^ion.  But,  to  return  to 
my  Author.     I  am  fatisfied,  in  his  Judiranylit'is  alluding  to  Herod',  who. 


. J  r    1^^    Story  To' fildeobviH 

is'Mf.  Ptf/f  (e^fe  tJblaiigiK^  irFor,  iiitH^'Yebr'i6i<,  thd  Lidf -jSAML 

Jewry.     I  AiaU  only  add,  that  o^TA^^t^M^ifi^t^^^^ 
dean,  (if  that  mould  be  alledg  d  as  any  objettion^  inltead  of  Jaa^an, 
with  the  fame  Licenfe  and  Change  of  Accent,  as,  in  his  Antoi^  and  Cle- 
opatra^  he  ihortens  the  fecond  Syllable  of  Euphrates  in  Pronunciation. | 
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4^4  OttiMLLOj  the 


way  out  tnis, 
^  ^  [To  Defdcftt ' 

Killinc  my  fclf,  to  die  upor>>  kift.  [dies. 

CajlThh  did  I  fear,  but  thought  he  had  no  weapon;  * 
For  he  was  great  of  heart./  ;r 

Lod,  Oh  Spartan  dog !    '    ;  *  {To  Jago. 

More  f«ll  than  tnguifh,  himg^,  ortfielba! 
Look  on  the  tragick  loading  of  this  bed ; 
This  is  thy  work ;  the  objeft  poiibns  fight,— «— 
Letitbenid.    Gr^/zaif^,  keep  the  houfe. 
And  feise  upon  the  fortunes  of  the  Moor, 
For  they  fuccced  to  you.    To  you,  lord  Governor, 
Remains  the  cenfure  of  this  hellifh  villain : 
The  time,  the  place,  the  torture,  oh !  inforce  it. 
My  felf  will  ftraight  aboard  ;  and  to  the  State 
This  heavy  aft,  with  heavy  "heart,  relate.        .    [ExeuiaA 


The  End  of  the  Seventh  Volume. 


>i^i|  wmy^p'if'T^wwf^" 


'•   \- ;  , ;  ;;■     •    E  r;r: A  T  U  M.     ';  ';^\ 

;T  TTOL,  T.  p.  24^.  1 14,  inftead  of.  On  ini^^j  Fraikvi 
'\  ^uaB,  0^  /»;5  «;i/^j  Ffdty^'-TT-^If^        4^cr  aightj 
ErXQr^  feiLVf  eifq»p*4  pbferyanw,  or  l^^ 
prefix  \t  is  hop'd.  They  are  jb  very  fcvi  ^^1^^  will  bej 
eafUy  pardpnM  by  the  Rcai^^^  iV  jc:,;'i. 
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Editions  of  Authority.^ 

fR,  WiUiaifi  Sbakefpeare^s  Gomedles,    HiftoricSj 
and  Tragedies.    PublifliM  according  to  the  true 
Original    Copies.     London^   Printed   by   I/aac 
Jaggard  znd  Ed.  Blouni,  16:^3.     (Folio.) 

Mr.  William  Shakefpeare^s  Comedies,  Hiftories  and  Trar 
gedies.  Publifh'd  acccM-ding  to  the  true  Original  Copies* 
The  Second  Impreifion.  London.  Printed  by  Thomas  Cotes^ 
^OT  Robert  Allott^  and  are  to  be  fold  at  the  Signc  of  the 
Black-Bcarc  in  Paul*s-Cburchyard,  1632.  (^Folio.) 

A  MidfummiT  Night* s  drfofpe.  As  it  hath  been  fundry 
Times  publikdy  ^ed,  by  the  Rkbt  Honourable  tb? 
;Lord  Cnamberlaine  bis  Servants.  Written  by  IVtUiam 
Sbak^eare.    Imprinted  at  London  for  Thomas  Fifier,  and 

arc 
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afe  to  be  fould  at  his  Shoppe  at  the  Signc  of  the  White 
Hart  in  Flcctftrcctc,  f^So.  {^amJf^  ^^    "  \r  -  / 

The    Same.      'Printed     hy    James    Roherii^'     f6oo.  * 
{^arto.)  '         ; 

A  moft  plcafaunt  and  excpllent  conceited  Comedie  off 
Syr  John  Falftaffe^    and  th^  -  merry  Wives  of    IVindfor,  \ 
Entermixed  with  fundrie  variable  and  pleafing  humors  of  1 
Syr  Hw^  the  W^h  Knight,  }M^\cthSbqllow\    ^nd  his  j 
wife  dc^fin  M^lAder.     With  the  J^aggeringA^ine  of 
AunSefff   PiftoT,   \neL    Corporall.lVyVw.   'By    'William  • 
Sbakefpearc.     As  it  hath  bene  divers  times  afted  by  the 
right  Honourable    my     Lord  Chamberlain's    Servants: 
both    before  /jken  Nfej|fticj    an(h^eJ|arfiere-.i  ^London: 
Printed  b/ f.  u  fov''Af^hur  Johnjoh\  anclare*t6be  fold 
at  his  Shop  in  Powles  Churchyard   at  the  Signe  of  the 
Flower  de  Leufe  and  the  Crowne,  1602.  (^artoS) 


porall    Nym,     Written^by  fV.  Sbak^ve^e.:  ••  Pidnted  for ' 

Much  adoe  about  Nothing,  As  it  hath  been  fundrie  times 
^W^r^y^^:^^  light  honourable  the  Lord  Cham- 
berlaine  his  Servants.  Written  by  William  Shakefpeare, 
London :    Printed  by  V.-S.  for  An4rew  ^//^  and  fyHUam 


Afpkf 

Th^moft  excellent^  Hjftorie  of  xht  Merchant, 
^it'h  the  extreamfc  Ctqelcie  of  5^>^^^^^'  the  Jew 
rfieya\f^5MercharitV'ln  currihg  a  juft'  pound  of 
khd^^^tlie  obrayh^hg;  of  *':P^r/a^,  l3y  thd  <ihoyfe 
Chefts.  As  it^^t;h  be^ne  -divers  times  adbd  by  the  Lord 
^fainib^rfa^rie'/^his  Sdrvatit^.  Written/ by  ^/7f^»i  Shake- 
jfeapf  At  XbW^)7,;'j^  %bomas  Heys, 

qliyarcjit'thg  Signa''^ 

,     The  ^eiteUtnt^Hiftory  ^f^^Ph"? \Mihmnt  \tf:  VemcL 
X^t^eeiMem^ 
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Calkets.  Wrltteri^by  W.  SbOctfpei^i.    Printed  by  J.  Ra-- 
hef^s^  160Q.  (Quarto.) 

Ti^c  firft  Part, of  the  tr0pbjefi>rfte  Reign  of  Jobn  Jfjpg 
4rf  EmgloMd^  vrith  the  Difcovery  of  Rifhar4  Corddion*^ 
Bafe  Son,  vulgarly  <ali-d  the  %^^^Faw€pnbridgf.  -Alfp 
theDeatbdf  Ki^y(?i&»  at  ^nft^sd^Abhty  ;  as  it  was 
AnK^ry  times  publiquely  aCtedby  the.  Queen's  Majefty's 
Players  m  the  honourable  Citty  of  Jjmlon.  Imprmtec} 
at  London  for  Sampfon  Clarke^  fold  at  his  Shop  the  Back- 
fide  of  the  Royal  JSicchaiigc,  I5.9t-  C^arto.) 

The  JecondTai-t  of  the  trouWefome  Reign  of  ^ob^ 
Kling  pf  En^land^  conteynbg  the  Death  of  ^r^i&^r  Planter 
gena^  t|ie  landing  of  Z^^^j^.aml  the  ppyfohmg  of  King 
/^i&« at  Srwij^Mi- Abbey.    As  if  wd»  <^A  Imprinted  C^r. 

The  firft  and. fecond  Part  of  the  troublefojne  Raigne 
of  John  King  of  England.  With  the  difcoveric  of 
Itihg  Sicb'ardGordelMs  Bafe  Sonne  (vulgarly  named, 
tht '^^^^  Famccnbridga :)  aHb,  the  Peath  of  King 
J4hf^^  SvH$^ekd-^Ahvf.  As  ;thpy  w^re  ,(f""dry  time$) 
h^Af  adted  by  the  Queenes  Majefties  Players.  Wrk* 
ten  by  IV.  Sh.  Ifiiprinted  at  Jaondon  by  Valentine  Simms 
for  yibH  Helmf^  and^  are  to  be  fold  :at  hi^  Shop  in 
St.  Dunftons  Churchyard  m  FlettefireeU  16 ii.  {^an 
to.) 

The  Same.  As  they  were  (fwndry  times)  lately  afted. 
"Written  by  IV.  Sbakefpeare.  London^  Printed  by  Aug. 
MaibeiMs  for  TbomasDewe^  and  are  to  be  fold  at  hi^. 
Shop  in  St.  Dunjiones  Churchyard  in  Fleetjlreety  1622. 
(^arto.) 

•  The  Tragedie  of  I^ing  Ricbard  the  Seconal.  As  it 
lifttht  been  publickly  aSed  by  the  Right  Honourable 
t^  Lord  Qiamberlaine  his  Servants.  By  JViliiam  Shah^ 
fpeare.  London^  Printed  by  Valentine  Simmes  for  ^n-^ 
drew  jyife^  and  are  to  be  Ibid  at  his  Shop  in  Paiiles 
Chttifebyard  at  the  Signe  of  the  Angel,  1598.  (S^uar- 

The  Hiftory  of  Henne  the  Fourth  ;  with  the  BatCell, 
at  Sbrewfiurie^    betweenc  the  TCing  and  Lord  iffnr^ 

I  i  ,    Percj^ 
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'Perc^y  fufnatncd  Hnnv^  ifltdjpur  of-'ther-JVir?*,  With 
the  humorous  conceits  of  Sir  J<^n  Fpl^affe.  Newly 
corrcfted  by  IV,  Sbakefpeare.  AtLohdaOy  printed  by>  S.'  S. 
ioT  Andrew  fVife^  dwdlip^  in  Pi«/i«:Churchy«rd  ac  the 
Signe  of  the  AngcU,  1599^  {^arto.)        ..       ,  . 

The  Same.  London^  Printed  by  fl^i^fand  are  tO  be 
fold  by  Matbew  Lawe^  dwelling,  in:  Pauh  Churchy ard> 
at  the  Sign  of  the  Foxe  nttTt  S.ukttfiin^sGtit^[i6i%, 
(^arlo.)  '^  •    '     ' ..    ■'   ^ 

The  fecond  Part  of  H^firie  the  Eouffdi,  continuing  to 
his  Death,  and  Coronation  of  HeKrU^xherFik.  .With 
the  Humours  of  Sir  John  Faljiaffe^  rZnd  fwaggciring 
Piftoll.  As  it  hath  been  fundric  times:  pnUikcly  aded 
by  the  Right  Honourable  the  Lord .  Chamberbinier  his 
Servants.  Written  by  William  Sbakejpeare.  l4>nd9r^ 
Printed  by  V,  S:  for  Andrew  WiTe^'  zMWilliam  AfpUj^ 
1600.  (^arto.) 

The  Chronicle  Hiftory  of  Henr'^  the- Fift,  with  his 
Battell  fought  at  Agin  Court  in  France. .  Together:  "mth 
Ancient  Pt/toli  As  it  hath  been  fuhdry-irimcs  playfd  :by 
the  Right  Honourable;  the  Lord  Chambcrlalne  has-  S&z 
vants.     Printed  for  T.P.    i$o8.  (^arii.)  ,      .    ;    .. 

The  whol  e  Contention  betweene  tie  ;  two  fanfious  Houfes^ 
L  A  N  c~A  s  T  E  R  and  y  o  R  K  E*  With  the  Tra|[icak£rxds 
of  t;he  good  Duke  Humjre'jy  Richard  Duke  of  Torke^ 
and  King  Henrie  the  Sixt.  5  Divided  iftto  two  Parts. 
And  newly  correfted  and  enlarged.  Written  by  IViU 
ham  Shakejpearcj  Gent.  Printed  at  London^  for  T.  P. 
{S^iarto.)  '.  ....;. 

"The  Same.  With  the  true  Tragedy  of  Richard  Duke 
of  Torke^'  and  the  Death  of  good  King  Henrie  the 
Sixt.  Afted  by  the  Earl  of  Pen^roke\  Servants, .  at 
London.  Printed  by  W,  W.  for  Tbo.  Millin^n^  1 600. 
{^arto.)  •  ■  • 

The  Tragedy  of  King  Richard'  the  Third.  Contwi* 
ing  bis  treacherous  Plots  againfl:  his^:  Broker  ClarcfMe  : 
the  pittiefull  Murther  of  his  innocent  Nephewcs  :  his 
tryl'ahnical  Ufurpation  :  with  the  \whole  'Courfe  of  his 
detefted  Life,  and  molt  defervcd  Death.  As  it  hath 
A-     •  bccnc 
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toene  lately  ^ed  by  the  Right  Honourable  th?  Lord. 
Cfoatnberlaifie    his  Servants,    at    London.     Printed  by 
Valentine    Sims^      for    Andrew    Wife ,      dweHing     in 
Ptf»/(?*^  "Chtrrchyaid,   et  the  Signe  of  the  AngcU,  1597. 
ijSiuarto.) 

1  TbeSamr  By  IV.  Sbakef^eare.  Printed  by  fho.  Cresd^ 
fat  Andrei  Wifi^  1598.  {^arta.)\     . 
-  7be  Same.     Newly  augaie*ited,     by    William  Shake-^ 
fpeAre:    £(wie?»,'  Printed  \>j  Tiwmoi  Creede^    ^c.  1602. 
{^arto.) 

M.  WiUiam  Sbakefpeare^  his  true  Chronicle  Hiftory  of 
tb'i'  Life  arid  Death  of  King  Lear^  and  bis  Three 
Daughters.  With  the  unfortunate  Life  of  Edgar ^  Sonne 
and  Heire  to  the  Ear le  of  Glocejier^  and  his  fullen  and 
dTumed  huQi6uf'6f  -  T!?^^  of  Bedlam.  As  it  was  plaid* 
before,  the  King^  Majefty  at  Whitehall,  upon  St.  Ste- 
phens night  in  Cbrijlmas  Hollidaies,  By  his  Majefties 
Servants^  playing  ufgally  at  the  Globe  on  the  Banckc- 
fide.  ^'^ritite^^kt'^NatbanklBu^ir.Z  (^k£o.) 

The  moft  lamentable  Tragedie  of  Titus  Andronicus. 
As.  it  .hath  fundry  times  beene  plaide  by  the  King's 
Majefties  Servants.  -London,  printed  for  Eedward  White,- 
and -are  to-  be  folde  at  his  Sboppe,  nere  the  little  North 
dore  of  Pauls,  at  the  Signaof  tb«.  Gun,  161 1.  {^artc) 

.  An  excellent  conceited  Tragedy,  of  Romeo  and  Juliet. 
As  it  hath  been'  often  with  great  Applaufe  play'd  pub- 
lickly  by  the  Right  Honourable  the  Lord  oiHtmfdon  his 
Servants.  London^  printed  by  ^Jobn  Dahter,  1597. 
(^arto.) 

.  The  moft.  excellent  and  lamentable  Tragedie  of  Ro- 
tneo  and  Juliet  ;  newly  corre(fted»  augmented,  and  a- 
mended.  As  it  hath  been  fundry  times  publickly  aft^d 
by  the  Right  Honourable  the  Lord  Chaoiberlaine'ii  S^^r- 
vants.  Printed  by  Tbo.  Creie,  for  Cutbhert  Burbj,  1599. 
{^arto.) 

The  Tragical  Hiftorie  of  Hamkt,  Prince  of  iXen- 
tnarke.  By  William  Shake fpeare.  Newly  imprinted  -and. 
enlarged  to  almoft  as  much'  agajne  as  iq  was,  accord- 
ing to  the  true  and  perfed  Coppie,    At  London  :  Printed 
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by  J.  R.  for  KL.  afad  art  »  be  Ibid  tt  his  Sheppe 
under  St.  Dunft(m'%  Church  in  FlMjlreet^  1605, 
{^arto.)  >     •        -      ;    • 

The  Tragedy  of  Mamlet  Prince  cf  Dmndfie.  By  .. 
William  Sbdkefpeare.  Newly  imprinted  and  cnlargjed  to  . 
almoffi  as  madi  againe  as  it  was,  afccOffilhg.to  the  true  : 
and  perfeft  Coppy.  At^  Loiidon  ;  printed  foi-  Jobii^  | 
Smetbwichy  and  are  to  bc'jfbld  at  his  ShOppe.%  St.  Dsn-  1 
y?<?»*s  Churchycard  in  i^2fffl(^r^«fe  Undct  the  DiaH,  16  li. 
(^arto.)  \ 

The  Tragflfedy  erf  OtMh^  the  Moorte  ^Venice.  As 
it  hath  beene  div-erfe  •  times  aded  at  the  Qlohe^  and  at  tbt 
Blaik*Friers^  by  his  Majcfties  Servants*  Written  by 
JViUiam  Shakefpearn  JLondot!^  Priitted  b^  .- JVi  O.  for- 
Thomas-JValkle^^  and  are  to  be  fol4  *B  his  Shop,  at  thfe 
Eagle  and  Child  in  Briifan's  Burffe^  16^2.  .(^wr^J 

Editions^  middk  Authority. 

THE  Works  bf  Mr;  'fP^illiam  Shakff^m-e^  &c.  The 
Third  Impreffion,   1664-  (F&lio.) 

The  Merry  Wivts  oVWlndfir.  With  the  Humours 
of  Sir  John  Fdfiaffe  %  as  *alfo  the  fwaggerirtg  Vaine  of 
Ancient  Pifloll^  and  Corporal  N'^m.  Written  by  WiU 
Ham  Shake-fpeare,  newly  cofreded,  London  :  Pointed  by 
T.  H.  for  R.  Meighen^  and  afe  to  be  fold  at  his  Shop, 
next  to  the  Middle  temple  Gate,  and  ^  in  St.  DuHjian^s 
Churchyard  in  Fleetfireft^    16^0.  {^arto,) 

The  excellent  Hiftory  of  the  Merchant  of  Venice. 
With  the  extream  Cruelty  of  Shylock  the  JeW  ;  and 
the  obtaining  of  Portia  by  the  Choice  of  three  Caflorts. 
'  As  it  hath  been  fundry  times  publikely  afted  by  the 
King's  Majefties  Servants  at  the  Globe.  Written  by 
JF.  Shake f pear e.  Newly  correfted,  a'ugmented,  and 
amended.  London  :  printed  by  i?»  ToUffg  for  yobn 
Smetbnvicke^  and  are  to  be  fold  at  his  Shop  in  St.  Tkut-i 
Jla:is  Churchy :ird  iv^P'ket'Jlr-eet^  under  the  Dyall,  16^7. 
(^taris.)      ■'  '    "»    '^     --'iiv. ..  .         •  .':.•. 
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^  Lfiiv^liobm^i  JUfft.rA  wittid^MdpledfantComedie  i 
as  it  was  aded  bf  bis  M^jeities  Servants  at  thtBlack-^ 
Friers  and  the  Ghhi    Written  hy  0^tlUam  Sbahfpearei, 
-t^«J.  PrinftdbyJ^.  5*  for  J^i^Sm^k^ke^  and  are 
to  be^  ibid  at  his  iShop  in  Swit  DuHfioms  Churchyard 
imdcif.^feDiaHi  i6ji.  {^atlo.) 
.  A  ^wftty  and  pkclftrit  Coihedie.  called,    The  Naming  of 
ibe^nw.    As  it  was  adted  by  his  Majeftie^  Sf»rvan&i/ 
^  the.  Blacke^Frkri  and  the  Gl^e;.    Written  by  fFill, 
Sbakefpeare.    London :  Printed  by  JF.  S.  for  jfobH  SiHtti>, 
m^ei^rfisA  are.  to;  be  ^old  it  his  ^p  in  §t.  Buif^nes 
Cbultlhyard  under  the  Diall^  1631.  i^arta.) 
.  TJ6e  iiife  and  Death  qf  Kjng  Rkbafd  tht  Sedond* 
With  nfcw  Additions  ^d-^^rartioment  Sxene^   and  thi 
I^^pitiri^  of  King  Rifbard,    As  it  hath  beene  a^d  by 
i^  Ktog's  Maj^fties  Servants,    at  the  Globe.    By  PTtl^ 
linn  Sbakifpe^re,    London^  Printed  hfjobrt  Norton^  16344 
(^arto.)  -     ; 

The  Hiftorie  df^^^ry  the  Fourth  t   With  the  Battel 
at  Shrewsbury^  beiweene   the  King^   and  Lord  Henrf 
Pertiy^   furnanted'  Henry  Hoiijpur'  ^  the  North.     With 
the  hutAdroQs  Conceits  of  Kr  Joim  Fdfiafe.    Newly 
correfted,  by  William  Shake-fpeare.    London^  Printed  by 
John  Norton^,  arid  are  rb.  be  Ibid  by, Hugh  Perry ^  at  his 
Shop  nfcxt  to  Ivie-bridge  in  the  SCr^^  1639.  {Q^ar^ 
io^)   :  \\     .....    . 

'    Th^  Tragedie  of   King  Richard   the  Third.    CoHt 
tayini^  his  treacherous  Plats  againft  his  Brother  Cl^ 
rence  :    The  prttifall  Murder  of  His  innocent  Nephewes ,: 
his  tyrannical  iJfurpation  :    with  the  whole  Courfe  of 
his  detefted  Life,  and  moft  deferved  Death.     As  it  hath^ 
been    \v^y    t!^    by  the  Kihgf^  .Nfejffties  Servants. 
Newly  augmented.     By  iVtlliam  Sbakefpeare.      London^ 
J^rinted  by  'Thomas  Pur  foot  ^    and  are  to  be  fold  by  Mtur 
tbexp  Law^  dwelling  in  Patds  Churchyard  at  thp  Signe, 
pi^  dbe  Foxe^  neere  St.  Aujiineh  Gate,  1624.  {^arto.)    . 
}  .  -   The  Same.    Printed   by  John  Norton^   and  are  to  be 
)  jCbld  hy  Mathem  La'ix^y  &c.  1629.  {Quarto^ 
I        The  Same.     Printed  by  John  Norton^    1634.   (^ar- 
to.y  '     M.milidm 
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•  yi'.WiOiAfn  Sbikif/j^eiire,'  Kis  true  Chrbnfelc  Hiftory  of 
the  tif(fc  and  Death  of  King  Leaf^  tknd'hik  tb9»ee  Daugb- 
Ursi  With  the  Uhftutuifat  Life  of  £t^^/^,  »Sonile  and  : 
Heire  to  ithc  Earie  cS^  GloctficPy  and  Ins  fujlen  afiumed  . 
humour  of  Tom  af-B^dl^^  As':Jt  #afi^f)l^  bcfort  the 
King's  Majefty  at  IVirit-baU  upon  6L  Stephens' vA^i^  in 
Cbfiftmns  HollidaliesJ  By  his  Mijefties  Servants^  play- 
ing ufually  at  the  Glbbe  on  the  Bahl^fide.  Lendon, 
Printed  by  Jane  Bell^  and  are  to  be  fold  at  the  Eaft-end 
of  Chriji-cbunby  t6^Q.  (^art0i)''^   •     '       -     ' 

The  mod  rtccellcm:  and  Lamentable  Tragcdie  of  R(^ 
meo  and  Juliift.  As  it-  hath  been  fundry  times  pubtikely 
aftcd  by  the  Kings  M^efties  Servants  at  the  Globe. 
Written  by  tV.  SbiAe-fpeare.'  Newly  aJrreftcd,  aug- 
mented,  and  amended.  London^  printed  by  if.  Teun^ 
for  Jobn  Sfnetbnvichy  and,  are  to  be  fold  af  his  Siop  ia 
St.  Bunftans  Churchyard  in  FUe^fireet^-  under  the  Dyall,  \ 
1637.  (^arto.) 

The  Tragedy  oi  Hcmlet^  Wmctof  Denmark.  NewJy 
imprinted  and 'inlargedi  according  to  the.  true  and  per- 
feft  Copy  laft  ptfinted.  By  fVUtiamSbakefpeare.  ton- . 
doriy  printed  by  a.  Ihinge  for  Jebn  Smethnncke^  (^c,  1637.  ■ 
(^arto,)  ■         -         -  \ 

The  Tragaedy  of  Otbeiltk,  the  Modpe  of  f^enice.    As  it  \ 
hath  beene  diverie  times  aflscd  at  the  Gfcfe,  and  at  the  I 
Black-Friers^    by  his    Majefties  Servants.    Written  by  j 
JVilliam   Sbakejpeare.    London^    printed  By    J.  Af.   for 
Richard  UawkinSy  and  are  to  be  fold  at  his  Shoppe  in 
CbanceryLane^  necre  Serjeants-Inne,  1630.  (J^arto.) 

Editions  of  no  Authority. 

THE  Works  of  Mr.  miliam  Shake/pear^  in  Sii 
Volumes,  adom*d  with  Cuts.  Revis'd  and  cor- 
re(::ted,  with  an  Account  of  the  Life  and  Writings  of  the 
Author,  by  N.  Rowe  Efq, .  London^  printed  for  ^tf- 
cob  Ton/on  within  Grayslxin  Gate,  next  Grays  Ann  Lane, 
'T7og.' {Oilavo.y    - 
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The  Same,    (in  iimo.)  17 14. 

The  Works  of  Shake/pear^  in  Six  Volumes.  Collated 
and  correfted  by  the  former  Editions,  by  Mn  Pope. 
London^  printed  for  Jacob  Tonfon  in  the  Strand,  1725. 
{^arto.) 

The  fame,  (in  iimo.)  1728. 


FINIS. 


ERRATUM. 

In  the  Title  of  the  above  7^^/^  inftead  of  Colleffed 
by'the  Editor,  read,  Collated  by  6?c. 
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